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PREFACE 



THE FIRST VOLUHK. 



WiiiH ftn Author, by appe&ring in prinl, (sqaBiti 
an audieiiae of the publick, and is upon Iba point o( 
speakiag for himBelf, nhosTsr presumes to step befbie 
him with • preface, and lo eaj, " Nay, but liear ma 
Brat," ahould have something worthy of Dttantion ta 
offBT, or he vill tie justly deemed oScioua and iiuper' 
tioenl. The judicious reader has, probably upon othar 
occasions, been beforehand with me in thU reflection : 
■nd I un not veij wiUlng it should qow be applied to 
me, however I majseem to expose mjseirtotha dan- 
ger of it. But the thonghl of liaving my own name 
perpetuated in connexion witb the name in the title 
page, is BO pleasing and flattering to ths feelings of mj 
heart, that I am content to rislc sometliing for the 
gratiGcation, 

This Preface is not designed to commend the Poems 
to which it is prefixed. My testimony would be in- 
sufficient for those who are oat qaalifisd lo judge pro- 
perly far themselves, and unnecessary to tliose who 
aiS. Besides, the reasons wliich render it improper 
and unseemly for a man to colebra.te liis own perfonn- 
ances, or those of his nearest ralatiTCs, wiU luv* soma 
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inQaoiiM in luppresdng much of wtut ha might otber- 
win wish to say in favoor of n fiiend, whan that friend 
is indeed aa oitBT idtm, and excites almost the nuiM 
emotions of sensibiiitj and affection as he feels tor 

It is Ter; probable that these Poems ma; come into 
the hands of aome peraons, in whom the light of the 
author's name )nlt sva^ea a lacollectna of iDcideota 
and scenes, which, thioogh length of time, thej bad al- 
most Gjigotten. They will be reminded of onft, who 
was once the companion of theii chosen hours, and 
who set out witli them in earlj lift in the patlia which 
lead to Uteiary hoDoors, to influence and afflneme, 
with equal proapeeta of success. Bat he waa suddenly 
and powerfiillj withdrawn from those pursuits, and lie 
left them wiliiout regret ; yet not till he had sufficient 
opportuilit; of countinf the cost and of knowing the 
nlav of what he gire up. If happiness could bare 
been found in dassicM attainments, in an elegant taste, 
in the exertions of wit, &ncy, and gonios, and in tbs 
esteem and converae of su=ii persona as in these re- 
^)«tB were mo t congenial with hunaeif, he would hare 
been happy. But he waa not — He wondered (aa thon- 
•anda in a similar utuation sidll do) that be should cod- 
tinus dissatisSed, with all the means apparently 
oondncive to sstislsction within his reach. But in due 
time the cause of bis dist[q>aintnient was discovered 
to him ; ha had lived without Ood in tba world In a 
nemoratsle hoar the inadom wiuoh is from above visit- 
ed his heart. TJiso he felt bimarif a wanderer, and 
than he found a guide. Upon this change of views, a 
change of plan and oonduct fitllowed of coarse. When 
be saw the bnf7 and the g«y world ia its tme light, IM 
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Itft it nitfa M Iktla relncUncB all pruonw, when eidlad 
to lil>vt7i le&TM iiis dujig«oii. Hot tiuU Ik bacvoe a 
Cynkk at u Aacetick— A lieait filled with lore to G«d 
will aasureiily breathe bensTolsDCfl to men. But th« 
torn of hia teo^MT ioclioing him ta lorel U&, be in- 
dvlged it, atid the Proridanee of God eridentl; pr^ai- 
'mg hia «^ iiul mirking out hia retreat, he retired 
into tha couBtrf- B7 tbeee alepa the gwod hand of 
God, ankDowu to me, waa pronding fbi ma ana of the 
priaeipal bleaaiiigaofmy lite ; afriaoduidBCOunsellar, 
in whooe company tor olmoBt aeveu jeaia, though 
we vere eeldom aeven auceeasive waking houii aapa- 
rated, 1 alirajH found new pleuora. A friend who waa 
not only «. comfbrt to myBolf, but ■. bleaung to the af- 
AtctioniLte poor people, among whom I then lired. 

Soma time after inclioaliim had thua cemored him 
from the hurry and bustle of life, he was atill more ee- 
dnded by a long indispontioo, uid my pleuure waa 
succeeded by a, proportionable degree of anxiety and 
concern. Bat a hope that the God whion he served 
. would Buppojt him under liia affliction, and at length 
Touchaafe him a happy deliTerance, never forsook ma. 
The desirable crisis, I trust, is now nearly approaching. 
The davn, the presage of returning day, ii already ar- 
nved. He ia agun enabled to resume his pen, and 
some of the fint &uits of hia recovery sfe here pre- 
sented to the publick. In his principal sobjecls, the 
same aconien, which distinguished him in tha early 
period of li&, is baf pily eu^iloyed in illustrating and 
enlbrdng the truths of wliii^ he received anch deep and 
unalterable impressioiv in his maturer years. His Re- 
tire, if it may be called so, is benevolent, (like the ope- 
rations of the akiUii] ud humana surgeon, who wovnda 
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onljr to hctl,) dicUted by a jnst rBsard for tha- honour 
ofGod, uid indigniDt grief excited by the proflig&ej 
of liie K^, and a tender eontpauioa for the aouli ot 

Hit fltvoarite topicka are leut innate^ on in tfas 
piece entitled Table Talk ; which, tbereliire, with ra< 
gard to the prevtiting taste, and that tlinae who are <((>• 
Temed bj it may not t>e discouraged at the very thresh- 
old IVom proceeding tiirthec, is placed first. In most 
of the large Poems which follow, hia leading design ii 

municate his own perceptiona of tlia tnitli, beauty, and 
influence of the religion of the Bible — A religion which 
however diacrediled by the miaconduct of many who 
have not renounced the Christian name, proves itaelf, 
when rightly understood, and cordially embraced, to 
be the grand deeideratutn, which alone can relieve the 
mind of man from painflil and unavoidsble anxieties, 
inspire it with stable peace and solid hope, and fiirnisli 
those motives and proepects, which, in the present 
state of things, are absolutely necessary to produce a 
conduct worthy of a rational ci eature, distinguished by 
■ TBStnesB of capacity which no Bssemblage of earthly 
good can satisfy, and by a principle tmd pre-intimalion 
of immortality. 

At a time when hypothens and conjecture b philo- 
sophy are so justly exploded, and little is considered as 
deserrinji the name of knowledge which will not 
■land the test of experiment, the very use of the term 
experlmenlal, in religious concemmenta, lb by too 
nany unhappily rejected with disgust. But we well 
know, that they who affect to despise the inward feel- 
ing* which religious penons speak of, and to treat 
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id foHv, hm«* inward fedingi nt 
their own, which, IhoBgfa tliB} would, thaj eannat lup- 
Tiren. We hava bem too Img is tba aeorat umaolTei, 
to account the proud, the unbitioiu, or the Toliiptnoua, 
hq>pj. We miut loie the remembiance of what we 
once were, before we can beUeve thit a man is latiB- 
fiad with hitnaelf, meielj bocanis he endeBTcmri to 
appear so. A imile apon the tace is oftoa but a mask 
irom occaiioiully and m company, to prereot, if poau- 
ble, a auipicion of what at the aame tome u pasung in 
the heart. We know that there are people who leldom 
■mile when they are alone ; who, theiefbie, are glad to 
liide thenuelrea in a throng from the violence of their 
own reflecUaua ; and who, while bjr their look* and 
language thay wlah to penoade na thej are bappj, 
would be glad to change their conditions with a dug. 
Bnt in defiance of oil their effort!, they continue to 
think, tbrri>ode, and tremble. This we know, for it 
baa been our own state, and therefore we know how 
to coouniserate it in otberi. From this state the Bible 
lelioTod Ds. When we were led to read it with atten- 
tion, we fbond oonelves daBcrlbed, Wa learned the - 
ealUM of our jnquietode — We were directed to a nn- 
tbod <^ relief— we tried, and we were not diaappoinled. 

We are now certain, that the gospel of Christ is the 
power of God unto sal ration to every me that betieveth 
It has reconciled oh to God, and to ourselTea ; to our. 
duty, and our situation. It jh the balm and cordial of 
the present life, and a sovereign antidote against the 
fean of death. 

Sed hactenus hoe. Sams imaller pieces upon leia 



PREFACE. 
■Dbjeeti eloee tbA votuma. Not one of tlieiii 
I beliefs, mi written with a view to publintion, but I 
wu unwilling Ibav ihould be omitled. 

JOHN HEWTON. 






TABLK TALK. 



A. Ti>n told ms, T rememt^r, ginry. built 
On wilfiiih prinoipleB, is stuma and ffuilt ; 
The doeiiB that men aiimira u hulf divtns,. 
Stark [uiui(lit, becaiiin corrupt in Iheir design. 
Strsnge dnctrine tliui '. that ivilhnul acruphi teUM 
The laurel Ihal the verj lightning sparei ; 
Brings down the warrior's trophy to lbs dost, 
And eats into his bloodj sword like rust. 

B. I grant, that men continuing what they are, 
Fierce, avaricious, proud, there must be wot ; 
And never meant the rule should he applied 

To bim that fights with justice on his side. 

Let laurels, drench'd in pure Famaaaiao dews, 
Reward hii mem'rj, dear to ev'rj muse, 
Who, with a courage of unshaken root, 
In honour's field advancing his flmi foot, 
Plants it upon the line that Jutrtice draws, 
And will prevail, or perish in her cause. 
Tis to the yirlnoe of such men, man owes 
His portion In the good that Heav'n bestows. ! 

And when recording History displays 
Feats of renown, though wrought in incuent irjt. 
Tells of a few stout hearts, that fonght and died 
Where duty pisc'd tiieal — at their country's side ; 
The man, that is not mov'd wllh what he reads, J 
That takes not tire at their heroick deeds, 
Unworthy of the bUeBiogs of the brave, 
Is base in kiod, and Ixkb to be a slavsi 
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But lat eternaJ infiunj puiras 
The wretch to nAugbt but hii untution true, 31 

Who, for the aake of filling; ntth one blut 
The post honu of all Eoiope, laji her wuta 
Think jourself (tation'd on a tOw'ting (bCi, 
To lee a people K^tter'd lite a flock, 
Same toytd nuuitiff panting st tbeii heeli, , 31 

With all the nvage thint a tiger feela : 
Then Tiew him ■olf-proolaim'd in a gaistte 
Chief menatar that has plagu'd the naCiona yat. 
The globe and sceptre in anch handa miaplko'd, 
Thoae eosigni of dominion, how dtagrac'd '. 41 

The glaw that bids man mark the fleeting hour, 
And Deuth'i ovm sithe would better speak his ptm't; 
Then gntce the bonj phuDtom in their stead 
With the kind's shoulderknot and gaj cockade ; 
Clothe the tins brethren in each othei's dress, 411 

The same their occupation and Bnccesfl. 

J. "Tis your belief the world was made fhr mMn; 
Kings do but reaaon on the self-same plan : 
Maintaining yoors, jou cannot theirs condemn. 
Who think, or seem to Ihinh, man made for thMn. GO 

B. Seldom, alas! the power of Ingick reigns. 
With much BU&icieticf !n royil bnuna ) 
Snch reos'ning ^la like an inrerted cone. 
Wanting its proper base to stano npan. 
Mao made tor kings ! those opticks are but dhn, 65 
That tell you so — say, rather, they C>r him. 
That wen indved a liing-AQniiblii!^ thought, 
Could they, or would they, reason an they onght 
The diadem with mighty projects lin'd, 
To catch renown by ruining mankind, 90 

Is worth, with all its gold and glilt'rfng store, 
Just what the toy will sell for, and no more. 
Oh ! bright oceaiiions of dispensing gockl, 
How seldom need, how little understood ! 
To poor in Virtue'* Up her Juit rewwd ; flS 

Ke^ nee mtnio'd belund a djoUa giwid | 
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To qoBj] the ftotioii thit kfTronti Uw IbiOM, 
Bj' BtlMit mAgnuiiniitj olmiB ; 
To nana with tenihr core the thriTuig uti ; 
Wtleh BTi? bum PbUoaophy impirtB ; 70 

To give Raligion hsr mbridled «oopa, 
Nw jud^ by it&tDta > believer's bi^ ; 
Wth cine fidelity ud lore unfuigti'd, 
To ke«p the mstrinHmiil bond anstun'd ; 
Covetooa only of « TirtDoo* proiee; IB 

Hk liJe a leiaon to the land he amy* ; 
To touch the iword with cooecientioai owe, 
Not draw it but when duty bidi him dnw ; 
To ahenth it in the pe&ce-reatoring cIubc 
With joy beyond what victory beatow* ; SB 

Bleit country where these kingly gloiiei ahine ! 
Seat England, if thii happineae be ttune ! 

J. Gnaxd what yoD lay ; the patriotick tifte 
Will sneer and eharge yoa with « bribe, — B. A bifte f 
The worth of hu three kiDgdome I daf^i 6^ 

To lure me to the baaaneaa of a lie ; 
And, of all lies, (be that one poet's boaM,) 
The lie that flatters I abhor the most. 
Theee arts be IheirB, who hate his gentle nign. 
But be tJnt lovm him has no need to &m, 90 

J. Tour Bmooth eulog^om to one crown.addreai'd, 
Seems to imply a censure on theYeat. 

B. Quevcdo, as he teits his st^r tale, 
Aik'd, when in Hell, to nee the royal jail ; 
Approv'd their method in all other Ihin^ ; 95 

Bat where, good sir, do you confine your kings P 
Tbere, sud h'l guide — the group ia fiilt in view. 
Indeed ? — replied the Don — there are but ftiw. 
His black interoreter the charge disHaln'd — 
Few, fellow ?— there are all thnt erar reign'd. liV) 

W;t, undiitinguiiihing, is apt to strike 
The guilty and not guihy, both alik«. 
I grant the aarcasm is too severe, 
A^ we can readily refill* it here t 
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\V\uh Airred's nune, tJie father of hig aga, 1GS 

And llie Si»tlj Eciward> ([mcB Ih' hirtoricli page. 

i/i. Kingt then at lait hare but the lot of dJI : 
B; thnir own cnnducl ttiey muat Htond oi fall 

B. True. Wliile they live, tha courtly laurwt |>«y» 
His quit-rent ode, hie pepperunrn of praise ; 110' 

And in-uij a dance, whine {uuftra itch to write, 
Add>, ai hn ciin, his tributary mitn : 
A subject's faults a subject may proclaim, 
A nioDarch'B errors are forbidden gaine ! 
Thus free from censitro, ovoraw'd by fear, IIS 

And prais'd for virtues thst Ihey scorn to weU) 
The fleeting forms of majesty engage 
Rnepect, while stalking o'er life's narrow etija; 
1 nen leave their crimes for history to ecitn, 
And adt with busy scorn. Was this the man I 19) 

1 pity kings,, whom Worship waits upon, 
Obaequioua from the cradle to the llirona ; 
Before whose infant eyrs the fUtt'rer bowi. 
And bin*lB a wrestl' about their baby brows ; 
Whom Education stiSeDs into stats, 135 

And DsRth awakens from that dream too late. 
Oh ! if Servility with supple knees, 
Whose trade it is to smile, to crouch, to pleass i 
If BoioatJi Dissimulation, skill'd to grace 
A dsTil'e purpose wiLlr an angel's fasB ; 130 

If smilinff peeresses, and simp'ring peers, 
Encompasaing his throne a, few short years ; 
If the ^1t eaniage and the pamper'd steed, 
That want* no driving, and disdains the lead ; 
If guards, mechanically fbrm'd in ranks, 135 

Flaying, at beat of drum, thbir uurtid prank*) 
SbonM'ring uul standing as if stnck to stone. 
While ooadascending majesty looks on ; 
If monarchy consist in such base things, 
S^bing, 1 say again, I pity kin^ I 140 

To be suspected, thwarted, and withstood, 
E'mi whan he labours tbr his country's good, 
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To BM • band cnirj (iilrio; fnr iin came, 
Bill lliU Uiey cntcli al |>i>)>ii]ar K|iplsiue, 
Csmlen oftilJ tho anxiety he fevle, 145 

Hook dimppninlmont on the publick vbaela} 
Witti all their Hippnnt Hnency or tongue, 
Moal conAdent, whan palpilil; mosl wrong i 
U'Ma be Viaglj, then fkrawell for me 
All kingship ; and may I be poor and IrM ! ISO 

To be the Tiilile Talk of dubg np sturs, 
To which th' unwnsh'd artificer ropun, 
T' indulge his jjeiiiUB after long fatigoe. 
By diring into cabinet intrigoe ; 
<>'or wluLt king! deem'd a toil, aa well tboy inaj, Ud 
To him ii rolaiation and mere play,) 
To win no praiie, wlien well-WTonght plaiw pranil, 
But to be nidelj ceneor'd when they fiul ; 
To doubt the 1o*e bia &*'rites may protend, 
And in reality to find no tHend ; 100 

If he indulge a cultivated taste, 
His gall'ries with the works of art well graa'd, 
To hmi- it oall'd eztrayagance tni waste ; 
If these atteudsnts, and if such as these, 
Must follow royalty, then welcome eoso : ICB 

Howerer humble and con£n'd the sphere, 
Happy the state Uut bns not these to fear. 
£. Thus men, whue thoughts ccntemplathre hra 
dwelt 
On Hituations that they never ftlt. 
Start np sagacioos, cover'd with the dust 170 

Of dreaming stod; and pedantick rust. 
And prsta and preach aliout what others prara, 
As if the world and thej were hand and glore. 
Leave kingly backs to co)M) with kingly cans ; 
Tliey hsTe ibeir weight to carry, subjects tb^ ; ITE 
Poets, of all men, ever least regret 
Increasing taies, and the nation's delit. 
Could you contrive the payment, and reheine 
Tlis mighty plan, oracular in verse. 
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No bard, howe'ar nuijaaLick, old ar new, 18 

Should clum ray fu'd attention more thui you. 

B. Not Brlndley nor Bridgewater would emj' 
To turn tlia oouna of Helicon Ihtit way ; 
Nor would the Nine conBent the sacred tide 
Should pnrl amidtt the traffiek of Cheapeide, U 

Or tinkle In Chan^ Alley, to amuaa 
THe leathern aan of atoekjobbers and Jewl. 

.4. Voucbrafe, at least, to pitch the key of ihyms 
To tiiemee mora pertinent, if leee eublime. 
When minJsterB and minieterial arta; lU 

Patriots, who love good places at their heuta ; 
When admirala exloU'd for standing atill. 
Or doing nothing with a deal of akill ; 
Gen'mlrwha will mitcaiiquav when they may, 
Firm friends to peace, to pleuure, and food pay ; If 
When Freedem, wounded alnuat to despair, 
Though Dii>content alone can lind out whsre ; 
When themes like these eraploy the poet's tosgw, 
1 hear aa mutis as-iCa syren sung. 
Or toll me, if you oao, what pow'r laaiittaina 3( 

A Briton's scent of artiitruy chains P 
Ttat were a tbeau lught animate tbe dead, 
And move th» lips at paets cast in lead. 

B. T'iecanBe,tliii'w«l>h Iha seatoh, may yet eludu 
CiaqMiWiB andii*«wk,.howa*er shrewd. St 

They take perhaps a well-directed aim. 
Who seek it in his clioiate and hii frame. 
Lib'ral in all tJungs else, yet Nature here 
With stem severity deals oat the year. 
Winter isw ades the spring, and often pours X 

A chilling flliod on summer's drooping flow'rs ; 
UnwelcoMS rapouTS <|u?nch autumnal beams, 
OngenaalibbMt* attending curl tbe streaias; 
The peasantd 'irge tka'n hsrvest, ply the fork 
With double toil, and shiver at their work ; S 

Thus with a rigour, for his good design'd, 
Bhe rears Iter rav'rita mancf all mankind. 
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His fonn tabnti nnd Dfelutick tone, 

Proportion'd well, hniriimscle and Imlfbone, 

Sii-i-liM Willi wnrm aclivl'y and force 

A mind well lodg'd, and DiiiwulinF of conna. 

Hence Lih-rty, nwcet Ltbertji iiupiroi, 

And keeps alive hie fierce but nobl* firei. 

Patient of cniistitulional control, 

Ho bears it with meek minlineMof aoul; 

But, if Amhority grow wanton, wo 

To him thai Ireadi upon his free-born toe ; 

One rtep beyond the bnund'ry of the laws 

1 nils 7roiid prcro^stive, not much rever'd, 

l> wldom felt, thoU!,'h soniatiniea seen and heurd ; 

Aiid in Ilia cngo, like parrot line and guy, 

la kept tfl atriit, look big, and talk &wsy. 

Born in n climate softer far than oun, 
Nut fonn'd like iia, with such Herculean powr't, '■ 
The Frenchman, easy, debonair, and brisk, 
Give hini his law, hia Rddle, and hia friak. 
In altvsya Imppy, reign whoever may, 
And laughs the aense of mia'r; far away. 
He drinka Ilia simple bev'rage with s gust ; '. 

And, feasting on an oruon and a crist, 
We never feel the alacrity and joy 
With wliich he ahoats and carols Vivt h Km ! 
Fill'd with as much true merriment and glee. 
As if }iB heard hiaking say — ' Slave, be &ee !' ! 

TJiua happinses dependa, aa Nature showe. 
Leas on eiteriDui thinga than moat auppose. 
Vigilant over all that he has made, 
£ind Providence attends with ^Tacious aid ; 
Bids equity throughout his works prevai], 1 

And weighs the nations in m even scale ; 
He can encourage slav'ry to a smile. 
And fill with discontent a British isle. 

A. FrocmoD and slave, then, if the case be nieh, 
Stand on a level ; and yon proTe too much > % 
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If ill men iadivcrimiiLBtely share 
HU fbrt'rioj power, and tutelary care, 
A* well be ji^'d by DeBpotimD'B hand, 
Ai dwell at large in Britain'! Rharter'd land. 

B. No. Freedom has a thoiuand chamu to show, 2( 
That slaves, howe'er contented, nevei know. 
The mind attains beneat)) her happy reign 
The growth, that Natore meant she should attain -, 
The varied fields of science, ever new, 
Op'ning, and wider op'ning, on her view, St 

She TentureH onward with a proap'rooa force, 
While no base fear impedes her in her coune. 
iUligion, richest ftvour of the akiei, 
Stands most reveal'd before the freeman's syea; 
No shadea of Buperstition blot the day, 37 

Liberty chases all that gluom away ; 
The soul emancipated, unoppresa'd, 
^eeto prove all things,. and hold fast the best. 
Learns much ; and to a thousand liat'ning minds 
Commnnicates with joy the good she finds ; 27 

Courage in arms, and ever prompt to ahow 
His manly forehead to the fiercest foe ; 
GiOTioDH in war, but for the sake of peace, 
His apirits riaing as his toils incieue. 
Guards well what arta and Industry have won, 8S 

And Freedom claloia him for her firat-bom son. 
Slaves fight for what wore better cast away — 
The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's sway ; 
But they that fight for freedom, undertake 
The noblest cause mankind can have at slake S8 
Religion, virtne, truth, whate'er we call 
A blesamg — freedom is the pledge of all. , • 

O Liberty I the pris'ners pleasing dream. 
The poet'a muse, his passion, and his theme ; 
Genius is thinn, and thou art Fancy'a nnise ; S9( 

Lost without thee th' ennol>Ung pow'rs of vene ; 
lleroick song &om thy free touch acquires 
Ita dearest tone, the rapture it inspim. 
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Plice ma where Winter breilhes his keeneat air, 
And I win ling, if Ubertj be there ; 395 

And [ will nag M Liberly'a dear feot, 
In Afiic'a torrid clime, or India's Hercesl best. 

A. Sing where 70a pleue; in sach a csuae I gnuit 
An Bngliab poet'* prlvUegs to ruit ; 

But ■■ not FreBdom— at least, is not oon, 300 

Ti>o apt to ptaj the wanton with her pow'rs, 
Gfow freakish, and, o'erleaping every mound, 
Spread anarchy and terrour aU iiound ! 

B. Agreed. But would you sell or slay your horn 
For bounding and curvetting in hia course ! SOS 
Or if, when ridden with b caTeless rein. 

He break awaj, and seek the distant plain ? . 
'No. Hia high mettle, mider good control, 
Oivee him Olympick speed, and sfaoota bioi to the goal 

Let Diacipliae employ her wholesome arte ; 31C 

IiBt magististes alert perform their parts, 
Not skulk or put on a prudential mask. 
As if their duty were a desperate task ; 
Let active Law« apply the needM cuib. 
To guard the Peace, that Riot woiiM disturb ; 31& 

And Liberty, pteeerv'd firom wild excen, 
Shall raise no feuds for annies to suppreaa. 
When Tumult lately burst hia priaon door, 
And act plebeian thousands in a roar ; 
When he umrp'd Authority's just place, 330. 

And dor'd to look his master in the Ikca : 
W^n the rude rabble's watchword was — deatrof , 
And blaliug London seera'd a second Troy ; 
Liberty blush'd, and hung her drooping Latd, 
Beheld their pn^^ress with the deepest dread ; 323 

Bluah'd that effects like these she should produre. 
Worse tlion the deeds of golley-elavei broke loose 
She loses in euch atonns hsr very name. 
And 60-1:0 LicentiounieM should bear the blama. 

Incomparable gam ! thy worth untold ; 330 

Cbamp, tho' blood-bought, and thrown away whaBiald ; 
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M«.jr no fo» raviih thee, nnd no false friond 

Betray thee, while profsBiiin); to itefund ! 

Prize it, ye niLiiiilara ; ye monarchs, aparo ; 

Tb patriots, guard it with a miaar's'care. 3SS 

Jt. Patriots, alas ! tho faw (hal Irave tjeen (bond, 
Whore moat they flauriah, npon English grimiid, 
The country's need have scantily supplied, 
And the last lefl the scene, when Chntlittin died. 

B. Not so— the virtue stilt adorns our age, 340 

Though the chief actor died upon tiie stnge. 
In him DemoatliencB was hoard again ; 
Likerty taught him her Athenian strain : 
She etath'd him with authority and awo, 
Spoke from his lips, and in his looks gave law. 345 
His speech, his form, hia action, fiili of grace, 
And all his country beaming in his face, 
Ho stood, as some inimitable hand 
Would strive to make a Paul or TuUy atand. 
No sycophant or slave, that dar'd oppose 350 

Her sacred cause, but trembled when he roae ; 
And er'ry venal stickler for the yoke 
Felt himself cmsh'd at the first word he spoke. 

Such man are tais'd to station and cammand, 
When Piorideaco means mercy to a land. 355 

He spealu, and they appeal : to him they owe 
Skill to direct, and slrongth to strike the blow ; 
To mfini^ with address, to seize with pow'i 
The erieisof a dark decisive hoci. 
So Gideon eam'd a victory not his own ; S60 

Bubssrvicncy his praise, and that alone. 

Pool England '. thou art a devoted deer, 
Beset with every ill but that of fear. 
Thoe nations hunt ; all mark thee for ■ prey ; 
They iworm around thee, and thou sland'st at hij. 363 
Undaunted still, though wearied and perptei'd, 
Ones Chatham sav'd thee ; but who saves thee D«xt t 
Alaa ! the tide of ploasure sweeps along 
All, tliat ihould be the boMt of British taag. 
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■Tis not the wreath, th^ once adorn'd thjr teow, 
Tha priie orhappici Uiiiea, will tcrve thse now. 
Our *nc(iitr7, a gaUant, Chriatian racs. 



Pattern: 



!v ty grace, 



Conrua'd a GihI ; they knuel'd before they fought, 
And praia'd luia in tliB victoriOB he nrought. I 

Now fmin the du«t ofajicient daye brinjf tbrtli 
I'heir sober zeal, integrity, and worth , 
Coura^ ungrac'd by ibnH, aSronta the iki^a, 
la but ibe fiie without the aacrUica. 
Tbeitream, that feodi the well-apflngof the haalt, ! 
Not niore invlgoratei liTe's nobleat part, 
Tlian Virtue quickens with a warmth diTim 
The pow'ra that Sin has brought to adedine. 

jf. Th' ineitiDiable Eitiinate of Brown 
Rom likea jiaper kite, and charm'd the town; ! 
But nieaauras, plonn'd and executed well, 
ShitUd the wind that raiaed it, and it fell 
He trnd the very aulf-aaaie ground you tread. 
And Victory refuted all he said. 

B- And yet his judgukeut was not frajn'd amiv \ ' 
lU erruur, if it err'd, was merely this— 
Ha thought the dying hour already come. 
And aoonijileti recov'ry struck him dumb. 

But that effeminacy, folly, luat, 
Enervata amd enfeeble, and needs most ; i 

And tlut a nation abamelully debas'd 
Will ba doapis'd and trampled on at lost, 
Unless sweet Penitence her pow'rs ronew ; 
Is truth, if liietorj itself be true. 
There is a time and Justice marks the data, < 

For long-fbrbearing clameocy to wait ; 
That houi elape'd tb' incurable revolt 
Is punish'd, and down cornea the ttnmderboh. 
If mercy then put by the threat'ninjf blow, 
Muiit she perfoim. (ha same kind oiEce naie f 1 

May abe } and if offended Heav'n be still 
a, and pray'r prevail, she will. 
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7ia not, howoTor, tiuolonca and noM, 

Tho tempest of tuinuUuary joy>: 

Wnr i> it yet do'^jondenee and d'anmj 410 

WItl win her visits, or engiga lier sUy ; 

Pray'r only, and the penitential tear, 

Can call Imr Boiiling down, and Hi hsr hsre. 

But when a country, (one that I coald nunB,) 
In proatilution uoki the aeiue of ihamo ; 4U 

When infamoua Venality, grown bald, 
Writes on his bosom, To be let or told ; 
When Perjury, that Heav'n-defying vica, 
Sella oaths by tale, and at llie lowest priM, 
Stamp* God's own name u.ion a lie just made, 430 
To turn a penny in the way of trade ; 
When Av'rice itarvee, (and never hides his &ce,) 
Two or three millions ofthe human race. 
And not a tonffue inquires, honr, where, or whan. 
Though conscience will have twinges now and thenj 
When proCination ofthe sacred cause, tX 

In all iti parts, limes, ministry, and laws, 
Beapeahs a land, once Christian, fall'n and lost, 
In aD, but wars 'against that title moat ; 
What follows next let cities of great name, 430 

And legioni long since desolate, proclaim. 
Nineveh, Babylon, and ancient Rome, 
Speak to the present timei, and times to eonie ; 
They cry aloud in ev'ry careless ear, 
Slop while you may ; suspend your mad career,; 43t 
O learn from our example and our fate, 
lieam wiedom and repentance ore too late. 

Not only Vice diaposes and prepares 
The mbid, that stombers sweetly in her inaiM, 
To itoop to Tyranny's uiurp'd command, 44( 

And bend her polish'd nbck beneath his band, 
(A dite effect, by one of Nature's laws, 
Urobangeably connected with its cause ;) 
But ProTidence himaelf will intervene, 
To throw bis dark displeasure o'er the scene 441 



TABLE TALK. 23 

AH UB hii butTamonta ; eitcfa form of vni, 
What bums at bame, or tlireileruf fraiii ofu : 
Nature id ariOB, bsr elwnents at strife, 
The itonm tliut overeat Ihu joys of life, 
Art but hiiccxU to scpiir^ a gu.ly land, 450 

And waits it at the bidding of his hEuid. 
He gives the nord, and Mutiny KKin roars 
Id all bar. gates, and ■hnliea her distant shares ; 
T^ standards of all nations are unfurl'd ; 
Sbe has one Ibe, anil that one foe the world. 4Z5 

And, if he doom thnt people with a frown. 
And mark them with a sea] of wrath prsBa'd down, 
Obduracy takes placo : calious and tough, 
The reprobated race grows judgment proef ; 
Earth shakes beneath them, and Heay'n roars above; 4G0 
Bat nothing scares them from the course thej love. 
To the lascivious pipe and wanton song. 
That charm down fear, they frotick it along, 
With mad rapidity and unconcern, 

Down to the gulf, from which is no return. 465 

They tniat in navies, and their navies fail— 
Grid's cune can cast away ten tliousand sail I 
They trust in armies, and their courage diss ; 
In wisdom, wealth, in fortune, and in lits , 
But all thcj trust in, withers, as it must, 470 

When Ha commands, in whom they place no trust. 
Vengeance at lost pours da«7i upon their coast 
A long despis'd, but now victorious, host ; 
Tyranny sends the chain, that must abridge 
The Boble sweep of all their privilege ; 479 

Givea liberty the last, the mortal shock : 
BI^ <he slave's collar on, and snaps the lock. 

A. Such lofly strains eii^llish what yon teach, 
Hean jou to prophesy, or but to preach ? 

B. I know the mind that feela indeed the fira 430 
The muse imports, and can command the lyre, 

Acts with a force and kindles with a zea], 
Wbats'ei the ttuuiM, that nthen never feeL 
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If bnmu woae bar «oft atlention clum, 

A tender tympathj pemdea (he &uo» ; 4B6 

Bhe pouri a. sanaibilitj divine 

Along tha nerrea of every reeling line. 

Bat if a need not tunaly to ba boroo 

Fire indipution and a bsiim of aeora, 

The striri)^ am swept witli aoch a pow*! lo iond, 490 

The itorm of muaii^ shakea th' oatoniih'd eroird. 

So, when remote faturity ia brongbt 

Befbie the keen inquiry of her thought, 

A teiTible ■agocity infonns 

The poat'a heart ; he h>oka to distant atomu ; 496 

He heara the thondnr eie the tempeat low*!* ; 

And, arm'd with atrenglh aurpaanng human pam'n, 

Seiiea eventi u yet unknown to man. 

And darta hii soul into the dawning plan. 

Hence in a Roman month, the grao .ul nam* 600 

Of prophet and of poet waa the aame ; 

Hence, Briliah poets, too, the priesthood ahu'd, 

And every hallow'd druid wm a bard. 

But no prophetick fiiea to me belong ; 

1 play with syllablea, and aport in aoug. EOS 

Jl. At WeBtmioiter, where little poeta atrive 
To eet ft distich upon atx ajid iive, 
Where Diaciplino helps th' op'ning bods of HmiF, 
And maheB his pupils proud with silTer pence, 
I was a poet too : bat modern taste 510 

la ao refin'd, and delicate, and chaste, 
That verse, whatever lire the ftncy wajma, 
Without a creamy intoothness has no charms. 
Thus, all succeea depending on on ear, 
And thinking I might parchaae it too dear, SIS 

If aentinMnt were sacriiic'd to sound, 
And truth out short to make a period round, 
I Jndg'd a man of sense oniJd scaree do wons, 
Than caper in the morris^dancs of vane. 

B. TbuB reputation is a spur to wit, JfSO 

AndittiM wita Bag through fau of loiing it 
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GiVs mt Ibe line that plonghs iti atAtal; oootm 
Lik« « proud iwati, conqu'rmg tbs atreun by fbroe ; 
Tlut, like Bame cotta^ beuty, itrikei tha beut, 
Quite nniiulebted to the tricki of art. 691 

Wiien Labour and when Dulnen club in hand, 
Liko the two figures at St. Dunitan'i, itaiid, 
Beating alternately in meaiui'd time. 
The clock-walk tintinsbulam of rhyme, 
Exact and regular the loiuida will be ; KM 

But mich mare quarter-etrokei are Dot fbr toe. 

Ftqdi him who rears a poem lank and long, 
To him who strsine his all into a toag ; 
Perhapi aome bonny Caledonian air, 
^ All birka and braea, thongh he wu never there ; B3{ 
Ol, having whelp'd a prologue with great paina, 
Feels hjmielf spent, and tumble* fbr hii braina ; 
A prologue interdosh'd with many a atroke — 
An art contriv'd to advertise a joke, 
So thftt the jest ia clearly to be leen, 54C 

Not in the word»~4>iit in the gap between : 
Manner ia all in all, whate'er ia writ 
To substitute tor genius, sense, and wit. 

To dally much with ■ubjscta mean and low 
Provos that tha mind ia weak, or makes it so. 54E 
Neglected talents nut into decay. 
And er'ry efiort ends in pushpin plaj- 
The man that means success should soar abon 
A soldier's feather, or a lady's glove ; 
Else, summoning the muse to such a theme, &6C 

The fruit of all her laboor ia whipp'd cream, 
As if an eagle flew aloft, and then — 
Btoc^'d from its highest pitch to ponnce a wren. 
As if the poet, purpoung to wed, 
Should carve hiioaelf a wife in gingerbread. 535 

Ages olapa'd ere Homer'a lamp appear'd, 
And ages are the Mantnan swan was heard, 
To carry Nature's lengths unknown before, 
To give a MiUoa tMrtb, ask'd ages mora. 

'""■'■ ' t;oo k- 
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Thiu Geniui row snd itst at order'd times, I 

And iliit a daj'-sprin^ Intu diatnnt cliuisB, 

Gniiobling ev'iy region that lie clinso ; 

lis BUnk in Groecc, in llaly lie roae i 

.Ai'd,tediiiiia yciua »f kjotliioh darkneBS paaa'd, 

Thus lovel; lutlcyDDii dive into tho majn, 
Then show far off tlieir aliining plumot again. 

A. U gBuius only found in epick luya ? 
Pn>ie ihie, and forfeit aJI pretence to pmiaa. 
Make Ibiiir heroick pow'rs your own at once, I 

Or candidly Gonfoag yourself a dunce. 

fi. Theu wcreUie chief: each inlerviU of night 
Was grnc'd with many an undulating light. 
In Ion il]ustrii>us holds Ilia beauty shone 

The niglitingale may claim the topmost bough. 
While the pooi grasshopper must chirp below- 
Like him unnotic'd I, ard such as I, 
Spread little vings, and rather skip than fly ; 
Ferch'd on the meagre produce of the luiil, £ 

Ad ell or two of prospect we command ; 
But never peep beyond tlie thorny Inund, 
Or oaken fence that hems the paddock round. 

In Sden, ere yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art : ; 

Language above all teaching, or, if taught. 
Only by gratitude and glowing thought. 
Elegant as simplicity, and warm 
As ecstasy, unmanacled by form, 
Hot prompted, as b our degen'rate days, I 

By low ambition and the thirst of praise, 
Was natural as ia the flowing stream, 
And yet magnificent — A God the theme ! 
That Ibeme on Earth exhausted, though above 
'Tie found as erprlaating as his lore, I 

Hon laTish'd all his thoughts on hnman things — 
Tk« fetla of heroes, and tho wrath of kiiutt . 
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But atiU, while virtue kindled his delight, 
Tlie soag was luoral, and bo far wis ligbl. 
Twas Ihiu till Luxury seduc'd tito mind GMl 

Then Genius duic'd n bacdnmsi ; he crown'd 

The brimming goblet, seii'd the thyrsiu, bouod 

His Brows with ivj, rush'd into the field 

Vt wild imagination, and (here reel'd, 605 

The TiRtim of Lis own laseivione tires. 

And, dizz; with delight, pTofan'd the saorsd win*. 

AnacraoQ, Horace, play'd in Greece and Rome 

This bedlam part, uid others nearer home. 

When Cromwell fought for pow'r, and while hereifn'd 

The proud protector of the power he gain'd, fill 

Religion harsh, intolemit, austere, 

Fireat of nMimers like herself serere, 

Drews rough copy of the Christian face, 

Without the smile, the BweetiUH, or the grace ; (UK 

The dark and sollen hiunoor of the time 

Judg'd ev'ry eSbrt of the muse a crime ; 

Verse, in the finest mould of &ncy cast, 

Was lumber In an age eo TOid of ta>te : 

But when the second Chulea annm'd the nny, tSD 

And arts reviT'd beneath a soflcr day. 

Then like&buwlcmgforc'd into DCUrre, 

The mind, releaa'd tiam too conrtntin'd a netve, 

Flew to its first podtioo with a spring. 

That made the vaulted rao& of Pleaoure ring. OH 

His court, the dii»lnte and hateliil school 

Of Wantonness, where rica was taiight by rale, 

Sworm'd with a scribbling herd, as deep inlaid 

With brutal lust ju ever Circe moJa. 

From these a long succestuon, in a rage 630 

Of rank obscenity debauch'd their age : 

Noi ceas'd till ever aniious to redress 

The sboseB of her sacred charge, the press, 

The muse instructed a well-nurlur'd train 

Of ^bler votaries to cleanse the stain, 63B 
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And clum Uie palm for purit; of wing. 

That LswdneM had umrp'd and worn so lon^. 

Then decent Fleuuitt;, and sUrling Senu, 

That neither gsve nor would eaciure offence, 

Whipp'd ont of sight, with satire Jost and k»et>, 640 

The pnppjr pack, that had defil'd the (cene. 

In front of these oame Addison. In him 
Hoinour in holiday and sigbtl; tcim, 
Sublimitj and attick taste combin'd, 
To polish, fiunish, and delight the mind. U5 

Then Pope, a* harmony itself exact, 
In Terse well disciplin'd, complete, compact, 
Oare virtne and morality a grace. 
That qnite eelipaiog Fleaauie'« painted face, 
I.evied a tax of wander and applause, 6W 

E'en on the fools that trampled on their laws. 
. Bnt he, (his mnucal finesse was such. 
So nice his ear, so delicate his tonch,) 
Hade poetry a mere m^ciuuiick att ; 
And ev'ry warbler bu hia tune by heart. 655 

natore imparting her satirick gift, 
Her serions mirth, to Arbutlmot and Swift, 
With droll sobriety they rais'd a smile 
At Folly's cost, themeelTes unmoT'd the while. 
That constellation set, the world in vain ttO 

Must hope to look open theii like sgain. 

Jt. Are wa then left— S. Not wholly m the iiA ; 
Wit now and then, struck smartly, shows a apaik. 
Sufficient to redeem the modem race 
From total night and absolute disgrace. 906 

While serrUe trick and imitative knack 
Con&ie the million in the beaten track. 
Perhaps some courser, who disdains the road, 
Snnfis np the wind, and flings himself abroad. 

Cantemporaiies all mrpan'd, see one ; 670 

Short his career, indeed, but ably run ; 
Churchill, himself onconMiaua of his pow'n, 
Id penui; consum'd his idle boars ; 
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And IUm b >ca.tter'd seed it random aowli, 

Wu left to spring by TiTonr oT hU own. 
Lifted at length, by dignity of thought 

Ha laid h\» bead in Luxury's sod lap. 
And took, too often, there his eaav nap. 
If brighter boanis than all ha tiirew not forth, 
"Twaa negligence in him, not want of vorth. 
Surly, and »lovenly, nnd bold, and coarse. 
Too proud fur art, and trusting in mere force, 
Spendlliiiit alike of money and of wit. 
Always at Bpoed, and never drawing bit, 
lie struck the lyre in such a careless mood. 
And BO diadain'd the rules bo underatood, 
The laurel Bcem'd to wait on his command, 
He snitch'd it rudely from the muses' hand. 

Farms, opens, and gives scent lo ev'ry flower ; 
Spreads Ure fresh vwdure of the field, and leadi 
The dancing Naiads through the dewy meads. 
She tills profuse ten thousand little throats 
Witli musiuk, modulating ail their notes ; 
And charms the woodland scenes, and wib 
Witli artless airs and concerts of her own; 
But seldom, (as if fearful of expense,) 
Vouchsafes to man a poet's Just pretence — 
Fervency, freedom, fluency of ^on^ht, 
Harmony, strength, words exquisitely soaglrt ; 
Fancy, that from the bow that spans the irfty, 
firings colours dipp'd in Heav'n, that never dia 
A soul exalted above earth, a. mind 
Skill'd in the characters that form msnkind ; 
Aiu) aa the sun in rising beauty dress'd, 
Looks to the westward from the dappled east, 
And marks whatever clouds may interpose, 
Ere yet his race begins, its glorious close ; 
And eye like his to catch the distant goal ; 
Or, era the wheals of verse begin lo roll, 
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Like hii to ibad iUmninstiaK aya 

On vT'rj acaue and nibject it suirejs : 

Thiu giaa'd, the mm userts a poet's nune, 

And the world cheerfully admits the ckim. 715 

Pit/ Religion hss so seldom found 
A ilulfiil g^uide into poetick grouniil ! 
The flow'rs would spring where 'er she deign'd to ttnj, 
And ev'ry muse attend her in her way. 
Virtue indeed, meets many a rhjmiiig friend, , 7S0 
And many a complimsnt politely penn'd ; 
But, UDHUir'd in that becoming vest 
Religion weaves for her, and half undreu'd. 
Stands in the desert, shiv'ring and forlorn, 
A wintry %ure, like awithor'd thorn. 7SS 

The Bhelves are full, all other tbemea are sped ; 
Hackney'd and worn to the last flimsy thnad. 
Satire hai long since done his best ; and curst 
And loathsome ribaldry has done his worst ; 
Fancy lias spbrted all her pow'rs away 730 

In tales, in trifles, and in children's phiy ; 
And tie tha sad complaint, and almost trus^ 
WhaM'er we write, we bring forth nothing new. 
Twera now indeed to see a bard all fire, 
Toneb'd with a cool from Hesv'a, assume the lyra, 73S 
And tell the world, still fcinilling as he sung, 
With more than mortal musick on his tongue, 
Tiiat He, who died below, and reigns above, 
Inipirss the soog, and that his name ia Lova. 

For, after all, if merely to beguile, 740 

By flawing numbers, and a flow'ry style, 
Tiie tedium that the lazy rich endure, 
Wbioh DOW and then sweet poetry may oura ; 
Or, ifto see the name of idle self, 
Btunp'd on ths well-bound quarto, grace the riitl^ 74S 
To float a bubble on the braath of Fame, 
Prompt his endeavour and engage his aim, 
D^Ma'd lo servile purposes oi^aide, 
How are Ihs pow'rs of ^niui misappUod '. 
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The pft whow offies !■ the OivM*! pr^M, 760 

To tne* him in hia irnTd, hii Horki, hii waji I 
Then spread the ricli diacoT'r;, and innU 
Menkind to ibue in the dirine delight, 
IKitorted from its Die uid jiut design, 
To Duke the pitifiil poe w or ehine, TGS 

To purohue at the fool-fieqnfloted &ir 
Of Vkditf, ft wreath for eelf to weu, 
li protknation of the beaeit kind — 
Proof of a tiiSing end a worthlaw nUnd. 71SB 

■S. Hail, SternhoM, then ; and, Hopkini, htU \—B. 
"it Satt'rj, fbllj, luet, emplaj the pea ; [Aneil' 

If aciiniDny, dander, and abuse, 
Give ita charge to blacken and tndnce ; 
Though Butler's wit, Pope's comber*, Prior'i eu*, 
With all that fasey can inrent to please, 76B 

Adorn the polish'd periods as tbo^ Gdl, 
One madrigal of theirs i* worth them alL 

J. Twould thin the ranks of the poetiek triba. 
To dash the pen throngh all that jaa prosorib*. 

B. No matter — we Doold shift when thej were ual i 
And shonU, iv> doubt, if they w«re afl Ctqat. 771 






THE 

PROGRESS OF ERROUR. 



Si qaid loquat aadieDduin....Har. Lib. if. Od. S. 

SING, rauae, (if such & theme, bo dark, «o ioag. 
May find a. muse to grace it with a aoag,) 
By <vliat utiHGcnBnd unsiupiicted arts, 
I'he lerpent Errour twines roiuid huinnn hesrt* ; 
Toll wliore alie lurks, beneiUi what flow'ry sliadei, 
TluLt not a glimpse of genujiie light pervitdei, 
The pois'nooa, black, iuainuUing worm 
SiicGeiafully concesJs her loallisone foiia. 
Take, if ye can, ye ceielese and supine, 
Cnuneel eiid caution from e voice like mine '. 
Trathe, tliat the theorist crmtd never reach. 
And obeervalioD taugiit :ne, 1 would leach. 

Not all, whose eloquence the fancy fills, 
Musical aa the chime of tinkling rilts, 
Weak to perform, tliough mighty to pretend, 
Can trace ber ma£y windings to their end , 
Discern the traod beneath the specious lure, 
Prevent tha danger, or prescribe the cure. 
The clear harangue, aikd cold as it is clear. 
Palls si^oiifick on the listleea ear ; 
Like quickulver, the ihet'rick they display 
Shines as it nms, but graap'd at slips away. 

Ptac'd for his tria] on this busllmg stage. 
From thoughtJosa youth to ruminating age. 
Free in bis will to choose or to refuse, 
Han maj improve the crisis oi ^use ; 
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c3ie DD the fittaliit'i rnirighteous plan, 

Sb; to what bar ameiubls vera mui I 

With nought ID charge he could betnj no tnut ; 

And, if he fell, would fall becaiue hsmuit : SC 

If Lore rswaid him, or if Vengainca itrika, 

Hia TecompenH a both onjuil alike. 

Divine authority within hia breut 

Bring* ev'ij thought, noid, action, to tba teat : 

Warns him or prompts, ippiovea him or reitralDt, 31 

Ai Reuon, or u FaMion take* the reioa. 

ReaT'n from aboTo, and Conacience fi/nn within, 

Criea in bis startled ear — Abitain &om lin ! 

The world anmnd aolicita hia deain, 

And kindlea in hia aoul a treach'roua fire ; It 

While, all hi* pnrpoaea and atepi to gwwd, 

Psoee fbllowa Virtue ai ita aure reward ; 

And Plsaanre bringa aa aorel; in her train 

Rsroorae, and Sorrow, and nndlctive Fain. 

Man, tlius endu'd witii an electlra voice, 4<] 

Must be supplied with object! of hii ohoico ; 
Where'er be turns, enjoyment and delight. 
Or preaent, m in proapect, moat his sight ; 
Those open on the epot their honej'd store ■. 
These call him loudly to pnnuit of mora. H 

Hia unexhanitad mine the sordid rice 
ATorice ahows, and virtue ia the plice. 
Here various motives his ambition raise — 
Fow'r, pomp, and splendour, and the thirst of prais*. 
Thsre Beauty vroos him with expanded arms ; SG 

E'en Booohanoliaji madness liaa its charms. 

Nor these alone whose pleasures, teas reSn'd, 
Might well alarm the mort unguarded mind. 
Seek to supplant his inaxpeiienc'd youth. 
Or lead him daviona &om the path of truth'; flO 

Hourly allurementa on hia pasnons press, 
BaA in themselves, but dang'rous in th' esmM. 

Hark I how it floats upon the dewy air > 
O, whata dying, dying close was tbare! 
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Tis li:iim3D]> IVam you lequestsT'd bonr'r, 65 

Sweet hannunj, that snolhes the midnight houi ' 

Lung ere the chmotecc of day h&d run 

His mominj; coime, th' eachantment was begun 

And he shaU gild jon manntain's height i^;ain, 

Ere jet the pleuing toil becoinee a, pain. TO 

Is this the rugged path, the sleep nscent, 

'TiiiLt Virtue points to ? Con a. life tliiu spent 

Ijead to the bliu aha promises the wise, 

Detach the soul &om earth, and spaed her to the skies .' 

Te devoteea to joat odor'd employ, Tti 

Enthumaats, drunk with anujireal joj. 

Love makes the musick blihe blest above, 

HesT'n's harmonj is unirersal lore ; 

And euthlj sounds, tho' sweet and well combin'd, 

And lenient as soft opiates to the mind, 80 

Leave Vice and F0II7 uosubdu'd behind. 

Ota; dawn appears ; the sportsman and his tnin 
Speckle the bownn of the distant plain ; 
'Tis he, the Nimiod of the neighb'rmg lairs; 
Save that hU scent is less scute than theirs, 8S 

For peraerecing chase, and headlong le«ps, 
True beagle u the stanchest hound he keeps. 
Charg'd with the folly ofhii life's mad scene. 
He taJies olTence, aod wonders what you mean 
The joy the danger and the toil o'erpays — 00 

'Tis exercise, and health, and length of days. 
Again impetuous to the field lie flies ; 
Leaps ev'ry tence, but one, there Mli and dies; 
Like a slain deer, the tumbrel brings him home, 
Unmiss'd but by his dogs and by his groom. 95 

To clergy, while youi orbit is your place. 
Lights of the world, and atars of human race ; 
But ifeccoatrick ye forsake your sphere. 
Prodigies ominous, and viow'd with fear ; 
The comet's bsnefiil influence is a dream ; IQO 

Tours real and pernicious in tli' eitiemc. 
What then ! — are appetites and lusts laid down 
With tlu same ease that man puts on lua gown i 
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Will Av'iico and CoDcupUcence giTS place, 
Charm'd b; UiB inunda — yaur Rav'MDCe, or Tour 
Grace P 105 

No. But hia own engajpmeat binda him ftat ; 
Or, if it does not, brands him to the laat. 
What atheiata call htm — a dOBijrning knava, 
A mere church-jug:gleri tijpocrile, and alave. 
Oh, laugh, or mourn with 'me the rueful jeat, 110 

A casaock'd huntsman, and a fiddling prteat ■ 
Ha froin Italian aongatera takes hia cue : 
Set Paul to mnsick, he ahall quote Mm too. 
Ha takea the field, tha mastci of the pack 
Criea — Well done, saint ! and clapa him on the back. IIS 
la thia the path of aanctitj f Is this 
Toatand a way-mark in the road tobliaa^ 
Hiniialf a wanderer from the narrow way, 
Hia silly sheep what wonder if thej Btra;.' 
Go, caat your orders at your Bishop's feet, ISf) 

Send your dishonout'd gown to Monmoulh-street ! 
The sacred function in your hands is made-- 
Sad sacrilege ! no function, but a trade ! 

Occiduus is a pastor of renown ; 
When he has pray'd and prcach'd the aabballl doWB, 
With wire and catgut he concludes tha da;, 120 

Quar'ring and semi qiiav 'ring care away. 
The fol! concerto swells upon your ear ; 
All elbows shake. Look in, and you would iweu 
The Babylonian tyrant with a nod, 130 

Had aummon'd them to eerra his golden god, 
So well that thought Ih' employment sepma to sDit, 
Psalt'ry and sackbut, dulcimer, and flute. 
O lie ■ tis evangelical and pure : 
Obaerre each face, how sober and demuia I3G 

Ecstasy sets hei stomp on uTery mien ; 
Chins &ll'n and not an eyeball to be seen. 
Btill I insist, though musick herelofore 
Has charm'd me much, (not e'n Occiduul more,) 
I<oTa, joy, and peace, make harmony more meat ' UO - 
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For Sabbath ev'niiigs, and pethiqii «■ sweet. 
Wm not the licklieit shsep of er'ij flock 
R«Kirt to thii example as a rock ; 
There itand, and jiuttfy the foul abuse 
Of nhbath houra with plaouble eiciue I li 

If q)o«tolick grt.vity be &eo 
To play the fool on Sundays, why not we > 
If be the tinkhng harpiioboid regards 
As uioffensiTe, what dSence in cards ! 

, Strikeup thefiddlM,1et luallbegay, IG 

Laymen have leave to dance, if parsons play. 

Ob Ital; !— Th; sabbaths will be soon 
Odi saUiaths, cloe'd with mnnun'ry and bofiban. 
Preaohing and pranks will share the motley scene, 
Onrs parcall'd out, as thine have orer been, 15 

God's worship and the moDntebaok between. 
What says tbo prophet ? Let that da; be blast 
With holiness and oonaecrated rest, 
Paitiino and business both it should exclude. 
And bar the door the moment they intrude ; 10 

Nobly distinguiah'd abore all the ux 
By deeds, in which the world must never mix. 
Hear him again. He csUb it a delight, 
A day of luxury obserr'd aright, 
When the glad soul is made HeaT'nfl welcome guest, 
Sita banqueting, and God provides the feast. IGl 

But triflers are engag'd and canaat come i 
Their answer to the call is — JVot at htnne. 
O the dear pleaaureB of the Velvet plain. 
Hie punted ta'jlets, dealt and dealt again I ITI 

Cards with what rapture, and the polish'd die. 
The yawning chasm of inddance supply 1 
Then to the dance, and make the sober moon 
WUn«es of joys that ahan the sight of noon. 

' Blame, cynick.ifyau can, quadriUe or ball, 171 

The nag close party, or the splendid hall. 
Where nigbt, down-stooiung from her ebon throttt, 
Tiswt ooniteQatiani brighter than her own. 
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*r'u iDDOcent, anil hirniMm, and refin'd, 
The balm of cue, Elysium of tbe muid. 
Innocent i Oh, if Tenarsble Time 
Slain at the fool of pleatuie be no crime, 
Then, with his Bjlvar besid and nu^ick wand, 
Let Camiu rise aichbiehop of the l&nd ; 
Let hitn your rubrick and jour feuts praacrilm, 
Grand metropolhan of all the tribe. 

Of mannen rough, and coarse athletick cast, 
The rank debauch auita Clodio'a GIthj taMe. 
RubUIui, exquisitely ibnn'd by rule, 
Not of the moral, but the dancing school, 
Wondera at Clodio's follies, in a lone 
Aa tragical, u othen at hia owa. 
He eamuit drink five bottles, bilk the score. 
Then kill a constable, and drink five more : 
But be can draw a pattern, make a tart, 
And has the ladies' etiquette by heart. 
Go, fool ; and, arm in aim with Clodio, plead 
Tour caoso before a bar you little dcead : 
But know, the law, that bids the druokard die) 
Is ikr toojoat to pass the tiifier by. 
Both baby featur'd, and of in&nt siie, 
View'd &om a durtance, and with heedteta eye*. 
FoUj and.Irmocence are ro alike, 
The diffVence, though essential, fails to strike , 
Tet Folly ever has a vacant stare, 
A simp'rmg coanfnance, and a. trifling air : 
But Iimacenee, sedate, serene, erect, 
Deligbta us, by engaging our respect, 
Han, Nature's guest by invitation sweet, 
Receivea from her both appetite and treat t 
But if he play the glutton, and exceed, 
Hia benefactiesg blushes at the deed ; 
For Nature, nice, as lib'ial to dispease, 
Hade nothing but a biute the slave of senM. 
Daniel ate pulse by choice- 'Otample rare ' 
Heaven hlees'd the ygalh, and made him fiedi Mi 

Vol. I. 4 
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Gorgoniiu sits, ahdominooa and wan, ' 

Like a fat aquab apon a GhinoHe Urn : 

He iDufib &r off the anticipated joj ; 

Tnrlle and Ten'aon aU hia thoughta employ ; 238 

PrepoTOS for meata aa jockies take s sweat, 

Ob- nanseooa ! — an emetick for a wbet ! 

Will Providence o'erlook the wanted good ! 

Temperance were no Tirtne if he could. 

That pleaaures, therefore, or what Each we call, 225 
Are hortfiil, ia a trntb confesa'd by til. 
And some, that leem'd to threaten virtue leu, 
Still hurtfiil in tb' abuse, or by the eiceba. 

1b man then only ibr his torment plac'd 
The centre of delights he may not taste ? 230 

Like fablad Tantalne conderan'd to hear 
The precious stream etill purling in hia ear, 
Lip deep in what he longs jor, and yet cora'd 
With prohitntion, and perpetual thirst ? 
No, wrangler, — deatitute of shiune and seDse, 235 

The precept, that enjoins him abstinence. 
Forbids him none but the lioentioaa joy. 
Whose frnit, though fiur,temptB only to destroy. 
Remorse, the fatal egg by pleasure laid 
In every bosom where bar neat is made, 940 

Hatch'd by the beams of truth, denies him rest, 
And proves a raging scorpion in bis breast- 
No pleasore ? Are d'>meBtick comforts dead ? 
Are an the namelesa sveeta of friendahip fled ! 2H 
Has time worn out, or fashion put to shame, [bme f 
Good senae, good health, good cooBcience, and good 
Alt IheM belong to virtue, and all prove. 
That virtue has a title to your love. 
Have yon no touch of pity, tiiat the poor 
Stand itarv'd at your inhaspitable dooi ? S60 

Or if yourself, too ecaatily supplied, 
Need help, let honest industry provide. 
Earn, if you want i if you abound, impart , 
TheM both ue pleonires to the feeling heart 
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Mo plewtue ? Haa tome deklj Mstnm WMta 8G 

Sent lu ■ wind to ptrcb lu U a btut ! 
Can British Fuadiea no acenet ■fibtd . 
To pleue her eated and indifTerent loid ! 
Are sweet philosophy'! enjoymenta run 
Quite to tha less > And hu religion none ! 90 

Brutei cquble woold tell you 'tii ■ lis, 
And jud^e jou fmn the kennel and the My. 
Delights like tbeis, ye huuiuI and piofime, 
Te are bid, bagg'd, benought la entertain ; 
Call'd to these crystal atceaniB, do ye turn off ^ 

Obsceife to swill and swallow at a tiougli ? 
' &ay the beast then, on whom Heav'n bestows 
Tonr pleasores, with no cnnes in the close. 

Flaaaure admitted in anduo degree 
Enslaves the will, nor leaves the Jmlgmeat free. 871 
Tis not along the grape's enticing juice. 
Unnerves the moral powers, and mars their nst : 
Ambition, av'rice, and the lust oTfams, 
And woman, lovely woman, does the sajne. 
The heart surrendsr'd to the ruling power 371 

Of some ungovern'd passion every hour. 
Finds by degrees the truths, that ones bore sway, 
And all their deep imprBssions, wear away ; 
So coin grows smooth, in traffick cnrront paM'd, 
Till Csssar'a image is effac'd at last. 28( 

The breach, tbo' small at first, soon opening wid(, 
Li rushes folly with a iiill-moon tide, 
Then welcome erronrs of whatever siie, 
To justify it by a thousand lies. 
As creeping ivy clings to wood or atone, 9BI 

And hides the ruin tbst it feeds apon ; 
So sophistry cleaTes cloie to and protects 
Sin's rotten Urunk, concealing its defects. 
Mortals, whose pleasures are their only can, 
Eint wirtt to be impos'd on, and then are. SM 

And, leaf the fulsome artifice ahould &11, 
Themselves will bide its coarseness with a veiL 
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Nbt more indHBtrlo ja are the just and troB, 
To give to Virtue what is Virtue's due— 
The praise ofwiadom, comeliness, andwoiih. 
And call her charms to pnblick notice forth — 
Than Vice'fl mean and disingcnuouB race, ■ 
To hide the ghockiog featurea of her face. 
Her form with dresa and lotion they repair; 
Then kin their idol, and pTOnounco her &ir. 

The sacred implement I new employ 
Might prove a mischief, or at best a toy ; 
A trifle, if it move bat to amuse ; 
But, if to irrong- the judgment and abuse, 
Worae tlian a poniard in the basest hand, 
It >tnl» at once the morals of a land. 

Te writers of what none with safety reads; 
rootiog it in the dance that Fancy leads ; 
Te novelists, who mar what ye would mend, 
Sniv'Iing and driv'ling foUy without end ; 
Whose corresponding misses fill the ream 
With sentim^tal ftippary and dreazn. 
Caught in a dfilicBte soil silken net 
By some lewd eari, or rakeheD baronet ; 
Te pimps, who under virtue's fiiir pretence. 
Steal to the closet of young innocence. 
And teach her, unexperienced yet and green, 
To acribhle as yon acribbled at fifteen ; 
Who, kindling a ccHobustion of desire. 
With some cold moral think to quench the fii« ; 
Though all your engineering proves in vain, 
The dribbling atream ne'er puts it ont again. 
O that a verse had pow'r, and could command, . 
Far, far away these Sesh-flies of the land ; 
Who fasten without mercy on the fair, - 
And suck, and leave a craving maggot there ! 
Howe'er diagtiis'd, th' inflammatory tale, 
And covor'd with a fine-apun specious veil ; 
Bach writers, and such readers, owe th« pat 
And reltih of tiieii pleasure all to hut. 
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Bat tha miua, eaglu pinion 'd, bat in visw 
A qiuny mora important ftill tluui jou ; 
DowD) down tha wind flhe iwinU) and iuIa amji 
Now itsopB upon it, and now graspa the prej. 

FetroniuB ! kU the miuei weep foi thee ; 
Bnt Bv'ry tou ahell iciild thy memoTj ; 
The grace* too, while Viitua ai tlieir ahrine, 
Lsf bleeding under that Bofl hand of ttiiae. 
Felt each a mortal atob in her own hreut, 
Ahhorr'd tha aacrificef and cura'd the priaat- 
Thou poliah'd and bigh liniali'd foe to truth, 
Graybeard corruptar of our liat'niog youth. 
To pnrge and ekim away the filth of rice, 
That ■> refin'd it might the more entice. 
Then pour it on the morala of thy aon ; 
To taint JU* heart, was worthy of thine ovm I 
Now, while the poison all high life pervades. 
Write, if thoD canat, one letter from the ahadee. 
One, and one only, charg'd with deep regret, 
That thy worst part, thy principles, live y«t ; 
One sad epiatle Ihence may cure mankind 
Of the plague apresd by bundlea left behind. ' 
Tis graatail, and no plainer truth ^pesis, 
Oar most important are our earliest years ; 
The Mind, impressible and aofl, with ease 
Imbibes and eopies what she hears and aees, 
And through life's labyrinth holds iaat the clew, 
That Education gives her, falee or true, 
Flaata rais'd with tsndecneas are seldom strong ; 
Man's coltish disposilion asks the thong ; 
And, without discipline, tlie fav'rite child. 
Like a neglected forester, nuis wild. 
But we, as if goodqualitres would grow 
Spontanoous, take but little pains to sow ; 
We give some Latin, and a ematch of Greek ; 
Teach him to fence, and ligure twice a week: 
And having done, we think the best we can, 
Piaiao his pn^iency, and dub bim man. 
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From Bclioal to Cam or Isis, and thence home } 
And theace with all convenient Bpeed to Rome, Si 
■With re^'rend tutor clad in hajjjt lay, 
To team for cash, and quarrel with all day ; 
With memorandum book for ov'r; (own, 
And er'rj post, and whore the chojae broke down. 
Bia stock, a few French phrBses got by heart, 3i 

With much to learn, but nnthing to impart : 
The youth, obedient to his sire's coimnanda, 
Seta off a wanderer into foreign lands. 
Surprls'd at all they meet, the gosling pair, 
With awkward gait, atretch'd neck, and ailly stars, 
Discover hu^ cathedrals built with stone, 31 

And steeples tow'cing high much lihe our own ; 
But show pecuhar light'by many a grin 
At p<^igh practices obaetv'd within. 

Ere long some bowing, smirking, smart tbbb 3E 
Remarks two loit'rere, that have lost their way ; 
And being always prim'd with politeiat 
For men of their appearance and aiidress. 
With much compassion undertakes the task. 
To tell them more than they have wit to ask ; 39 

Points to inaciiptianB wheresoe'er the; tread, 
Snch as, when legible, were never read, 
But, being canker'd now and half worn out. 
Craze antiquarian braina with endless doubt ; 
Some headless hero, or some Ceaai shows — 99 

Defective only m his Roman nose ; - 
Exhibits elevations, drawinga, plant, 
Models of Heroulanean pots and pans ; 
And sells them medals, which, if neither rarc 
Nor ancient, will be bo, preaerv'd with care. M 

Strange the recital ! from whatever causa 
His great improvement and new light he draws. 
The squire, once baahfiil, is sbamefao'd no more, 
Bnt teems with pow'ra he never felt before : 
Whether incroaa'd momontum,' and the fores 40 

With which &om clime to clime he sped his conm. 
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As ulee sometimea kindle u they ^,) 

ChnTd Mm, uid brought dull nature to i glinr ; 

Or irliether cleuer skies and softer lir, 

That make Italiui BdwVb bo sweet and bir, tlV 

lYesh'ning his lazy spirits as he ran, 

Unfolded gemally Hnd spread the iDin : 

RattiTiung he procUJmB b; num; a grace. 

By ihtiigB and strange eontortioru of Us &ce, 

How macti a dance, that haa been sent to roam, 415 

Excels a dunce, that haa been kept at home. 

Accomplishments have tnken Tirtae's place, 
And irisdom fells before ezteriour grace ■■ 
We slight the precious kernel of the stone. 
And toil to pdish its rough coat alone. 4S0 

A just depaitment, muuiers grac'd with earn, 
Elegant phrase, and figure form'd to please. 
Are qualities that seem to comprehend 
VTliatever parenta, guardiuis, schools, intend ; 
Hence an unfiimish'd and a listloBs mind, 429 

Though busy, trifling ; empty, though reSn'd ; 
Hence all that interferes, aiid dares to daih 
With indolence and luxury, is trash : 
While learning, once the man's eiclnaive pride, 
Seems verging fast towards the female side. 490 

Learning itaelf, receiv'd into a mind 
By nature weak, or viciously inclin'd, 
Serves but to lead philosophers astray, 
Where children would with ease discern the way. 
And of all arts sagacious dupes invent, 43B 

To cheat themselves and gain the world's assent, 
The worst is — Scripture warp'd from its intent. 

The carriage bowls along, Bod bH are pleas'd 
If Tom be sober, and the wheels well greaa'd ; 
But if the Togue have gone a cup too fal, 440 

LefV out his linchpin oi forgot lus tar. 
It Bufiers intermption and delay, 
And QMots with hindrance in Uie smoothsst w»J 
Whm soma hypotiuns abnud and vun 
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Ru SD'A nith all iti fiunes a. eritick's bcajn, 4- 

The text, that botU not with his dtirling whim, 

Though plain to others, is obncare to hiip. 

Tho will made subject to a. Uwlsis force. 

All is irregular &nd out of course ; 

And judgment drank, and brib'd to low hi» mj, 41 

Winks hard, and talks of darknesa at noondaj. 

A ciitick on the saciod book should be 
Candid and leam'd, dispassionate and free ; 
Free from the wayward bias bigots foel, 
Fioni fancy's influence, and intemperate zeal } 41 
But aboTB all, (or let the wretch refrain. 
Nor touch the pago he cannot but pro&ce,) 
Free from the domineering power of lust ; 
A lewd interpreter is never just. 

{{owshall 1 speak thee, or thy power addrSM, 4i 
Thou god of our idolatry, the press ? 
By thee, religion, liberty, and laws, 
Eiert their influence, and advance Iheii cause ; 
' By thee worse plagues than Pharaoh's land befell, 
Difius'd, make earth the vestibule of Hell ; 4 

Thou Ibuntain, at which drink the good and wise ; 
Thou ever-bubbting ipring of endless lies i 
Like Eden's dread probatiooaiy tree, 
Knowledge of good and evil ia from thee. 

No wild enthuaiast ever yet could rest, 41 

Till half mankind were like himself poaaeas'd. 
PhikaopherH, who darken and put out ' 
Eternal truth by everlasting doubt ; 
Cliurch quacks, with pasgions under no commaiid. 
Who Gil the world with doctrines contraband, 4 

Piscoy'rera of tliey know not what, confin'd 
Within no bounds— the blind that lead the blind ; 
To Btreama of populai opinion drawn. 
Deposit in those shallows all their spawn. 
The wriggling fry soon fill the creeks around, 4 
Pois'ning the waters where their awarms abound 
Scom'd bjr the nobler teunta oT the flood, 
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MinnowH and godgeons gmge the unwholeBoma' {aoi. 

The propttgatod myriads epresd »o fiut, 

E'en Len>«nhoeck himself would stand sgluurt, 4SB 

Employ 'd to colcutale th' enormoui mm, 

And own his crsb-compating powcn o'ercoma. 

b this hyperbole ? The world well known. 

Torn sober thoughts will htudly find it one. 

Fresh confidence t]ie ipeciilatiat takes 410 

From every hair-brHin'd proselyte he makes : 
And therefore prints. Himself but hiUf deosar'd, 
Tin others hare the soothing tale bsUev'd. 
Hence comment sSer comment, spun as &ne 
As bloated spiders draw the flimsy line. 40i 

Hence the same word, that bids our lusta obej, 
b misapplied to sanctify their sway. - 
If stubborn Greek reflise to be bis liisitd, 
Hebrew or Syriack ^all be foro'd to bend. 
If languages and copies all cry, No — SM 

Somebody prov'd it centuries ago. 
Like trout puraned, the critick in despair 
Darts to the mud, and finds bis safety there. 
Women, whom custom has foAid to fly 
The tKholar*B pitch, (the scholar best know* wbf^ IW 
With all the simple and unletter'd poor, 
Admire his learning, and almost adora. 
WhoeTst errs, the priest can ne'er be yrmig, 
With Buch fine words familiar to his tOilgiM. 

Te ladies ! (for indlff'rent in jour cause, SU 

I should deserre to Ibrfeit all applause,) 
Whatever shocks or gives the least ofleno* 
To virtue, delicacy, troth, or sense 
(Try the criterion, 'tis a futhfUl guide,) 
Nor has, nor can have. Scripture on its side. 816 

None but an author knows an author's esrat, 
Or Fancy's fendneta for the child she bears. 
Committed once into the pnblick arms. 
The baby seems to smile with added charms. 
Like something precious ventor'd Gir from sboro, SM 
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Tia valued tor tiiB dmger'i sake tba more. 
Hb TiewB it with complacencj Buprema, 
Solicit! kind attention ta bia dieuu ; 
And daily moie enanmur'd of the cheat 
Eneeli, and ask< Heav'a to blen the iev deoeit. 
So one, who»B itory wrves nt leut to ihoi* 
Men lov'd their own prodactiona long- ago, 
Woo'd an nnfeeling itatue for hia wife, 
Nor nwted till the gods had giv'n it life. 
If eome mere driv'Uer suck the BUgar'd Eb, 
One that atill needa his leading itiing and bib, 
Aod pcuae hia genius, he is soon lepeid 
In praise applied to the same put — liia bead ■ 
For tis ■ liilfr, that htdds for ever true. 
Grant me discernment, and I grant it joa. 

Fstient of contiadiction u a child, 
Affobln, humble, diffident, and mild ; 
Such was Sir Isaac, and such Bojle and Looks : 
Totlt bland'rei is as sturdj as a rock 
The cr&tiim is so sura to kick and bite, 
A mulsteei's the man to set him tight 
First Appetite enliata Mm Truth's sworn foe, 
Then obstinate Self-will confirms him so. 
Tell him he wandera ; that his errour leads 
To fatal ilia ; that, tbo' the path he treads 
Be flow'ry, and he aee no cause of feai, 
.Death and the pains of Hell attend him there ; 
In vain : the ilnye of arrogance and pride, 
Ho baa no hearing on the prudent side. 
His atill-ieEiited quirka he still repeats ; 
New-nis'd objections with new quibblea meeta ; 
Tin, ainking in the qoickaand he defends. 
He diea disputing, and' the contest ends — 
But not the mischiefi ; they, atill left behind, 
Ijketbistle seeds, are sown by every wind. 1 

Thai men go wrong with an ingenious (Ml; 
Band the atraight rule to their own crooked will ; 
And with a dear and ahining lamp supplied. 
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ilrat put it oat, then take it for s guide. 
Halting on orutchoa of unoqual si^io, 
On« leg by tiuth suppoited, one b; Ilea ; 
They sidle to the goal with awkward pace, 
Seonre of nothing — but to lose the race. 

Faults in the life breed errourg in the btnin, 
AndtbeiB reciprocally Ihoae again. 
The mind and conduct mutually impiint 
And stamp theii image in each other's nunt } 
Each Biie, and dam, of an infernal race, 
Begetting and conceiving all thjit's bane. 

None Benda his arrow to the mark in Tiew, 
Whose hand ia feeble, or his aim untrue. 
For tho', ere yet the diail is on the wing. 
Or when it ttrst fbrsnkes th' elastick string, 
It err bat little &om til' intended line. 
It falls at lost fki vide of hia design ; 
So he, who BOeka a mansion in the sky, 
Most watch hia pnrposo with a stendfast eye . 
That prite belongs to noie but the ainceie, 
The least obliquity ia fatal here. 

With caution taato the aweat Circean oup : 
He that sipa often at last drinks it up. 
Habits are »oon aasuin'c! ; but when we strive 
To strip them off, 'tia being Qay'd alire. 
Call'd to the temple of impure delight, 
He that abstains, and he alone, doei right. 
Ifa wish wander that way, call it home ; 
He cannot long be aafe whose wishes roam. 
But, if yon pass the threshold, you are caught ; 
Die then, if pow'r Almighty save you not. 
There hard'iUDg by degrees, till doable Bteel'd, 
Take leaTe of Nature's God, and God reveal'd ; 
Then laugh at all you trembled at before ; 
And, joining the free thinkers' brutal roar, 
Bwailow the two grand nostrums they dispen*^- 
That Scripture lies, and blasphemy is sensa. 
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If clamenc; teTolte'd by abiue 

Be dumublo, then d&mn'd without bichm. 

Some dresm tbit they can Biteoce when th<^ will, 
TheBtorm of passion, and saj, " Peace, be ttiil;" 
Bat, " Thus far and no farther," when Bdidiew'd 600 
To the wild wave, or wilder human brea»t, 
IraplieB authority that never can, 
Thst never ought to be the lot of man. 

Bd(, muse, forbeaj ; long flights forebode a &U ; 
Strike on the daep-ton'd .chord the sum of all. 605 

Hear the juat law — the judgment of the akiei '. 
He that hates truth shall be the dupe of lie* : 
And be that kVI be cheated to the laat, 
Delnaiona strong as Hell shall bind him fast. 
But if the wand'rer his mistake discern, 610 

Judge lus own ways and eigh for a return, 
Bewilder'd once, must he bewail his loss 
For ever and for ever ? No — the cross ! 
There, and there only, (though the deist rave. 
And atheist, if earth bear so base a slnve ;) 61S 

There, and there only, is the power to save. . 
There no delusive hope invites despair ; 
Ifo moch'ry meets you, no deception there. 
The spells and charms, that blinded yoa before, 
All vanish Utere, and fascinate no more. 690 

I am no preacher, lot this hint'sufiice — 
The cross once seen is death to er'ry vies ; 
EIm he that hung there, snfibr'd all bis paio, 
Blad, (rom'd, and agotai'd, and di«d ia tub. 
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Pnusntni trutini— Bob. lib. II. Epift. 1. 

I MANi'on the dubians wbtob of «roiii toM'd, 
(BU ahip half ioTinder'd, and hia compaaR lost, 
Sees &r u hnman opticas ma; command, 
A Bleeping fog, and ianciea it dry land ! 
BpiMdf all hia canraBS, ev'ry sinew pliei ; 5 

Pants fort, aims at it, enters it, uid dim ! 
Then farewell all nelT-utis^ing scfaemes. 
His Hell-built systems, philoBOphick dreams ) 
DeceitM views of Aitnre bliss, farewell '. 
He reads his amtence at the flames of Hell. 10 

Hard lot of man — to toil for the reT'ard 
Of virtue, and yet loss it ! Wherefwe hard ? — 
He that would win the luce must guide hia boras 
Obedient to the customB of the coarse ; 
Else, tho' unequall'd to the goal he flies, 16 

A meaner than himself shall gain the prize. 
Grace leads the right way ; if yon choose tho wrong, 
Take it and peiish ; bat roBtiain yonr tongue ; 
Charge not with light sufficient, and left &«e, 
Toot wilful anicide on Ood'a decree. 80 

Oh bow unlike the complex works of man, 
HaavVi easy, uileBi, Dnencaiober'd plan 1 
No meretiieiont graces to begoile. 
No clust'ring omameata to clog the pile ; 
From ostentation as from weakneaa fiae, ^ 

It atanda Uke the cerulean arch ws sM, 
H^astick in its <awn Biniplicit;r- 

Vol. I. 6 



GO TROTH. 

Lucrib'd above the portal, from a!at 

Conipicnoiu an Ibe brightDess of s star, 

IjegiblB only by Ihs liglrt tiiey give, SO 

Stand the ■oul-quick'nlng words — believt aTid live. 

Too many, shock'd at whnt should charm them most, 

DesptM the plaiii direction, and are lost. 

Beav'n on such teima '. (they cry with prood disdain,) 

Inciedible, impotaible, and Tain ! — 35 

Rebel, because 'tis easy to obey : 

And scorn, for its own sake, the gracioiu way. 

Theia are the sober, in whose cooler brains 

Some thought of inunortahty remains; 

The rest too busy or too gay to wait 40 

On the Nui theme, their everlasting slate, 

Sport for a day, and perish in a night, 

Tha foam upon the waters not so hght. 

Who judg'd the pharisee ? What odioua cause 
Eipos'd him to the vengeance of tha laws ! 45 

Had he seduc'd a virgin, wrong 'da friend, 
Or stabb'd a man to serve some private end ? 
Was blasphemy hia un P Or did he stray 
From the strict duties of the sacred day ? 
Sit long and late at the carousing board .' 50 

(Such were the uns with which hs cbarg'd hi* Lord.) 
No— the man's morals were exact, what then ! 
Twos his ambition to be seen of men ; 
His virtues were his pride ; and that one vice , 
Mads all his virtuei gewgaws of no price ; OS 

He wore them as fine trappings for a show, 
A prajiing, synagogue-froquenting beau. 
The self-applauding bird, the peacock, sea — 
Mark what a somptuons pharisee is he '. 
Meridian snnbeanu tempt him to mifold 60 

His radiant glories, azure, green, and gold ; 
He treads as if some solemn mosick neu. 
His measur'd step were govorn'd by his ear ; 
And seems to say — Ya meaner tbwt, give place, 
I am all qdsudoui, dignity, and grace 1 06 
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Not so the pbeunnt on his channa pnamiM, 
Though he too hu i. glory in his plumei. 
He, christiiD-lihe, raUe&ti with modegt mien 
To the cloae copM, oi fiu' Becjuester'd green, 
And shhiea without deBiriiig to be seen. 
The pies of works, es urogaiil ud vsin, 
HeHV'n torna from with nbhonence uid illit*™ ; 
Not more aflionted hj iTOw'd neglect, 
Than by the mere diawinbler'a feign'd teapecL 
What la all righteouanesa thi.t men deviae f 
What— bat a^aordid baxgain for the akiea ? 
But Chriat aa aoon would abdicate hia own, 
Ab atoop fiom Heav'n to sell the prood a throne. 

Hia dwelling a receaa in some rude rock. 
Book, beads, and maple dish, bis meagre stock • 
In shirt of hur and weeds of canvass disaa'd, 
Qiit with a bell n^ that the pope has bleas'd ; 
Adust with (tripes told out for ev'ry crima, 
And SOTO tonnented long before his time ; 
Hia pray'r prefen'd to aunta that cannot aid ; 
His praise postpon'd, and never to be paid ; 
See the sage l^rmit, by mankind adnUr'd, 
With all that bigotry adopts insfHr'd, 
Wearing out life in liis raligioDa whim, 
Till hia religious whimsy wears out him. 
His works, hia abatinence, his leal allow'd, 
Tou tliink him hamble— God arcounts him proud J 
High in demand, though lowly in pretence, 
Of all his conduct thia the genuine sense — 
My penitential atripea, my streaming blood. 
Have purchas'd Heav'n, and prov'd my title good. 
Turn eastward now, and Fancy sball apply 
To your weak nght her telescopiok eye. 
The bramin kindles en hia own bare head 
The sacred fire, felf-tortnring Us trade ; ll 

His voluntary pains, aeveie and long. 
Would K'Te a barb'roas air to Britiah song j 
No grand inquisitor coold worse invent. 
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Tbui h* ocmtriTaa lo rafier, well cmitMtt. 

Which IB the aaiDtlier worthy of the two? 105 

Put k11 dupnle, joa kocboritB, My jdh. 
Tom Bentence and raine differ. Whati ft Mone' 
I say the brBinui has the &irer claim. 
If Buff 'rings. Scripture no wbtre reconmundBi 
Devis'd by Mlfto nniwer selfish ends, 110 

Give BBintahip, then &11 Eorope miut s^ree 
Ten starviBg hermits anfier less than he. 

The tmlh, is, (if the truth nny Buit your Ml 
And prejudice have left s passage clear,) 
Pride has attain'd its most luiuriuit growth, US 

And p<HBC»'d er'ry Tirtne in thun both. 
Pride may be panper'd while the Hesh gtowu Iwn; 
Rumility may clothe an English dean ; 
Th&t gisce was Cowpar's — his, confssa'd by all — 
Though plae'd in golden Durhuo's Mcond ttalL 130 
Not lOl the fitaty of a bishop's board. 
His palace, and his lacqneyB, and " My lord," 
SIt>ie noiulsb pride, that condeicendiBg vice, 
Than obstinencv, sod baggory, and lice ; 
It thrives in inis'ry, and abmuiant grows ; 1% 

In mis'ry fbols upim tltemaelTeB impose. 

But why befoni na protealaiita produce 
A& T™4i«" mystick, or a French reeluafl ? 
Their ain ia plain ; b«t wbsl lian we to fear, 
Refbim'd and weQ uwtnicted ? Yon diall hear. 130 

Ton ancient prude, whose wither'd leatnrea show 
Bbe might be young some forty years ago, 
Ber elbowB pcnioit'd close upon her hips, ' 

Her bead erect, her Ion upon her lips. 
Her eye-browfl arch'd, hei eyea both gone aatraj 135 
To watch yon Mi'rons ooi^tle in their pl^, 
With bony andoiikncliHrd oBck defies 
TKe rude inclemency of wintry akies, 
Aitd sails with lappet head and mintin g airi, 
Daly at clink of bell to mining pray'ra. 140 

To thrift and psndoKHiy much inclin'd, 
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81m jet illinn banelf that boy behind ; 
Tha •hiT'ring nrehin, bending aa he goei, 
With ilipshod heeln, snd dewdiop ti hii oaae ; 
His predecenoi'B cott advaaa'd lo wear, 116 

Which future pages jet ue doom'd to iiluue, 
Curiea her Bible tuck'd beasath his arm, 
And hides his hands to keep his fingetn tuh)' 

She hatful uigel in Iibt own account, 
Doubts Dot hereafter with the saints to moont. 150 
Though not a g^race appears on strictest learcb, 
Bat that she fosts, and, item, goes to cbureh. 
Coiucious of age she lecoUects her youth, 
And tells, not alwuys, with on eye to trath, 
Who iipsmi'd her waiit, and who, where'er he came, 
Scrawl'd upon glsH Miss Bridget's lovely name ; 166 
Who stole her slipper, fill'd it with tokay, 
And drank the httle hamper ev'ry day. 
Of temper as envenom'd as au asp, 
Cetuoriout, and her ev'ry word a wasp ; 100 

In taithful mem'ry ahe recoTda the crijnea, 
Or real or fictitious of the times ; 
Laugha at the reputationa ahe has torn. 
And holds them dangling at arm's length in scam. 

Sneh are the fruita of sancttmonioos pride, 165 

Of tnalice fed while flesh is mortified : 
Take, Madam, the reward of all your praj'n. 
Where hermits and where bramins meet with theirs , 
Tool portion is with them. — Nay, neier frowi), 
Bnt if yon please, aorae fathoms lower down. 170 

Artist, attand—yonr brushes and your paint — 
fradnce them — take a ehtur — now draw a saint. 
Oh sorrowfiil and sod 1 the slreaming tears 
Channel her cheeks — a Niobe appears ■ 
Is this a saint f Throw tints and all away — 1T5 

True Be^ is oheerfiil as the day, 
Will weep indeed and heaTC a ptying groan 
For others' woes, but smiles upon her own. 

What pnrpoM has the King of saints in raw * 
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Why hUt the Ga«p»I like ■ praeloai dew f WO- 

To call up plenty from the teemii^ earth, 

Or curie the deaert with a tenfold dearth ! 

h it that Adain'i oilbpring may be aaT'd 

From serrila ttti, or be the moie eiuliiir'd f 

To tooM the linka that gall'd mlskind before, 186 

Or bind them fiutei on, and add EtQl more ? 

The freebom Chriatian haa no chaiiu to prove, 

Or, if a chain, the golden one of love ; 

No fear attanda to quench hia glonutf; Brea, 

Wlmt feu he feels hia gratitude inapirea, Wd 

Shall he for such deliv'rance freely wrought, 

Racompeoiwi in ? He trembles at the thDuj>ht. 

Hia maatar'a interest and hia own combin'd, 

Prompt av'ry movement of Ma heart and mind ; 

Thought, word, and deed, hia liberty evince, 195 

Hia freedom ia the freedom of a prince. 

Man's obligationa infinite, of coorae 
Efia life ahonld prove that he perceives their three ; 
His ntmoet he can render ia but small — 
The principle and motive all in all. fiOB 

Tou have two aervants — Tom, ui arch, ily rogue. 
From top to toe the Geta now in vo^b. 
Genteel in figure, easy in addresa, 
Moves without noise, and awifl as an expreaa, 
Eeporta a menage with a pleasing grace, 906 

Expert in all the duties of hia place ; 
Say, on what hinge does his obedience move f 
Haa he a world of gratitude and love ? 
No, not a spark — 'tis all mere sharper's play ; 
He likea your house, your housemaid, and your pay; 
Reduce tUa wages, or get rid of her, Ml 

Tom quits you, with~-Toar most obedient, Sir. 

The dinner aerv'd, Charles takes his usual stand, 
Watches your eye, anticipates command ; 
8igha, if perhaps yoni appetite should fkil ; SUS 

And, if he but smpecta a fhiwn, tuma pale ; 
Conaultaall day yonr iat'raat and your eaaa. 
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Biehlj TSwardad iThe etn but pleiM ; 

Aod, proud lo nuke fau firm atUebmsnt known, 

To nre joar life, would nolilf rUk hii own. SUN 

.Now wbich ituida highsst in ;oni Mriotu thonglit ? 
Chnrlei, without doubt, my you — and to he ought ; 
One act, that from alhanklU hsut prac«ad*, 
EicEilt tea thcMuand mercetur; deeda. 
Thui HoBv'n npprorei u honeat and unean, Xtb 

The workof gan'io*>lov«, iBd filial fear; . 
But with erartad ayea tit' omniacient Jadga 
Scoma the haae birelki^, ud th« alaviah iiuiga. 
Where dwell theaa matohleu aainta ? — old Culio ciioB : 
Et'd «t jour ade, Sir, and befbie your eyaa, S3B 

The favou'd &w— th' entbuaiuta yoa deapiae. 
And pteu'd at heart, bacauae on holy ground 
Sometimea a. canting hypocrite ii tbund, , 
Reproach a people with a aingile fall, 
And cast hia filthy ganneut at them all. 935 

Attend I — an apt aimilituda ahtill show 
Whence apiinga the condact thai ofienda you aot 
See where it amokea along the BDimding plain. 
Blown all aalant] u driving, dashing rain, 
Feal upon peal redoubling all around, 340 

Shakea it again taA fiutet to the groond : 
Now fln«liing wide, now glancing as in play, 
Bwift beyond thought the li^tnings dart away. 
Ere yet it came the trav'llar org'd hia lte«d. 
And hturied, but with unmcceaBflil ipeed ; S4G 

Mow drench'd throughout, and hopelsaa of Ml Mae, 
He dropa the rein, and leavea him to hia pace. 
Snppoae,>unlook'd for in a acena so mde, 
Long hid by interposing hill or wood. 
Some mansion, neat and elegsntl? dreea'd, 9S0 

Bj Bome kind hoapitable heart poaaess'd, 
OHbr him warmth, aacurity, and reat ; 
Think with what pleaaare, aafe, and at hia easa, 
He bean the tempett howling in tiie treaa ; 
What glowing thanka his lipa and heart iimploj 8SG 
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Wliila danger put it tam'd to praunt joj. 

So fWras it with the siiuier, when he feeli ' 

A glowing dread of TengesQca at his hesll -, 

His consoieoee, like a glunj lake before, 

Lash'd into foaming waves begini to roar ; ! 

The law grown clamoroiu, though lilent long, 

Armigiu him, — chargea him with tv'rj wroDg — 

Asnrta the rights of hia offended Lord, 

And death or restitution is the word ; 

The last imposnble— he feari the first. Si 

And, having well deserv'd, expects the worst. 

Then welcome raiiige, and a peaceflil home ; 

Oh for a iheltei from the wrath to come ! 

Crush me, ye rocka ; je &l]tng mountsine, hide 

Or biuy fne in oeean'a angry tide — J 

The scrutiny of those all-seeing eyes 

I dare not — And you need not, God replies : 

Tiie remedy you want I freely give ; 

The book sholl teach you — imd, beheve, and lire. 

Tis done — the raging etonn is heard no more, % 

Mercy receives him on her peaceful ahore ; 

And justice, guardian of the dread command, 

Drops the red vengeance from hia willing hand. 

A soul redeem'd demands a life of praise ; 

Hence the complexion of his future days, S 

Hence a demBuioui holy and unspeck'd, 

And tfiB world's hatred, as its sure eSect. 

Some lead a life unblamable and just, 
Their own dear virtue their unshaken trust : 
They never sin— or if, (ae all offend,) S 

Some trivial slips their dxily walk attend, 
The poor are near at hand, the chaige is small, 
A slight gratuity atones for all.' 
For thongh the pope has lost his int'reat here, 
And pardona are not sold as once they were, 9 

No papist more deiiroas to compound, 
Thin some grave sinners upon English gronnd, 
That plea refuted, other quirks thay seek — 
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Mercy U inimitfl, ani min U weak ; 

The ihtuie BhuJI obliterate tbe put, 90 

And HeB.r'n no doubt shall bo their home ai hit. 

Come Ihen — a atill snnll nhUpei in jova Mr- 
He has no hope who never had s &>r ; 
And he that never doubted of his atate, 
He ma; perpaps— perbi^ie be laaj — too Ut«. 30 

The path to blisB abonnda with miatj » ■DUB ; 
Learning U one, and wit, however rare. 
The Frenchman, first in literary ftme, 
(Mentionhimif yiodpleue. Voltaice I' — TiM MB*,) 
With qnlit, geniu), eloquence, mpplied, 30 

Liv'd long, irrDts mach, laugh'd kaaitily, and died ; 
The Scriptare waa ha jest book, whence he drew 
Bon mol3 to gtil tbe ChnetioD and the Jew ; 
An infidel in health, bnt what when sick ? 
Oh — then a text would touch him at tbe qaick : 811 
View bim at Paris in hij> but career, 
Siurounding throngi the demigod reveia, 
Exalted on hia pedestal of piide. 
And flna'd with &aukincenae on ev'ry nde. 
He begB theii flatter j with bi) lataM breath, 811 

And amolher'd in't at last, ia prala'd to death. 
Ton cottager, who weaves at her own door, 
^llow and bobbina olJ bei little store ; 
Content, thongh mean, and cheerRit if not gaj 
Shuffling her threads about the livelong day, 89 

Juat eama a scanty [nttance, and at night 
Lies down secure, her heart and pocket l^it } 
She, for her bmnble sphere by nature fit. 
Has little naderstanding, and no wit, 
Receives no pruse ; bat though her lot be bboIi, SSI 
(Toilsome and indigent,) she reodeis nmeh ; 
Just knows, and knows no more, her BiUe tme — 
A truth the hrilliaBt Frenchman never knew y 
And in that charter reads with sparkling ejM 
Her title Ut a treamre in tbe skies. 331 

O happy peoant ! Oil unhappy bard ! 
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His the mere tineet, hora the rich rewud ; 

He prais'd perhaps for >gep yet to come, 

Slie never heard of heJf n mile from humo : 

He, loit ia errours, his vain heart pretera, 336 

She, safo'iD the sininlicitj of hers, 

N'ot nuuiy wIm, rich, noble, or profoand 
In Buience, win one inch of heaveolj ground. 
And IB It not B. mortifying thought 
Tlie poor ahould gsin it, and the rich should not. 340 
No, — the voluptuuitw, who ne'er forget 
One pleomue loat, lose Heav'n without regret ; 
' Regret would rome them, uid give birth to pny'r, 
PrajT would add Ituth, and &ith would fix them there. 
Not that the Fonoer ef oa all, in thia, 345 

Or ooght he does, U govern'd by caprice ; 
The Buppoaition is replete with sin, 
' And boon the brand of btuphemj boro'd in. 
Not ■»— the ailvei trumpet's hesv'nlj coll 
Soonds for the poor, but louDdB alike for all i 3S0 

Kings ore invited, and would binge obey. 
No slaves on esxth more welcome were than thsj ; 
But royalty, mAility, and state, ' 
Are such a dead prepohderating weight, 
That endleaa bliss, (how strange soe'er it seem,) 356 
In counterpoise, flies up and kicks the beam. 
Tia open, and ye cannot enter,-— why ? 
BecBuse je will not, Conjers would reply — 
And he says much that many may lUapute 
And cavil at with ease, but none refiite. 360 

O bleaa'd effect of penury and want, 
The seed sown there, how vig'roua is the plant ! 
No soil like iMverty for growth divine, 
Aa leanest land supplies the richest wine. 
Earth givea too little, givii^g only bread, 9S6 

To nourish pride, or turn the weikeat head : 
To them the sounding jargon of the schooli 
Ssenu what it ia — a cap and belli for fools : 
The light they walkhy, kindled from sbovv, . j , 
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Sbowf them tlie sliarieat w>j to lire and love ; i 
Theif, stroDgeTS to the controTeiaitU field, 
Wfaen (I«uti, tUwaya toil'd, jet Bcom to jield, 
And uersr check'd by what impedes the wibb. 
Believe, nuh'fbrwitid, end poeaemltie prize. 
Envy, yo great, the doll luUettar'd amaB : i 

Ye huve much catue for envy — but not all. 
We bout aomo rich ones whom the Gospel nrays, 
And one who wears a coronet, and prays ; 
liike gteaJiingB of sn oUve tree they ahow 
Here and there one upon the topmost bough. < 

How readily npon iha Gospel' plan, 
That qnestion has its answer — What is man ? 
SinRil and weak, in ev'ry aense a wretch ; 
An instrument, whose chords, upon the stretEh, 
And stiain'd to the laat screw that he can bear, J 
Yield only discord in his Maker's ear : 
Once the bless'd residence of truth divine, 
Glorious as Solyma's interiour shrine, 
Whore, in hia own oracular abode, 
Dwelt viublj the light-creating God : ! 

But made long since like Babylon of old, 
A..deD of mischiefs never to be told ; 
And she, once mistresB of the realma aiouitd, 
Now scatter'd wide, and no where to be jboad, 
Aa soon ahall rise and roascend the throne^ i 

By native powY and energy her own, 
As Nature at her own peculiar coat. 
Restore to man the gloriea he has lost. 
Go — bid the winter cease to chill the year, 
Replace the wand'ring comet in his sphere, < 

Then boaat, (but wait for that nnhop'd-foc hour,) 
The aalf-restoring arm of human pow'r. 
But what is man in his own proud esteem ? 
Hear him — himself the poet and the theme r 
A monarch cloth'd with majesty and awe, 4 

His mind, lus kin^om, and hia will, his law ; 
Oraoe in hia mien, and glory in hia eyea. 
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Supreme on earth, and worth]' of the bUm, 

Strength in his heart, dominion in hi» nod, 

And Ihunderbolta eicapted, qaite a god ! 11 

So sings he, chorm'd with Ilia own mind uid fonn, 

The song magnificent — the themd a worm 1 

Aimself so much the aomrcB of bis dalisht. 

His Maker haa no beautf in Ilia -sight. 

See where he sits, contemplative uid fii'd, 41 

Pleasure ajid wonder in hia featuiea mii'd ; 

His passions' tam'd, and all at hia contra], 

How perfect the compoBUre of hia soul ', 

Complacency haa bieath'd a gentle gale 

O'er all hia thoughts, and Bwell'd hie ess; aail : ti 

Hi^ boots well trinun'd and in the gayest atyle 

Like regimented coxcombs rank and file. 

Adorn hia intellects as well as ehelvee, 

And teach him notions aplendid aa themselTes : 

The Bible onlj stands neglected there, 4S 

ThoDgh that of all most worthy of hia care ; 

And like an infant, troublesome awake, 

b left to sleep for peace and quiet sake. 

What duJl the man deserve of human kind. 
Whose ha^ipy akill and indoatry corobin'd 4£ 

Shall prove, (what argument could never yet,) 
The Bible an impaatore and a cheat P 
The praises of the libertine profesa'd, 
The worst of men, and curses of the boat. 
Where should the li ring, weeping o'er his woes ; 4S 
The dying, trembling at the awfol cloee ; 
Where the betray 'd, forsaken, and oppresa'd, 
The thousanda whom the world forbida tn rest. 
Where alioald they find, (those comforts at an end 
The Scripture yields,) or hops to find a friend f 44 
Borrow might muse herself to madneaa then, 
And seeking exile &om the m^at of men, 
Bniy lierseir in solitode prolbnnd,, 
Grovr frantick with her pangs, and bite the gtimnd. 
Thus often Unbelief, grown sick of hfe, 44 
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niea to the tempting pool, or felon knifi). 

The JQij meet, the coroner U short, 

And Inniu:; the verdict of the court ; 

Revene the Benlonce, let the truth be known, 

Such lunacy is ignoiuice stone ; 4E0 

They knew not, what wime biahopa maj not know, 

Thkt Scriptute ii the ool^ cure of wo ; 

That field of promise, how it flin^ abroad 

Ita odour o'er the CbriBtian'g tboiaj roMit 

The soul, repoHDg on aoHOr'd reliei; 4S6 

Feela herself happy amidst all her grief, 

Forgets hor labour as ahs toils along, 

Weeps tears of joj, and bursts into a song. 

But the same word, that, like the poliah'd share, 
Ploughi up the rooU of a believer's care, 460 

Kills, too, the flow'ry weeds, where'er they grow, 
That bind the ainner'B Bacchanilian brow. 
Ob thai unwelcome voice of heavenly love, 
Sad messeoger of mercy from above ! 
How does it giat« upon his tbai^lesa ear, 465 

Crippling his pleasnros with the cramp of fear! 
His will and judgment at continual strife. 
That civil war imbittera aU hia life : 
In vain he points his pow'rs againat the skiea, 
Id vain he oloees or sverts his eyes, 470 

Truth will intrude — she bids iiim yet beware ; 
And shakea the sceptick in the acomer's chair. 

Though various foea against the trath ctunbine. 
Pride above all opposes her design ; 
Pride, of a growth superiour to the test, 4Td. 

The subtlest serpent with the lofUest oreit, 
Swelle at the thought, and, kindling into nge, 
Would hiss the cherub Mercy from the stage. 

And is the soul indeed so lost ! — she cries, 
Fall'n from her glory, and too weak to rise ? 480 

Torpid and dull beneath a frozen lone, 
H*a she no gpaik that may be deem'd her own I 
Grant her indebted to what zealots call 

Vol. 1. 6 
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Gr&cs nndeBBrv'd, yet mrely not for all — 
Some beuns of lectitude ahe yet diBplaya, 
Borne loT^ of virtue, &nd nms pow'i to pnuaej 
Can lift herself aboTS corporeal thingR, 
And, HMriog on her own nnbocrow'd wings, 
Fonen benwlf of sll that's good or true, 
Awert the akifls, and vindicate her due- 
Part indi»croti(.n is a venial crime. 
And if the youth, unmellow'd yet by time, 
Bon on his branch, luiuriajit then and rude. 
Fruits of a blighted size, austere and crude, 
Mnturer years ghall happier stares produce, 
And meliorate the weU-concocled juice. 
Then, cooBcious of her meritorioue zeal. 
To Justice shs may make her bold appeal. 
And leave to Mercy, with a tranquil mind. 
The worthless and unfruitful of mankind- 
Hoar, then, how Mercy, slighted and defied, 
Retorts the iffiwit sgoinBt the crown of Pride. 

Perish the virtue aajt ought, sbhorr'd, 
And the fool with it who insults his Lord. 
The etonement a Redeemer's love hiu wtbnght, 
la not for yon — the righteous need it not 
Seeat thoo yon harlot wooing all she meets, 
Tlie worn-out nnisuice of the pnblick streets, 
. Herself 6om mom to night, from night to mom, 
Her own aibharreace, and ae much your ecom 1 
The gracioni show'r, nnlimited and free. 
Shall fall on hei, when Heav'n denies it tkeo. 
Of alt that wisdom dictates, this the drift. 
That man is dead in sin, and life a gift. 

Is virtne, then, miless of Christian growth, 
Mere ftUacy, or foolishness, or both ? 
Ten thoQeaiid sages lost in endless wo, 
■ For ignorance of what thoy coold not knOTr ? 
That speech bstrays at once a bigot's tongue — 
Cliarge not a God with such outrageous wrong. 
Trtily not I— 41ie mrtial light men have. 
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My creed persuiuleB me, well-employ'd, may nTB ; 
While he thut econts the noonda; beam, perrene, r 
Shall find the blessing unimprov'd, a curae. 
Let heathen worthies, whose exalted mind E3S 

Letl senaualit; and dross behind, 
Posaesg far me their undisputed lot, 
And take, unenvied, the reward they aooght. 
But Mill in virtue of a Savioni's jJea, 
Not blind by choice, but deatia'd not to see. G30 

Their fbititude and wisdom were a flame 
Celeetial, though they knew not whence it csma, 
Deriv'd from the sama source of light and grace, 
That guides the Christian in his swifter race ; 
Their judge .was conscieHce, and her rule their law ; 
That rule, pursued with reverence and with awe, 536 
Led them hon-over tklt'ring, faint, and alow, 
Froni what they knew, to what they wish'd to know. 
But let not him, that aharea a brighter day. 
Traduce the aplendonr of a noontide ray, 640 

Freiet the twilight of a darker time, 
And deem his base stupidity no crime ; 
The wretch, who stights the bountiei of the akiag, 
And Hoks, while fiivour'd with the means to riaa, 
Shall find them rated at their f\ill amonnt, MS 

The good he scom'd aU carried, to accotmt, 
Marahalling all hia terrours as he came. 
Thunder, and earthquake, and devouring flams. 
From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law, 
late for obedience, death for ev'iy Saw. ~ 660 

When the great aov'i eign would his vrill eiprwi, 
Ha gives a perfect rule ; what can he lets ? 
And goards it with a sanction as severe 
Aa vengeance can inflict, or sinners fear \ 
£lse hia own glorioua rights he would disclaim, 666 
And man might safely trifle .with hia name. , 

Ha bids him glow with unremitting love 
ToaUonearth, and to hunself above; 
Condenuia th' injurious deed, the sland'roDa ton^e. 
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The tboQgbt that iBadits.taa & brothei'a wrong : EM 
Biinga not idooo the more oonapicuoua part, 
Hig conduct, to the test, but tries his heart. 

Hark 1 nniveru] nature ehook bjuI giooa'i, 
Tires the last truinp«l— eoe the Judge enthmi'4 ! 
Roiue all your courage at your utmont need, K 

Now nunioon ev'rj Tirtne-r-irtaiid and plead. 
What ! «Ient f ii your boaating beard no mora f 
That self-renamicmg wisdom leoin'd before, 
Had shed immortal gJoriea on yoor brow, 
That all jovi virtasd canDat porchaae now. £< 

All joy to the belisTer I He can apeak — 
Trembling, yet happy ; 'confident, yet meek. 

Siace the deu hour that brought me to thy loot, 
And cot op all mj fbUiea by the root, 
I never trusted in an arm but thine, 6^ 

Nor bop'd, but in thy righteouBuesa divine : 
My pray'rs and akus, imper&ct and defil'd. 
Wire but the fteble efibrts of a child ; 
Howe'er perfonn'd, it woi theii brightest port 
That the; proceeded from a grateful heart ; Si 

Cleona'd in thim ow> all-purifying blood. 
Forgive tteir evil, and accept their good ; 
I cast them at thy feet — my oniy plea 
Is what it wu, dependeace upon thee ; 
While struggling in the vole of tears below, -BC 

That never ftii'd, nor shall it fail me now. 

Angelick gratolatiima rond the skies, 
Pride fidls nnpitied, never more to rise, 
Homili^ ia orown'd, and Faith recravei the priM. 
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Taniane, tarn patiet 
WHY wsaps the muse for Engluid f Whit appein 

From aide to ude of her delightful isle 
Ii she not ok>lh'd with a perpetnal nmle i 

Can Natoie add a charm, or Art confer 6 

A new-found humy not aeon in her ? 
Where under Hear'n i> pleasure more pomied. 
Or where does cold reflection losa intnide ? 
Her iieldi a rich expanse of wavy com, 
Four'd oat from Plenty's ovftrflowing hom; 10 

Ambrosial gardens, in which art supplies 
The fervour and the force of Indian skies ; 
Her peaceftil shares, where bnaj Commerce waits 
To poor his golden tide through all her gates ; 
Whom fiery mng, that scorch the ruaset spies 19 

Of eastern grorea, andoceuu floor'd with ioe. 
Forbid in Tun to puah his daring way 
To darker elines, or dimes of brighter day ; 
Whom the winds waft where'er the tnUows roll, 
From the world's girdle to the &aieii pole ; 20 

The chariote bomiding in her wheel-*om streeli, 
Her vaulta below, where ev'ry vintage meets ; 
Her theatres, her revols, and her sporti ; 
The >cenM to which not youth alone resort*. 
6- 
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' Bntage, in spite of weskneu uid of pain, 2. 

Still humtB, ia hope to dieam of yoath agun ; 
All speak her happy : let the muse look round 
From east to west, no aoiiow can be fbnnd ; 
Or only whkt, in cottages confin'd, 
Sigh* nnregaided to the psHing wind. 3 

Thon wheiefbre weep for Bnglaad P Wbat apponn 
In Enj^Iand'a case, to more the mase to teaj-a .' 

Tlie prophet wept for larael i wiah'd his eyei 
Were fbuntaJna fed with infinite aiippliea : 
For Israel dwelt in lobher; and wrong ; 31 

There were the scomec'a and the eland'rer'a tongue ; 
Oathd, uaed as plajthings or convement tools, 
As interest biaa'd knaTca, or fashion fools ; 
Adult'ry, neighing at hia neighbour's door ; 
Oppreaaion, lab'iing hard to grind the poor : ' 41 

. The partial balance, and deceitful weight ; 
The treach'roua nnile', a maak far secratlata } 
Bjpocriaj, IbnnKlity in pcBj'i, 
And the dull aeivica of the lip were time. 
Her wonien, insolent and self-corsss'd, 4H 

fiy Vajkity^H anwearied finger dreas'd, 
Forgot the bluah, that virgin fears impart 
To modest cheeks, and borrow'd one from art : 
Were just such tti£eB, without w«th or nia. 
As silly pride and idleness produce : 6C 

Curl'd, Bcented, fiirbelow'd, andflouncsd around, 
With feet too delicate to toach the ground, 
They atietch'd the neck, and roll'd the waaton ar*. 
And aigh'd for every fool that flutter'd by. 

He saw his people fdaven to eT'rj Inat, H 

Lewd, avaricious, arrogant, nnjns^ ; 
He heard the wheela of an KT«nging Ood 
Oroan heavily along the distant load ; 
Saw B^tykm set wide her two-leav'd braai 
To let the militBTy diflnge paae ; A 

Jemaalenl a prey, her glory soil'd, 
Her prineaa c^Mire, and her trauura tpoil'd ; 
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Wept till aO brael heard hu bitter cry, 
8tunp'd with hia foot, and miote upon bis'thjf h ; 
But wept, KDd atunpM, and smote hia tfaigh in raia, SB 
^^^Onflure ia deaf when told of fatore pain, 
'Ant Bounds prophetick aie too longh to eok 
' Ears long accuatom'd to the pleasing lutq : 
Thay Bconi'd hia inipiration and hia theme, 
Pranoimc'd him Irantiek, and hia feon a dream ; 70 
With self indulgence wing'd the fleeting honra. 
Till the foe found them, and down fell thoii tow*!! 

t.ong time Anjria bonnd thera in her dutiu, 
Till ponitence had purg'd the pnblick stain, 
And Cftus, with relenting pitj moT'd, 96 

Hetum'd them happj to the land thej loT'd ; 
There, proof against prosperity, a while 
They stood the test of her ensnaring smile, 
And had the grace in scenes of peace to show 
The virtues the; bad leam'd in scenes of wo. 80 

Bat man is frajl, and can but ill sustain 
A lon^ immunity from grief and psin ; 
And after ell the joys that Plenty leads, 
With tiptoe step,Vice mlently « 

Whea he that rul'd them with ■ 
In form a man, indignity a Ood. 
Came, not expected Id that hmnbta goiie, 
To sift and learch them with nnening ejea ; 
He fbtmd conceai'd beneath a fair ontaide. 
The filth of rottenness, and worm of pride ; 
Their piety a system of deceit, 
Scriptnie employ 'd to sanctify the cheat ; 
The pbaiisee the dope of his own art. 
Self idolii'd, and yet a knare at heart. 

/ When nations are to perish in tiieir mu, 

' 'Tie in the church tlie leprosy begins ; 
Tbs priest, whose office is with lesl mneere 
To watch the fountain and pteeerre it dear, 
Careleesly nods and sleeps upon the brink. 
While others pmaon what the Qock must drink ; 
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Or, wnking st the call of lust alona, 

Infiuei lie* and errouia of his own ; 

His immispaeting aheap bnlieTa it pnie ; 

And, tiinted by the very msojia of core, 

Catch froin each other a contagiaus spot, lOE 

The foul forerunner of a genial rot. 

Then Truth is bosh'd, that Hare^ may preachj 

And all is trash, that Reason cannot teach : 

Then God's own image on the soul impress'd 

Become! a mock'ij, and a standing jest ; lU 

And Faith, the root whence only can arise 

The graces of a life that wins the skies, 

Loses at once all value and esteem, 

Pionounc'd by grayheards a pernicioiu dream •- 

Then Ceremony leads her bigots forth, 11! 

Frepar'd to fight for ahadows of no worth ; 

Wbile truths, on which eternal things depend. 

Find not, or hardly find, a single friend ; 

As Boldiera watch the signal of command, 

Thoy learn to bow, to kneel, to sil, to stand ; 1S> 

Happy to Eli Rehgion's vacant place 

With hollow form, and geihire, and grimace. 

Snch, when the Teacher of his church was there, 
Poopte and prieat, the sons of Israel were ; 
. Stiff m the letter, lax in the design 131 

And import, of their oracles divine ; 
Their learning legendary, false, absurd, 
And yot eialtad above God's own word ; 
They drew a cnrsa ftom an intended good, 
PoBTd up with gifts they never understood. 13 

He jadg'd them with as terrible a frown, 
Aa if not love, but wrath, had brought him down- 
Tet he was gentle as soft somroer airs, 
Had grace for others' sins, but none for theirs ; 
Through all he spoke a noble plainness ran — 19 

Rhet'rick is artifice, the work of man ; 
And tricks and turns, that fancy may devise. 
Are &!- too mean for him that rules the ekie*. 
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Th' utoniah'd vulgai^ecnblsd while h« ton 
The muk from faces nevei seen befoie : 1< 

He gtripp'd the impoatara in the noondii; mm, 
Sbow'd thai they follow'd aU they aeem'd to ohoD : 
Their pnj'rs made publick, their ezcenes k«pt 
As private as the chamber) ivbere they ilept ' 
The temple uid its holy rites prolon'd 1< 

By mumm'ries be that dwelt in it diadaio'd ; 
Uplifted hands, tlmt at conveiiient times ■ 
Could act extortion and the wont of Crimea, 
Waeh'd with a neatneea Krupulonaly nice, 
Andfreofromsv'ry taint but that of Tiee. 11 

Jadgmeat, however tardy, menda her pace 
When Obstinacy once has conqoer'd Graoe. 
Thsy nwdiatemperheal'd, and life reator'd, 
In anawer to the fiat of his wOid i 
Confesa'd the wonder, and with Atrinf loOffM 11 

Blaaphsm'd th' authority &om which it apran|[. 
thttf knew by sare prognMticks teen on higlt, 
The fiUme tone and tenqrar of the eky ; 
but, grave diBsemblerg, could not underotand, 
That Sin let looee speaks Punishment at hand. 11 

Ask now of history's anthentick pag;e, 
And caD up siideuce Itihd every age ; 
Display with busy and laborioua hand 
The bleaiings of the moot indebted land ; 
What nation will you find, whose annals proTS II 
So rich an int'reat in almighty love ! 
Wbere dwell they now, where dwelt in indent d^, 
A people planted, water'd, hleaa'd as they ! 
Let Egypt's plagues'and Caoaan't woes proolalm 
The bvonn ponr'd upon the Jewish name ; 1' 

Their Ireadom purchas'd ibr them at tbe cost 
Of ^ their hard oppressors valned most ; 
Their title to a coontry not their own. 
Made sure by prodigies till then trnktiown ; 1' 

For them, the states they left mode waste and void ; 
For them, the states to which they went destroy'd; 
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A cloud to meuure out thsir mufch b7 day, 

Bj night a be to chenr the gloomy waj ; 

That moTing signal summaDin^, when best 

Their hoat to move, and when it stay'd, to leat. IdO 

For theio the roclia dissolv'd into a flood. 

The dews condena'd into angelick food. 

Their veiy garmonts saered — old, jet new. 

And Time forbid to touch them ai he flow ; 

StreomB, sweli'd above the bank, onjoin'd to stand, 185 

While they pass'd ttirough to their appointed land ; 

Their leader arm'dwith mseknesa, zeal, and love, 

And grac'd with clear credentialg from aboTe 

ThemielTes secur'd beneath the Almighty wing ; 

Their God tlwir captain," lawgiver, and king ; 190 

Crown'd with a thoueand vict'ries, and at last 

Lorda of the conquer'd soil, there rooted faat, 

In peace posBeseing what thej won bj war. 

Their name far pubiiabed, and rever'd aa f&r : 

Where will ;ou find a race like theirs, endow'd l^ 

With all that man e'er wiah'd, or Heav'n bertow'd f 

They, and they only, amongst all mankind 
HeceiT'd the transcript of the eternal mmd ; 
Were trusted with his own engraven'lawa. 
And conatftuted guardians of his cause ; 900 

Theirs were the prophets, theirs the prieatly call. 
And theira, by birth, the Saviour of us all. 
In vain the nations that had sesn them rise 
With fierce and envious, yet adiniring eyea, 
Had waght to cmah them, guarded a^ they ware S06 
By pow'r divine, and skill that conld not air. 
Had they maintain'd allegiance firm and aure, 
And kept the Mth immaculate and pure, 
Then the proud eaglea of all-con qoering Rome 
Had found odb city not to be o'ercome ; SHO 

And the twelve slandarda of the tribes anlaird, 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. 
* Vid» Joshua, v. 14. 
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But f^oe abua'd biinga forth the fbnlast dMdi, 
Ab richeat loil the most luiuriant wneds. 
Cnr'd of the golden ciUtoh, tlioir fiithoti' nn, S15 

They set ap self, that idol god, within ; 
Viaw'd & deliverer with disdain and hate, 
Who left them still a tribuUrf itiite ; 
Beii'd fiut his hand, held out to sot tliem firm 
From a worso yoke, and nul'd it to the tiee : JBO 

There wat the consummation uid the crown, 
The flow'r of larMl's infamy fiill blown ; 
Thence date theur aad decleiwion and ^eii fall, 
Their woes not yet icpeol'd, thence date them all. 

Thus feU the best inatnicted in her day, 936' 

And the most fkroiu-'d land, k>ok wheTO wo aiVf. 
Philcaapby, indeed, on Oiecian eyos 
Had pODT'd the day, and clear'd the Roman akies ) 
In other climes perhaps cicatiye Art, 
With pow'r anrpaflsing theirs, perform'd h^ part) S30 
Might give more Lfo to marble, or might fill 
The glowing tablets with a jnster skill ; 
Might shine in &ble, and grace idle themes 
With »11 the embroid'ry of poetick dreiuns ; 
'Twas theirs alnne to dive into the plan, S3G 

That Truth and Mercy had reveaj'd to man ; 
' And, while the world beside, that plan unknown, 
Deified Qseless wood or senseless stone, 
They breath'd in faith tiieir well-directed pray'ra, 
And the true God, the God of trnth, was theirs. S40 

Their glory faded, and their rac|e diapers'd, 
Th« laatvf nations now, though once the first ; 
The^ warn and teach the proudest, would they loars, 
Keep wisdom, or meet Tongeuice in your turn : 
If wo escap'd not, if Heay'n spar'd Dot us, 245 

Peel'd, scatter'd, and eiterroinated thus ! 
IfVice receiv'd her retribution due. 
When wo were visited, what hope for you P 
When God arises with bb awfiil &own 
To punish lust, or pluck presumption down : ^^ 
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Wheo gifts pBirartod, or not dol; iMu'd, 

Pleume o'ranlnad, tad hi* gnco despii'd, 

pTOToka tlm Tcngeuice of hui lighteoos hand ; 

To pool down wnth apon a thanldeBa Innd ; 

He will be fbood impartiallj Kveref 9G 

Too jnst to wink, ai apeak the guilty clsai 

Oh IbtmI, of all nations most undone ! 
Thy diadem displac'd, thj sceptie gone : 
Thy temple, once thy glory, fkll'n and ru'd. 
And thou a wonhipper o'ea vheie thou may'st ; S6 
The aorriiieB, once only without apot, 
Here ahadows now, theii ancient pomp forgot ; 
Thy Leritea, once a consecrated host. 
No kmget LevHea, and their linenge lost. 
And tbo*: thyself o'ei ct'tj country sown, 961 

Wth noDS on earill that thou const esU thins own ', 
Ciy aloud, thoQ, that sittest in the dust, 
dry to the proud, the cruel, and onjost ; 
Knock at the gates of nations, louse their lean ; 
Bnj wrath ia coming, and the storm appears, STI 

But raise the shrillest cry in British ears. 

Wh&t ails thea, reatlew as the wavoa that roar. 
And fling their loam against thy chalky shore ; 
Histreaa, at least while Frovidenco shall please 
And tridant-bearing queen of the wide eeo^^^ 2^ 

Why, having kept good fiiith, and often shown 
Friendship and tmth to others, lind'st thou nons ! 
Thou that bast set the persecuted fcee. 
None interposes now to succour thee. 
Countries indebted to th; pow'i, that shins H&i 

With light deriv'd &om thee, would amothoc thine ) 
Thy »ery ohildren watch for thy disgraoe — 
A lawless brood, and corse thee to thy tacs. 
Thy rulers load thy credit y«u by year, 
With sums Peruvian mines could never clear ; SS 
As if, like arches built with skiliul bond, 
' Th« mora 'twere piesa'd the firmer it would stand. 
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The CTj in all thj ships is still Ihti aame. 
Speed Qs awtj lo buttle and to fame. 
Thj mariners eiplore the wild cipojise, { 

Impatient to descry the flags of Frnnce : 
But thongb they "fight as thine have e'Tei fongfit, 
RetuTD ashaiD'd without the wreaths they soiigbt. 
Thj senate is a scene of civil jar, 
Chios of contrarieties at wlr ; ! 

'Where sharp and solid, phlegmatich andlig;ht, 
Discordant atoms meet, ferment, and fight; 
Where Obstinacy laiet his sturdy stand, 
To disconcert what Policy has plann'd ; 
Where Pohcy is busied all night long ' ; 

In Betting right what Faction has set wrong ; 
Where flaila of oratory thresh the floor. 
That yields them chaff and dust, and nothing Aon. 
Thy rack'd* inhabitants repine, complain, 
Tax'd till tiie brow of Labour sweats in vain ; ! 

"Wm lays a burden on Uie reeUng stale, 
And peace does nothing to roliavo lie weight ; 
Succesdve loads ancceeding broils impose, 
And Bghing millions prophesy the close. 

Is adverse Providence, when ponder'd weD, ! 

So dimly writ, or difficoll to spell, 
TbOtt canst not read with readiness and ease 
Proridence adverse In events like these ■' 
Enow, then, that heavenly wisdom on this ball 
Creates, gives birth to, guides, consummates all ; i 
That while laborious and quick-tboughteJ man 
Snuffs up the praise of what he seems to plan, 
He first conceives, then perfects his design, 
As a mere iDitrament in hands divine : 
' Blind to the working of that secret pow'r, i 

That balances the wings of ev'ry hour, 
The busy trifler dreams himself alone. 
Frames many a purpose, and Ood works his awn- 
States thrive or wither as moons woi and w«w, 
E'en M his will aod his decrses ordain ; ■Ji 

YOL. I. 7 
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While hoDDm, virtue, piety, bear iwaj, 

Tliey flonriBh ; and ea these decline, decay : 

In just TeMntmant of Ilia inJuT'd t&wa, 

He pours contempt od them, anij on tholi cause : 

Strikes the toagh thread of Brrour right athwart 33l 

The web ofev'ry scheme they have at heart ; 

Bids rotteimeM invade and bring ta.duat 

Tlie piUan of support, in which they trust, 

And do his errand of disgrace and shame 

On the chief strength and glory of the Same. 331 

Son's ever yet inipodad what he wrought, 

None bars him out from bis most secret thought ; 

DaikneH itself before his eye is light, 

And Hell's close mischief naked in lus sight. 

Stand now and judge thyself — Host thou incon'd 
His anger, who can waste thee with a word ; 341 

Who poises and prt^rtious sea and land, 
Weighing them in the hollow of his hand : 
And in whose awiUl sight all na.tions seem 
As grassh<^pers, as diuit, a drop, a dream? 3d£ 

Hast thou, (a sacrilege his soul abhors,) 
Clum'd all the glory of thy prosperous wars ! 
Pcoii'l of thy fleets and armieB, stol'n the gem 
Ofhis just praise, to lavish it on them ■' 
Hast thou not learn'd, what thoa art often told, 350 
A truth still sacred, and believ'd of old, 
That no success depends on spears and swoids 
Unblest, and that the battle is the Ijord'si' 
That courage is hia creature, and dismay 
The post that at hia bidding speeds away, 3GB 

Ghastly in feature, and his gtamm'ring tongu« 
With doisful rumour and sad presage ^lung. 
To quell the valour of the stoutest heart. 
And teach the combatant a woman's part ? 
That he bids thousands Hy where none pursoe, 360 

Saves as he will by many or by few. 
And claims for ever as his royal right, 
Tb' event and sura (tscwoa of the fight r 
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Halt thou, tba' nickled at ftii Fieedom's btlMl, 

Exported Sl&v'rj to the conqueied Eut ? 306 

Poll'd down the tyruts India Berr'd with dread, 

And rais'd thjielf, a greater in their stead / 

Gone thither arm'd and hungrj, retum'd fall, 

Fed fi^m the licheit veins of the Moful, 

A despot big with pow'i obtain'd b; wealth, 370 

And Uwt obtain'd bj rapine and bj itealth f 

With Asiatjet viaea rtor'd thy mind, 

But left their virtues and thine awn behind f 

And having tnick'd tbj soul, brought home the ft«, 

To tempt the poor to ael] himself to thee ! 3TS 

Haat thou b; statute shov'd from its design 
The Saviour's least, his own bless'd bread and wilM, 
And made the symbols of atoning grace 
An office-key, a picklo<i to a place. 
That infidels may prove their title good 380 

By an oath dipp'd in sactamental blood ! 
A blot, that will be BtLU a blot, in spite 
Of all that grave apolo^ts may write ; 
And though a bishop toil to cleanse the stain, 
He wipes aud scours the silrer cup in vain. 36S 

And hast thou sworn on et'ry slight pretence, 
Till perjuries are common as bad pence. 
While Uiourands, careless of the damning sin, 
Eiis the book's outside, who ne'er look'd within f 

Haat thou, when Heav'n has oloth'd thee witil dis- 
grace, 390 
And long provok'd, repaid thee to thy face, 
(For thou hast known eclipses, and endur'd, 
Dimnes* and anguish, sll thy beams obBCur'd, 
When sin has shed dishononr on thj brow ; 
And never of a sabler hue than now,) 39B 
Hast tnou with heart perverse and conscience ioar'd, 
Despising all rebuke, still peraever'd. 
And having choeen evil, Bcom'd the voice 
Tlist cried, Bepent ! — and gloried in thy choioa ' 
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Thy. hHingi, when calunity at last 400 

8ag|[eMB til' expediect of a, yearly fact, 

What mMn they ? Caiut thou, dream there la ft pow"! 

In lightei diet at ft later hour, 

To charm to sleep the threat'ning of the ikiaa, 

And hide past folly fiom all-seemg eyoa I 4M 

The &at that win* deliverance, and auqienda 

The stroke that a vizidictive God iatendi, 

Is to ranonnca hypocrisy ; to draw 

Tby life upon the pattern of the law ; 

To war iritb pleaBore, idolii'd befbie ; 410 

To Tanqaish luat, and wear its yoke no nlMa. 

All fasting else, whate'er be the pretence, 

Is w«atBg mercy by lenew'd offence. 

Hast thoa within thee wn, that m old time 
Brought fire &am Heav'n, the sex-abiuing arimt, 41S 
Whose horrid perpetration iitainpa dijgiace, 
Baboons ore fVea &oin, upon human race ? 
Think on the fraltAil and weU-water'd spot 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealth; LoL 
Where Paradise seem'd still vouchsaTd on with, ISO 
Bsming and soorch'd into perpotnal dearth ; 
Or in his words who damn'd the base desire. 
Suffering the rengeonce of eternal fire ; 
Then Natnre injoi'd, scaadalii'd, defil'd, 
UnTeil'd ber blushing cheek, look'd on, and smil'd ; 4SS 
Bebetd with joy the lovely scone defac'd, 
And praised the wralb thai laid her beauties waste. 

For be the tfaonght from any Terse of mine. 
And farther still the form'd and fii'd doaign, 
To thrust the charge of deeds, that I detest, 430 

Against an innocent unconacious breast ; 
The man that dares traduce, because he can 
With saAty to himself, is not a mim : 
An individual ia a sacred mark 

Not to be pisrc'd in play, oi in the dark ; US 

But pnbhck censure speaks a publick foe, 
Unless a seal for virLue guide tlia blow. 
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The priratly brotherhood, darout, unceni. 
From msan •elf-int'reat and ambition cleu, 
Their hopa in Hbiv'ii, servilitj their scorn, 44 

Prompt to perBnadn, expoatulfitn, and warn, 
Their wisdom pars, and giv'a them from abora, 
Their luetulnega ensuT'd b/ leal uid love, 
As meek as the man Moaes, and withal 
As bold as, in Ajp^ppa's presenca, Paul, 44 

Shonld fl; the world's contaminalin^ toDCh, 
Hoi; snd iinpollated ; — aro thine such ! 
Except & few with Eli's ipiiit blen'd, 
Hopbni and Fhineaa may desciibe the rest. 

Where sfaiU ■ teacher look, in days Uke these, 4G 
For ears and hearts that he caa hope to pleaaa i 
Look to the poor — the simple and the plain 
Will heir perhaps thy salutary strain; 
Humility is gentle, apt to leora. 
Speak but the word, will listen and return, 4S 

Alas, not so ! — the poorest of the flock 
Are prond, and set their bees as a rock ; 
Denied that earthly opulence they chooaa, 
God's better gift they scoff at and refiuN. 
The rich, the produce of a nobler stem, M 

Are mote intelligent at least — try them. 
Oh, tain inquiry ! they, withont remorse, 
Are altogether gaoe a devions coarse ; 
Where beck'ning Fleamire leads them, wildJy strmy, 
Have burst the bands, and cast the yoke away. 46 

Now borne upi^ the wings of truth sublime, 
Review thy dim original and prime. 
This island, spot of unreclaim'd rude earth. 
The cradle that receiv'd thee at thy birth. 
Was rock'd by many a rongh Norwegian blast, 47 
And Danish howling! ■car'd thee as they paas'd ; 
For thou wast bom amid the din of arms, 
And snck'd a breast that panted with olamu. 
While yet thou wart a grovling puling chit. 
Thy bones not &ahion'd, and thy joints not knit, 47 
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The lUmu) Unght thy atubbom knee to bow, 
Though twioe a Cnaai could not bond thee now : 
Hit Tictory wu of that orient iiaiit, 
When the sUn'a ihafU dieperae the gloom of n^ht. 
Thy iaogusge at tliis distant moment shows 480 

How much the country to the comjuoror owes ; 
Eipreseive, eaeigetick, and refin'd, 
It iparkleB inth the gems he lefl behind : 
He brought thy land a blesung when he cune ; 
He found thee saiage, Knd be left thee time ; 485 

Taught thee to clothe thy pink'd and painted hide, 
And gtace thy figure with a soldier's piide j 
He eow'd the leods of order where he went, 
Impror'd thee tar beyond his own intent, 
And, while he ml'd thee by the sword alone, 490 

Made thee at last a warciour like his own. 
Beli^on, if In heavenly troths attird, 
Needs only to be seen to be D.dmir'd ; 
Bat thine, aa daik as witch'ries of the night, 
Was jbmi'd to harden hearts and shock the right ; 405 
Thy Druids atniek the well-hung harpa they boM 
With fingers deeply dyed in luunaa gore ; 
And while the victun slowl; bled to death, 
Upon the rolling chords rung out his dying breath. 
Who brought the lamp, tiiat witb awaking beanis 
Dispell'd thy gloom, and broke away thj dieaiu, GOl 
Tradition, now decrepit and worn out, 
Babbler of ancient &ble9, leares a doubt ; 
But still light leach'd thee ; and those gods of thioa, 
Woden and Tbor, each tottering in his shrine, SOS 
Fell, broken and defac'd at his own door, 
A* Dagon in Fhilistia long before. 
But Rome with sorceries and magick wand 
Soon tais'd a cloud, that durken'd ev'ry land ; 
And thine was smother'd in the stench and fog BIO 
Ot'Tiber's marshes and the papal bog. 
Then priests with bulls, and briefs, and shaTen ciawna. 
And griping fists, and nmalenting Srowni, 
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Legalra and delegate! with paw'rs from Hsll, 
Though heavenly in pretension, fleec'd thea well; 516 
And to ftiie hoar, to keep it froeh in mind, 
Some twigB of that old Bcoarge are left behind.* 
Th^ ■oliiieiy, the pope's wetl-manag'd pack, 
Were tiain'd beneath hii laeh, and know the amack. 
And when he laid them on the scent of blood, S80 
Would hunt a Saracefa through fire and flood. 
Lavish of life, to win an smptj tomb, 
That pTov'd a mint of wealLh, a mine to Rome, 
Thej left their bonee beneath unfriendlj skiei, 
Hil woithlesa absolution aU the priza. 625 

Thou waat the Teriest ila,t» m days of yore, 
That evBT draj^g'd achain or tngg'd an oar ; - 
Thy monarchs arbitrary, fierce, unjust, 
Themselrea the slavee of bigotry or lust, 
Disdain'd thy counsels, only in distreea 630 

Found thee a goodly epnnge for Pover to preei. 
Thy chiefi, the lords of many a petty fee, 
Provok'd and harosa'd, in return plagued thee , 
Call'd thee away from peaceable employ, 
Domestick h^ipinaas and rural joy, S3S 

To waste thy life in arms, or lay it down 
In causeless feuds and bick'ring^ of their own. 
Thy parliamenta ador'd on bended knees 
The sov'reignlj they were conven'd to please ; 
Whata'er was aak'd, too timid to resist, 640 

Complied with, and were gracioasiy disnuBs'd ; 
And if some SpaTtan sonl a donbt oipress'd. 
And blushing at the tamenesa of the rest, 
Dor'd U> suppose the subject had a choice, 
He was a traitor by the general voice, 6(5 

O slave ! with powers thou didst not dare ezsrt. 
Verse cannot stoop so low as thy desert ; 
It sh^cei the sides of splonetick Disdain, , 
Thou self-«ntitled ruler of the main. 
To trace thee to the date when yon fkir sea, 6G0 

That clips thy shores, had no inch charim for thM ; 
■ Which ml; be (bond at DoMon' Cammma. 
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Wben other nations flew from cout to cosft, 
And thou hulst neither fleet noi flag to bout- 
Kneel now, and lay. thj forehead in the dusf ; 
BIubIi if thou const ; not petritied, thou muat ; 61 
Act bnt sn honest and a, faithful part ; 
Compare what then thou waat with what thou art ; 
And God's diiposing providence confeas'd, 
Obduracy ilaelf musi yield the rest- 
Then thou art bound to serve him, and to proT«, & 
Hoot aAer hour, tb; gratitnde and lore. 

Hu he not hid thee, and thy &TODr'd land. 
For ajres safe beneath his sbelt'ring hand : 
Oiv'n thee his blessing on the cleaiest proof, 
Bid nationa leagu'd against thee stand aloof, & 

And charg'd Hostility and Hate to roar, 
Where else they would, but not upon thj shore ? 
His power secur'd thee when presumptuous Spais 
Baptiz'd her fleet invincible in vain ; 
Her gloomj monatch, doubtful and lesign'd 6! 

To OT'ry pang that racks an anxious mind, 
AA'd <^Uie waves that broke upon his coast, 
What tidings ? and the surge replied— AU lost ! 
And when the Btuart, leaning on the Scot, 
Then too much fiur'd and now too much tbrgot, S, 
Pierc'd to the very, centre of the leslm, 
And hop'd to seize his abdicated helm, 
"Twaa bnt to prove how quickly with a frown, 
He that had rais'd thee eoaid have pluck'd thee down 
Peculiar is the giaco by thee paeseaa'd, Gf 

Thy fbea implacable, thy land at rest ; ' 
Thy thunders travel over earth and seas, 
And a]I at home is pleasure, wealth, and eaw. 
Tie thus, ertending his tempestnons arm, 
Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm, H 

While hia own Heav'n anivejs the troubled Mena, 
And feala Do.chaafte, unshaken and serene. 
fVoedom, in other lands scarce known to shine, 
Poun out aflood of splendour nponthina ; 
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ThoQ but oa briglit an int'test in her rayS) GW 

As erer Roman had in Rome's best day*. 

True freedom is whejR no reetrtiint U known. 

That Scripture, jnstiBB, ajidgood senBe disown ; 

'Where only vice and injury are tied, 

And all from shoie to ihore ia tree beaids. fi95 

Bach freedom i* — and Windaar's hoary tow'n 

Stood trembling at the boldaea) of thy pow'i^ 

That won a oympb on that iumortal plain, 

X.ike her the labled Pticebna woo'd in VMB ; 

He found the laurel only — hap)uer yon, 6D0 

Th' oufading laurel and the virgin too '■' 

Now think, (if pleasore Iutb a thought t»qiu*. 
If God himself be not beneath her care ; 
Jf business, constant aa the wheels of time, 
Can pans* an hour to read a so/ions rhyme ; flOS 

ff (he new mail thy mercbuita now reMnw, 
Or expectation of the next give leave,) 
O think, if chargeable with deep arreaie 
For each indnlgence gilding oU thy years. 
How mucli, though long neglected, ahining yet, 0U 
The beams of heavenly truth have swell'd the 4ebt. 
When persecuting ual niade royal aport 
With tortur'd innocence in Mary's court. 
And Bonner, blithe as shepherd at a wake, 
Eujoy'd the show, and danc'd aboi)t the stake ; ttA 
The aaored bo<di, its valos understood, 
Receiv'dthe seal of martyidoin in blood. . 
Tho«e holy men, so fiiU of truth and grace. 
Seem to reflection of t. difierent race ; 
Meek, modeit, venerable, wise, sincere, 090 

In soch a cuua they could not dare to fitat ; 
Tbey could not pmchase earth with nich a i^M, 
Or spare a life too short to reach the skies. 

• Alluding 10 Ihe granl uf Magna Cbarla, which was e«- 
torled from King John by tlie 1>arous at Runnymede, near 
Windur. 
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Frora them to thee coDTej'd along thr tidei 

Their atrwnung hearts poui'd fteelj, when thej died ; 

ThoK truthe, which neither uee nor jeaia impsil, 6S6 

Invite thee, woo thee, to the blim tfaej Hbue, 

What dotege wiU not vonitj muotua ? 

Wlutwebtoo weak to catch e modem bnuo ? 

The molea and bata-in fullaHembl; Snd 630. 

On specif ■eaieh, tbe keen-ej'd ssgl« bUnd. 

And did mej dream, uid art thou wisei' now I 

Prove it — if better, I submit and bow. 

Wisdom and goodneae are twin-born, ona heart 

Host hold both Bieters, never Been apart. 636 

So then — a* darknesi overepre'ad the deep. 

Ere Nature rasa from her eternal sleep, 

And this delightful earth, and that fair akj, 

Leap'd oulof nothing, (iall'd by the Most High; 

Sj Bach a chautre th; darkness is made light, 640 

Thy cham order, and thy weakneai might ; 

And He whoee pon'r meie nullity obeys. 

Who found thee nothing, fonu'd thee for bis prain. 

To praise him is to serve him, and fulfil, 

Domg and KuFring, his unquestion'd will ; 61S 

Tie to behave what men inspir'd of old. 

Faithful, and faichfolly inform'd, unfold ; 

Candid and just, with no false aim in view, i 

To take for truth what curmot bnt be true ; 

To learn in Ood'a own school the Christian part, 6G0 

And bind the task asugn'd thee to thine heart : 

Happy the man there eeelung and there found, 

Happy the nation where such men abound. 

How shall a verse unprese thee ? by what drum 
Shall I adjure thee not to court thy ^ame ? 6S5 

By theirs, whose bright example unimpeacb'd, 
Directs thee to that emuience they reach 'd. 
Heroes and wortfiiee oFdays past, thy sires I 
Or his, who toucb'd their hearts wiUi hallow'd fires P 
Their names, alas ! in rain reproach an age, 660 

Whom all the vanities they sconi'd enj[age ; 
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And Hii, th&t Mraph's trembled at, is hung 
Diagncefull/ on erV/ triSec's tongue, 
Or aervcs the champion in fbreDBiRk war 
To flouriBh uid paiade with tX the bar. 
Pleasure herself perhaps suggeata a plea. 
If int'iest move thee, to pereuade e'en thee ; 
Bjr BT'ry charm, that smilea upon her ftco, 
ity joys posBeas'd, sjid joja atiU hold in chue. 
If dear society be worth a thought, 
And if the feaat of freoitom cloy thee not, 
ReSoct that those, and all that seem thmo own, 
Held by the tenure of his will alone, 
Lite ongela in the sorvice Dftheir Lord, 
Remain with thee, or leave thee at his word , ' 

That gratitude and temperance in our use 
Of what he givee, nneparing, and profuse 
Secure the favour, and enhance the joy, 
That thaokless waste and wild abuse destro j. 
Bat, above all. reSect, how cheap soe'er I 

Those rights that nuUiona eovy thee appear, 
And though resolv'd to risk them, and swim down 
The tide ofpleasure, heedless of his trowD, 
That blessings truly aacred, and when giv'n, 
Mark'd with the signature and stamp of Heav'n, t 
The wold of prophecy, those truths divine, 
Which make that Heav'n, ifthou desire it, thins. 
Awfiil alternative ! belieF'd, belov'd, 
(Thy gloiy, and thy shame if nnimprov'd,) 
Are never long vouchsaTd, if pu^'d aside i 

With coid disgust, or philosophick pride ; 
And that judicially withdrawn, disgrace, 
ErroDT, and darkness, occupy their~place. 
A world is up \a arms, and thou, a spot 
Not quickly found if negligently Bonghl, E 

Thy soul as ample as thy bounds are small, 
Gndnr'ft the brunt, cud dar'at defy them all : 
And wilt thou join to this bold enterprise, 
A twMw Mill, a contest with the skiet? 
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fUmenber, if H« f u»rd tk«e utd aecure, 7( 

Whoe'er asnjls thee'thj' mccen ia sure ; 
But if He leave thee, though tbsBkill awl pow'r 
Ofiutiona awom tn Bpoil thee uid devoiic, 
Were all collected in thy eing;le um, 
And thou could'it laogh avij the feai of bum, 70 
That Btrength would fail, appos'd agaliuit tlie push 
And fbeble onaet of a pigmy ruab. 
Bay not, (and if tlie thought of inch defence 
Shonld ipring witlun thy bosom, drive it thBoee,) 
What natim amongal all my fbei is &ee 71 

From crimes aa bass aa any charg'd on cr.e ? 
Their measure fiU'd, they ^aa shall pay the debt. 
Which God, though long forborne, will not forget. 
Bnt know that wrath divine, when moat Hvete, 
Makei justice still the guide of his career, 7L 

And will not punish, in one mingled crowd, 
Them without light, and thee without a cloud. 
Muie, hang this Ikacp upon yon aged beech, 
Still murm'ring with the solenui iTuthe I toaoh ; 
And while at interrala a cold blast ainge T2< 

ThroDgh the dry leaves and pants upon the strings, 
My Boul shall sigh in secret, and lament 
A natioB scoutg'd, yet tardy to repent. 
I know the warning song is sung in vain ; 
That fow will hear, and fower heed the strain ; 73J 
Bnt if a sweeter voice, and one design'd 
A blessing to my country and mankind. 
Reclaim the vnnd'ring thoosands, and bring hanw 
A flock so SMtter'd uid so wont to roam, 
Tbsn place it once agun between my kiieea ; 731 

The sound of truth wilL than be ante topleaaa: 
And truth alone, where'er my Ufa be cut, 
In scenes of plenty, or the pining waste, 
Bhall be my ehosen theme, my gioiy to Uw Isst, 
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ASK wb»t a hTim&n life — the rags replies, 
fTith diuppointment low'ring in his eyM, 
A puaiul pung^ o'er a restleu Sood ; 
A Tain pdreuit of fnjptive fiibe good ; 
A eceiw of fancied blua tnd he&rt-fblt ears, 
Clonng *t Uat in dwkneM snd deapair. 
The poor, innr'd to drudg'ry and distien, 
A«t witfaoDt aim, thiok little, and ieel leae, 
And tio where, but in feign'd Arcadiav acenei, 
Tute happineiB, or know what pleidnre meaw. 
Ricliee are paaa'd away from band to hand, 
As fettnne, vice, or tolly may commatid ; 
As in K dance, the pair that take the lead 
Turn downward, and tba lowest pair lUcoeed, 
80 lifting and so nuiona is Lhe plan. 
By which Heav'n rules the mix'd afiUn of man i 
Ticiaaitude wheels tonnd the motley crowd. 
The rii^ grow poor, the poor become purM-prend ; 
Bunneis is labour, and man'a weakness such, 
Pleasure b lahoor too, nod tires as ma^ 
The very sense of it foregoes its lue. 
By- repetition pall'd, by a^^e obton. 
Youth loat in disiipation, we deplore, 
Through lift's rad remnant, what bo aghs rwtore i 

VOL.!. 8 
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0«r yean & fhutlen race without s price, K 

Too man]', ;«t too few to nuke na wise. 

Daii);liiig hii cane about, and taking eniifi', ' 
Lothario crisB, What philoaophick stuff — 
O quenilolu and weak : — whose uoelesa brain 

■ Once thought of nothing, and now thinka in Tlin; 30 
Whose eje reverted weepa o'er all the put) 
WhoM proapect ahowa thee a diaheart'ning wut«: 
Would age in thee reaign hie wintry reign. 
And youth iniigorate that frairiB again, 

. Renew'd desire would grice with other apeech 35 

Joya alwajB priz'd, when plac'd within our reacli. 
For, lift thy palsied head, shake off the gloom 
That oTBrhanga the borders of thy tomb, 
Bee Nature ga; as when she lirst began, 
With amile* alluring her admirer man ; 40 

Bha spreads the morning oiar eastern hilla, 
Earth glittara with the drops the night diatila ; 



it her coll, 



ippeaia. 



Tn fling hia glories i 
Banka cloth'd with Saw'ra, groves 611'd with si^lgh'tty 
soonda, 45 

The yeUow tilth, green meada, rocks, rising groonda, 
Streuna. edg'd with osiers, fiitt'mng ev'iy field. 
Where'er they flow, now seen, and now concealed ; 
From the hlne rim, where skies and mountains meet, 
Down to the very turf beneath thy foot, 60 

Ten thousand chsrms, t?mt only foola deapise. 
Or Pride can look at with indiff'rent eyee. 
All apeak one language, all with one eweel voiea 
Cry to her univerial realm, Hejaice ! 
Han feeli the spur of passions and deeiies ; SS 

And she ^vei largely more than he requires ; 
Hot that hia hours devoted all to Care, 
Hollow-ey'd Abstinence, and lean Deapair, 
The wretch may pine, while to bis amell, taita, mgbt, 
She holda a paradua of licb delight ; 60 
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But {BDtlj to rebolM his ankwaid fear, 

To proTe that what aho pvea, aba givos uncara. 

To butlah hedtatian, and procUua 

His happbiesB, her dear, her only aim. 

'TIS grave philiwophj'a absatdeat dream, * 6 

That HoB.v'ii'a inlentionB are not what tbef IMIII, 

That odI; shadows are dispena'd below, 

And earth hai no realitj but wo. 

Thus things terrestrial wear a difibrent hoe, 
Aa jouth or age persoadet ; and neither tma. I 

So Flora'a wreath throogh colom'd crrstal «Mn, 
The rose or lily appoars blue or green, 
fiut B^ th' imputed tinta are those alone 
The medium represents, and not their own. 

To rise st noon, sit slipAod and andrsaa'd, 7 

To read the news or fiddle u seems beat. 
Tin half the world comea rattling at his door, 
To fill the doll vacuitj till four ; 
And, just when ev'iung tnme the blue vault gr^i 
To spend two hours in dressing for the day : 9 

To make the Son a banble without use, 
Bave For the fhuti hie heav'nl; beams prodnoe : 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth no thought. 
Who bids him ahine, or if he shine or not ; 
Throngh niere aecBsaity lo dose his eyea 8 

Jna( when the larke aod when the ahepherdi riaa : 
la such a, life, so tndioualj the same. 
So void of all utility or aim, 
That poor Jonqvil, with almost ev'ry breath, 
Sighs for hie exit, vulgailj oall'd death : 9 

For he, with all his folliea, has a mind 
Not yelBO blank, or &>hiunably bUnd, 
But now and then perhi^is a feeble lay 
Of distant wisdom shoots acroea Ms way ; 
Dy which he reads, that life without a plan, fl 

As useless as the moment it began, 
Berres merely as a soil for discontent 
To thrive in ; an ineambranGe ere half spent. 

tioojlc 
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O weuinen bejond what aoaes feel, 
That tread th« circuit of the datsm ndteel ; 

TeBterday'a r&ce twin imiga of tonlaj ; 
While conVersatioD, an eihansted Mock, 
Giowi dfowny aa the clicking of a clock. 
No need he crieji, oTgravitj atuffd cat 
With academick digoit; derout, 
To read viae lectuiei, Tanity the text ; 
Ptoclaim tke remedy, ye learaed, d^ ; 
For truth wlf-eTideot, with pomp implSM'd, 
Tb vanity flurpaaaiiig all the rast. 

That remedj, not hid in despa pro&nad, 
Yet eeldom (ought whsre only to iw fbnad, 
ITluIe paMoa tonis aside &oiu its duB nop* 
Th' mqoirer's aim, that remedy ia hope- 
Life ia his gift, &oni whom wlute'ar life a etit . 
With ev'ry good and perfect gift proceeds; 
Bestow'4 on man, bka all tluit we partake, 
Royally, freely, for Ms bounty's nko ; 
Transient indeed, as is the fleeting hour. 
And yet the sead of an immortal flow*! ; 
Design'd in ttonoiB of his endleas Ioto, 
To ^ with fi-aganoe bia abode abore ; 
No trifle, homoeTer short it seem. 
And bowsoarer ihadowj, no dre^ ) 
Its value what no thought can ascertain, 
Nor all an angel's eloquence ezplun. 
Men deal wiUi life aa children witb tkeb piBf, 
Who first misuse, then oast their toys mnj i 
Live to DO sober pnipose, and contend 
That their Creator had no serious end. 
When God and man itand opponte in Tlenr, 
Man'a disappointmeDt moat of coarse enan*. 
The just Creator condeBCcnda to write, 
In beams of ineztinooiBhable light. 
His names of wisdom, goodnesB, pow'r, and lore, 
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To ealch the urand'ring notice of mankinil, 
And teach the world, if not peivermlj blind, 
His gracioiu attributes, and prove the shue 
His offspring hold in bis paternal care. 14 

If, led from earthly things to things divine. 
His creature thwart not his angust demgo, 
Then praise U heard instoad of reas'ning pride. 
And ci^itious cavil and complaint suhside. 
Nature emploj'd in her allotled place, 11! 

Is handmaid to the putpoaea of Grace ; 
By good vouchsaTd mahea known auperiour good, 
AJod bliu not seen by bleaoingB undeiBtood : 
That bliss, reveal'd in Scripture, with a glow 
Bright as the covenant- enBOrin^ bow, IB 

Urea all his feelings with a noble scorn 
Of sensual evil, and Ihos hope is born. 
Hope sets the stamp of vanity on all 
That men have deem'd aubatantial since the &11 ; 
Tet has the wondrous virtue to edocp 15C 

. From emptiness itself a real nse ; 
And while she lakes, a* at a bther's hand, 
What health and sober appetite demand, 
i>om fading good derives, with chemick ait. 
That lasting iiappiness, a thankful heart. UX 

Hope with uplifted fint, set &ee from earth, 
Pants for the jilacfl of her ethereal birth. 
On steady wings sails through the immense abyss, 
Plucks amaranthine joys &om bowers of bliss, 
And crowns the sotd, while yet a mourner hera 16C 
With wreaths like thoee trimnpbant apirita wear. 
Hope, as an anchor £rm and sure, holds &>t 
The Christian vessel, and deiieB the blast, 
Hope ! nothing else can nourish and secure 
His new-bom virtues, and preserve him pore. 170 

Hope 1 let the wretch, once conscious of the joy, 
Wbjm now despairing agonies destroy. 
Speak, for he can, and none so well as be. 
What trsaaures centre, what delifhta in tlM*. 
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Had he the gems, the spiceB, and 

That boaata the treaaure, nil at hi 

The fragrant grove, th' iQeatimable mine, 

Were lieht, when weigh'd agtiiiut one unile of tluiw. 

Though vlaap'd Bjid cradled in his nuiis's wnu, 
He shines vith all s cherub's artless charmi. 180 

Man is the j^enuine offspring of reTolt, 
Stubborn and sturdj as a wild rug' colt ; 
His passions, like the wat'rj stores that ilesp 
Beneath the smiling sur&ce of the deep, 
Wait bnt the ludies of ■ wintry etorm, 185 

To frown, and roar, and shake his feeble form. ' 
From inftney through childhood's giddy aua* 
Fraword at school, and fretful in bis pliy*. 
The puny tyrant buma to subjugato 
. The free republick of the whipgig state. ISO 

If one, his equal in athletick frame, 
Or, mora provoking still, of nobler name. 
Dare step across his arbitrary views. 
An niad, only not in vetee, ensaes ; 
The little Greeks look trembling at the Kalaa, 19ft 
Till the beat tongue, or heaviest hand prevaili. 

Now see him laoncb'd into the world at large j 
If priest, sapinely droning o'er ioa charge. 
Their fleece his pillow, and his weekly dtswl, 
Though short, too long, the price he pays for aJL 900 
If lawyer, load whatever cause he plead, 
Bal proudest of the worst, if that succeed. 
Perhaps a grave phyucian , gath'ring fee*. 
Punctually paid toi length'ning out disaaie ; 
No CoRon, i^ose humanity sheds rays W6 

That maks euperiour skill his second praise. 
If aims engage him, he devotes to sport 
His date of lift, so likely to be short ; 
A Boldiermay be any thing, if brave. 
So may a tradesman, if not quite a knave. SIO 

Such stnlFthe world is made of: and m».iH.iJ 
To p«Mion, mfrMt, pleaaisn, whim, ivnga'd, 



HOPE. 91 

InKit oii,u if each nore hi* owa pop«, 
Foig;iTeiie», uid the pnvilege, of hopa. 
But Conncience, in some awfiil, ulent hour, 219 

When captivating lusts have lost their pow'r, 
Perhapa when nckneaa, or aome tearful dreanii 
Remipda him of religioD, hated theme ! 
Starta frcaa the down, od which she kilely *^t, 
And tells of lava despia'd, at least not kept : 290 

Shows with « piNnting finger, but no noiae, 
A pale pToceBaion of past nnfiil joya, 
All witna ea e a of blesaings Ibull; scotu'd. 
And life abus'd, and not to be Babom'd. 
Mark these, aha aaja ; these Biimman'd from a&t, 98G 
Begin their maich to meet thee at the bar ; 
There find a judge inezondil; just, 
And periah there, oa all preeamption moal. 

Peace be to (hoae, (such peace u ssjth can giva,) 
Who live in pleasure, dead e'en while they lire ; 239 
Bom, capable. Indeed, of heaT'nl; truth ; 
Bat down to latest age, &om earliest youth, 
Their mind a itildemeas through want of eaie. 
The plough of wisdom never enl'ring there. 
Peace, (if insensibiUty may claim S3S 

A right to the med honours of her name,) 
.To men of pedigree, their noble race, 
Emulooa alwaya of the neniest place 
To any throne, except the throne of Graca. 
Let cattageiB and unenlighten'd awaina 240 

Revere the tawa they draun'd that He&v'n otduM ; 
Sesort on Sundays to the house of pray'r, 
And ash, and fsncy they find bteemngB there. 
Themselves, perhapa, when weary they retreat 
T' enjoy coed nature in a country seat, S45 

T' ezcbange the centre of a thonssnd trades, 
For clamps, and lawns, and temples, and narnilni. 
May now and then their velvet cashtona tak* , 
And MHn to jnay, for good ezan^la aake ; 
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Judging, ID chai'Aj, no doobt, th« town 22 

PiouD CDoagh, and having need or nuDC 

Kind aonk 1 to teanh Iheir tenantr; to priia 

What they themeelvea, withont remorse de*[HM i 

Nor hope have they, nor fear of anght to come, 

Aa well for tbem had prophecy been domb ; 28 

They could have held the conduct they parme, 

Had Paul of Tarsoa liv'd and died a Jew ; 

And truth, ptopoa'd to leas'nera wiea aa tbej, 

la a poirl cart — completely caat away. 

Thej die — Death lends them, pleaa'd, utd aa i 
sport, 96 

All the grim honoun of his ghastly conrL 
Far othei paintings grace the chamber now, 
Whore late we saw the miniick landK^ie glow : 
The busy heralds rang the sable scene 
With mournful scutcheons, and dim lamps between ; 
Pioclsim their titles to the crowd eiotind, 90 

But the)' that wore them move not at the sound ; 
The coronet plac'd lughly at their head, 
Adds nothing now to the degraded dead ; 
And e'en the rtar, tiiat glitters on the bier, S7 

Can only say — Nobility lies here. 
Peace to all such — Hwere pity to offend. 
By useless censure, whom we oannot mead ; 
Life without hope can close but in despair. 
Twos there we found them, and must leave tbn 
there. S71 

Aa when two pilgrims in a fbrest stray. 
Both may be lost, yet esch in his own wsy ; 
So &rea it witii the roultitades bsguil'd 
In vain Opinion's waate and dang'rom wild ; 
Ten thoDsand rare the brakes and tiums among, 881 
Some eartwaid, and some westward, and all wmag. 
But here, alaa ! the fatal difference Use, 
Each man's belief is right in his own eyss ; 
And be that Uames what they have blindly ohoM, 
Incan rei«ntment for the Iqts he shows. 93S 
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Ssj, botasiit, within whoea pronnee ftU 
The cadar and the ixjiaof on the wall, 
Of all that deck the luna, the fields, the bow'ia , 
What parte the kisdied tribea of weedi and fldw'n J 
Bweet Kent, or lovel; tana, or both oombin'd, 390 
DlBtingniih ev'iy cultivated kind ; 
The vgjit of both denotes a loeaner breed, 
And Chloe fiom hsi gailand picks the weed. 
Tbiu bopes of ev'ij sort, whatarer sect 
Eateem them, sow them, n«i them, end pretVft- ^^ 
If wild in iMais, and not dntj ibond, 
Gettueinaae! in thy dur halkiw'il snoad, 
That cannot bear the blue of Soiiptuie lickt, 
Not cheei the ipiiit, nor le&eah the sight, 
Nor aninute the will to Ouistisji deeds, 300 

(Oh osit them from thee '.) are weeds, «naal wmijs 

Ethelied'e housa, the eantm of mx vkj^ 
DiveT^ing each from each, like equal tsjS| 
Himself ai hwmtifiil as April rains, 
Ijord panimoDnt of the surronnding plains, 900 

Would ^ve relief of bed and board to none. 
But gnests that sought it in th' appointed Olw ; 
And th«7 might enter at his open door, 
£'en till his spacioiu hall would bold oo mote. 
He sent a servant forth, b; ev'c; road, 810 

To sound his horn, and publish it abroad. 
That all might mark — knight, manial, high, and low, 
An ord'nance it concem'd them much to know* 
If after aO some headstrong batdy lout 
Would disobej, though sure to be shut out, . 815 
Could he with reaeon murmur at his case, 
Himeelf >ole author of his own diigrace I 
No ! the decree was just and without flaw ; 
And he that made, had right to make the law ; 
His soT'raign power, and pleasure norestiain'd, |9B 
The wrong was his who wrongfully complwa'd. 

Tet half mankind maintains a churlish itnf* 
Wilh Him, the Doom of et«mal lift. 
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Because the deed, bj wliieh bis lore oonfinni 

The loTgesa h? bestowB, preecribea the temu. 

Ckimplianco with his will your lot ensuree, 

Accept it only, ojid the boon ie joata. 

And mie it is as kind to emile and give, 

As with a fiDwn to taj, Do thia, sad live. 

Love ia not pedler'i trump'ry, bought and ndd ■ . 1 

He tuill give freely, or he teiU withhold ; 

Hii soul abhora a mercenary thought, 

And him ai deeply who abhora it' not ; 

He aUpnlates, indeed, bnt merely thie, 

That nun will &eely take u> nnbought blin, i 

Will tnut him for a tUthfiil gen'rona part. 

Nor mt a price apon a willing heart. 

Of all the wL/a that wam to promiee fair, 

To place yon where hie aainta Ua preaenea dun. 

Thii only can ; for tbia plain caiue, ejqireaa'd ! 

In terms as plain — Himself has shut the rest 

Bat oh the atiife, the bick'ring, and debate, 

The ti(&gs of unpurchaa'd Heev'n cieatA I 

The flirted &n, the bridle, and the tosa, 

All apeaken, yet all language at a loaa. S 

Front atucco'd wulla amort irgnmenla r^ioimd ; 

And beanx, adepts in ev'iy thing proiaund. 

Die of disdain, or whistle off the sound. 

Such is the clamotir of rooks, daws, and kites, 

Th' e^losion of the levell'd tube excites, 3 

Where nwold'riag abbey walls o'erhang the gtada, 

And oaks coeval epread a moumfiil shade. 

The ecreaming nitiooB, hov'ring in mid air, 

Iioudly resent the stnoger'a &eedom there. 

And seem to warn him never to repeat 31 

HiB bold intrusion on their dark retreat. ' 

Adien, Vinosa cries, ere yet he sina 
The purple hamper trembling at his lips-~ 
Adien to all morality ! if Oraca 
Hake worka a Tain ingredient in the oaK. Si 
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Tb« Chtbrtian hope u — Waiter, draw the oort— 
IF I uwtake not— Blockhead ! with a fork ! 
Withoal good woiki, whatever some nay boaat, 
Here fblly and delumoo— Sir, your toaat, 
Mj Grm pamiaiioa is, at least sametiinea, 3GS 

That Heav'n wiU weigh man's viituei and his erimei 
With nioe attention, in a lighteoug acale, 
And save or damn as these or those prevail. 
I ptaat m; foot upon this gromid of truot, 
Aod silence ev'ty fear with — God is just. 370 

Bat if, perchance, on some dull, drizzUng day, 
A tbmigh t intrude, that snyB.or seems to say. 
If thus th' important cause is to be tried, 
fii^poae the heam ehould dip an the wrong side i 
I soon recover from those needlen frights, 373 

And God is merciful— sets ail to ligiits. 
Thus between justice, as my prims support, 
And mercy, Sed to as the list resort, 
I .glide and steal along with Heav'n in view, 
And — pardon me, the bottle stands with you, 380 

The songuinaty schomee that some devise. 

Who make the good Creator on their plan, 

A being of tesa equity than man. 

If appetite, or what divines call lust, 365 

Which men comply with, e'en because they moat. 

Be pnnish'd with perdition, who is pure t 

Then theirs, no doubt, as weU as mine, is son. 

If sentence ol' eternal pain belong 

To ev'ry sudden slip and transient wrong, 390 

Then Heav'n enjoins the fallible and fialt 

A hopdess task, and damns them if they &il. 

My creed, (whatever some creed-mskers mean 

Hy creed is, he is safe, that doss his beat, aB6 

And death's a doom sufficient for tha rest. 

Bight, nys an ensign ; and for aoght I lea. 
Tour Guth and mine substantially agrea ; 
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The beet of OT'ry mim's porformanco here 

Ih ta dkcharge the duties of bis sphsrs. 400 

A liiH-yer's dealings iliould be just uii flue, 

Honeity sIiiiieB with gieftt adrantftge there. 

Fuliog and praj'r dt well upon a priest, 

A decent eantion and reBerre ti least. 

A Boldier'R best is couiagu id the field, 406 

With Dothing here thst wants to be conceil'd . 

Mtudy deportment, gallHJit, easy, gay , 

A hand us lib'ral as the light of day. 

The aoldiec tbos endowy who nsTer shrinkB, 

TSoT doHta up his thonghts, whi.te'er he thinks, <10 

Who sconuT to do an injury by stealth. 

Must go to Heav'n — and 1 must drink his he«It)l. 

Sir Bmng, he cries, (for lowest at the board, 

Jost made fifth chaplain of his patron lord. 

His shoulders witnessing by many' a sbru^ 416 

How much his ftelings suffeT'd, sat Sir Smuj;,) 

Tour office is to winnow iidse from true ; 

Come, Pccfihet, drink, and toll -us, Whst think yon ? 

Sighing and smiling as he takes his glass. 
Which they that woo preferment larel; pass, ' ISO 

Fttllibla man, the church-bred youth replies, 
la still found faUible, however wiae ; 
And diffring judgments serve but to declare, 
Thatinith Ues somewhere, if we knew bat where. 
Of all it ever was my lot to read, 4SS 

Of criticka now alive, or long since dead, 
The book of all the world that charm 'd me most 
Was — well-a-day— the title page was lost ; 
The writer well remarks, a heart that knows 
To take with gratitude what Heav'n beatovf, 430 
With pmdence always readj at our call, 
To ^de our use of it, is all in alL 
Doabtlsas it is — To which, of my own atore, 
I superadd a few esientials more ; 
But these, eimise the liberty I take, 430 

I wmn jnat bow, for oonvsmtion'* Mke.— 
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8pc^ IUm «n ontcle, they all ezclaim. 
And odd Right Rev'rend to Smug's hononi'd nuna. 

And ;et our lot is giv'n us in s Und, 
'Where busy arts are never at s stand ; 4 

Where Science points her telescupick eye, 
Familiar with the wonders of the Aj ; 
Where bold inquiry, diving o>it of sight, 
Brings muiy a precious pearl of trutb to tight ; 
Where nanght eludes the peraeTeriog qneat, 4 

Ttiat fksliion, taste, or luxury, suggest. 

But above all, in her own light (uray'd, 
Sea%arcj'B grand BpoJulypBeidispky'd ' 
The sacred boolc no longer suSbrB wrong. 
Bound in the fetters of on unknown tongue ; 4 

But speaks with plainness, art nould never mend , 
What Himplest minds can soonest comprehend. 
God (^ves the word, the preachers thron); around, 
Live from liis lips, and qiread the glorions sonnd ; 
That Bound bespeaks SalvaUon od her way, 4 

Tho trumpet of a life-restoring day ; 
TU heard where England's eastern glory shines. 
And bi the gulfi of her Comaliian mines. 
And still it spreads. See Oermany send Ibrth 
Her sons* to pour it □□ tlie farthest north : 41 

Fir'd with a zeal pscnliar, they defy 
The rage and ri^ur of a jiotar sky, > 

And plant snccessfnlly sweet Sharon's rose 
On icy plains, and in eternal snows. 

O blesn'd within th' enclosme of yoor rooks, 4 
Nor herds have ye to boast, nor bleating flodu ; 
No fertilizing stresina your fields divide. 
That show revers'd tlie villas on their side ; 
No groves have ye ; oo cheerfiii sonnd of liird, 
Or vcoce of turtle in your land is heard ; 4 

Nor grateinl eglantine regales the smell 
Of thoM that walk at ev'niag where ye dwell ; 
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But winter, ann'd with tenoum I 

Bits ibaolute on his unehftken thrcine ; 

Piles ap his stores oniidat the frozen waste, 4! 

And bids the mountBins he has built stand ftat : 

Beckons the legion* of hia storms nntif 

Tiom happier scenes, to make your land a prey ; 

ProcIunlB the mat a conquest ho has won, 

And scorns to share it with the distant Sun. 4E 

— Yet truth is yours, remote, unenviad iale ! 

And Peace, the genuine offspring of her snule j 

The pride of letter'd Ignorance that binds 

In chsias of eiTour our accomplish 'd minds, 

That decks with all the splendour of the true, 48 

A talse religion ia unknown to you. 

Nature, indeed, vouchsafes for our delight 

The sweet TiciaBitudea of day and night : 

Sofl aim sind genial moisture feed and aheer 

Field, fmit, and flow'r, and ev'ry creature here ; 

Bat brighter beams than bis who fires 4he skies, 

HiTe ris'n at length on yoor admiring eyes. 

That ahnot into your daikesi carea the day. 

From which our nicer opticics turn away. 

Here see the encoura^mont Grace givei to vice, 
T)ie dire nRect of mercj without price ! 49l 

What were thej ! what some fools are made by oit, 
Ther were by nature, atheists head and heart. 
The proas idolatry Uind heathens teach, 
Wm too refin'd ibr them, beyond their reach. SOI 

Not e'en the glorinns Sun, though mon revere 
The monaich most, that seldom wiD appear, 
And tho' his beBini, that quicken where they ihina, 
May chim some right to be esteem'd divine, 
Not B'eo the Snn, desirable as rate, SO] 

Coold bend one knee, engage one votary there ; 
Thej were, what base Credulity belioTes 
True Cbristiani are, disaemblera, dronkards, thi«raa i 
The fiiU-gorg'd savage, at his naoseona feast 
Spent half the.darkncN, and moi'd oat the iMt, &U 
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Wu -one, whom Justice, on sn eqoa] plln 
DcDooiicmg death upon ths una of mui; 
Might slmiMt have indulg'd with an escaps, 
Chargeable 011I7 with a human ahape. 

What are the; ■»« ? — Maralitj ma/ spare 615 

Her grave concern, her kind ■oipicions there : 
The wretch, who once Bang wildlj, danc'd, and laagh'd. 
And sack'd in diizy madness with Ins draught, 
Has wept a silent flood, rerers'd his ways, 
iBSober.meok, benevolent, arid pra;H, 690 

Feeds sparingly, communicates Mb store, 
AbhoTB the craft he boasted of before, 
And he that stole has learn'd to steal no more- 
Well spake the prophet — Let the denert tdng, 
Where sprang the thorn, the apuj fir shadl tpriag, G86 
And where nnsightly and rank thistles grew, 
Sliall grow the mjrtle and lomriant jew. 

Go now, and with important tone demand 
On what foundation virtue is to stand, 
If nelf-eialting clainiB bo turn'd adrift, ■■ 690 

And graco be grace indeed, and life a gift ; 
The poor reclaim'd inhabitant, his ejea 
GUat'ning at once with pity and surprise, 
Amai'd that shadows should obscnre the sight 
Of one, whose birth was in a land of light, 635 

Shall Boiwer, Hope, sweet Hope, has set me fres, 
And made all pleasuiea else mere dross to me. 

These amidst scenes as waste as if denied 
The common cue that waits on «ll beside, 
Wild as if Nature tliere, void of all good, 540 

Play'd onlj' gambols in a frantick mood 
(Tet charge not heavenly skill with having pUnn'd 
A play thing world, nnworthy of bia hand ;) 
CoJi see his love, though aHCret evil lurka 
In all we tonch, stamp'd plainly on hie works ; 646 

Deem life ablesaing with its numrouB woes, ." ,■ , 
Nor ipom away a gift a God beslews. ',,'"'; 
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Hard tuk indeed o'er ojctick aeas to roun ! 
b hope oiotick ? ■ grows it not at home ' 
Tea, but in object, bright aa orient mom, . 
Maj presa the eje too cloielj to be boine ; 
A distant Tirtoe we cut all coufesa. 
It hnrts ow pride, and raovea our envj leaa. 

Leuconomua, (beneath well-sounding Greek, 
I slur a name, a poet most not epeak,) 
Btood pilloried on Infamy's high stage, 
And bore the pelting scom of half an age : 
The very batt of Slander, and the blot 
For BvYy dart that Malice ever shot. 
The man that menCion'd kirn at once dismiss'd 
All mercy from his lipa, and sneei'd and hiaa'd ; 
Hia crime* were sacb as Sodom never know, 
And Feijuij stood np to sweai oU true ; 
His aim waa mischief, and hia zeal pretence, 
His speech rebellion against common aense ; 
A knave, when tried on honesty's plain Tule ; 
And when by that of reason, a mere fool ; 
The World's best comfort was, hia doom waa pan 
Die when he might, he must be damn'd at laat. 
Now, Truth, pei&irm thine office ; wait aaide 
The curtain drawn bj Prejudice and Fiide, 
Reveal, (the man i» dead) to wond'cing ejes. 
This more than monster in his proper guiae. 
He lov'd the world that hated him ; the tear 
That dropp'd upon his Bible was sincere : 
AsBBJl'd by aeuidal and the tongue of strife, 
Hi* only answM wm a blameless life ; 
And he that fbrg'd, and he that threw the dirt, 
Had each a brother's int'rest in his heart. 
Paul's love of Christ, and steadiness unbrib'd, 
Were copied close in him, and well tranacrlb'd. 
He foUow'd Paul ; hii zeal a kindred flame, 
liis ^postolick charity the saine. 
' . tJk^ him, croei'd cheerfully tempestuous seas, 
Vonnking country, kindred, friends, and ease ; 
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Idk« hiid he Ubooi'd, and like him content 
To beu it, sufihr'd ihame where'er ha want. 
Blnoh Calumny I uxl write upon his tomb, 
IT honest Eulogy oon >psre thee room, 
Thy deep repentuice of thy thoDund liei, 690 

Which, aim'd M him, hsTe pierc'd th' offenifod ikie* [ 
And ny, Blot out my sin, confeas'd, deplor'd, 
AguDst tiiine imago, in thy saint, O Lord I 

No btbder bigot, I maintain it still, 
Th&n he who miut h&ve pleuure, coma what wiD : 
He laoghe, whatever weapon Tiuth may draw, 596 
And deems her sharp artillery mere straw. 
Scripture indeed is plain ; but God and he 
On Scriptnn ;;ronnd are sure to disagree ; 
Some wiser rule must teach him how to liv*, 000 

Than this his Maker has aeen fit to give ; 
Bopple and fleiUiIe as Indian cane. 
To take the bend his appetites ordain ; 
ContriT'd to smt frail Nature's craiy ease, 
And reconcile his lust with aaring graice. 605 

' By this, with nice precision of design, 
He draws upMi life's map a zigzag line, 
That shows how fat 'tis safe to follow sin, 
And where his dunger and God'a wrath begin. 
By this ha tiinas, as pleaa'd he apoita aJong, 610 

Hii well-poia'd eBtimate of right and wrong ; 
And finds the modish mannera of the day, 
Though loose, aa harinless as an iofhnt's play. 

Build by whsterer plan Caprice decreea, 
With what materials, on what ground yon plaaae ; 616 
Tour hope shall aland unblaiu'd, perhnpa admii'd. 
If not that hope the Scripture haa rsqnir'd. 
The strange conceits, Tain projects, and wild dreams. 
With which hypocrisy Ibr evet teems, 
(Though other folliea strike tiie publick eye, 89D 

And raise a laugh,) paaa unmolested by ; 
But if, unblamable in word or thought, 
A man ante, ■ man whom God has taught 
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With all IHijih'a dignity of tone, 
. And all the lore of the beloved John, CB 

To Btorm the citadeli thej build in air, 
And imite the untempor'd wall ; 'tia death to qiftia 
To sweep awaj all refuges of Uos, 
And place, inetoad of qiiiika themeelveB deriae, 
lama raiaclhani before their eyes ; 631 

To proTB, that without Christ all gun is Ion, 
All hope despair, that stands not on bis oioaa ; 
Except the few his God may have imptesa'd, 
A tenibld frenzy seizes all the rest ' 

Througbout mankind, the ChnatiaQ kind at leait, 
There dwells a conBcioueneBs in ev'ry breast, 63( 

That folly ends where genuine hope begins. 
And he that finds hia Heav'n must loiio his una. 
Nature opposes with her ubno«t force 
This riving stroke, tMs altimate divorce ; 640 

And, while religion seenig to be her view. 
Hates with a deep sincerity the true : 
For this, of &1I that ever influenc'd man, 
Since Abel worshipp'd, or the world began, 
This only spares no lust, admits no plea, 6ffi 

Bat makes him, if at all, completely free ; 
Souodi forth the ugnal, as she mounts her car. 
Of an eternal, universal war ; 

Rejects nil treaty, penetrates all wiles, 64B 

Scoroa with the same indiff'rence frowns and amilea ; 
Drives through the realms of Sin, where Riotreds^ 
And grinds his crown beneath her burmng wheab I 
Hence all that is in man, pride, passion, art, 
Fow'rs of the mind, and feelings of the heart. 
Insensible of Truth's almighty charms, 666 

Starts at her first approach, Uid sounds to »tm» I 
While Bigotry, with weli-d^saembled fbars. 
His ayes shut fiist, his iing^rs in his ears. 
Mighty to parry and push by God's word 
With senselsiB nwae, hi* argament the iwoid, 680 
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Pretendi > ml lot godlinera and grace, 
And spits abhoncDca in the ChrUtian's face. 

fuentof Hape.immorUlTmth ! nuka known 
Tlif deUhJess wreaths and triumphs all thine own : 
The silent progress oTthj pow'r is aoch, 666 

Thy means to fesble, and degpia'd bo mach, 
Tlut few beliero the wonders thou hast wrought, 
And none can teach them, but whom thou hast taught. 
O soa me sworn to serve thee, and command 
A painter's skill into a poet's hand. 670 

That while 1 trembling trace a work divine, 
Fancj maj stand aloaf bora the deeign, 
And light, and shade, and ev'Fj stroke be thine. 

If ever than hut felt another's pain : 
If ever when he aigh'd, hast sigh'd again ; 675 

If erer on thj ejelid stood the tear 
That pity bad engender'd, drop one here. 
This man was happy — had the World's good word, 
And with it ev'rj joj it can afford ; 
Friendship and love aeem'd tenderly at strife, 680 

Which most should sweeten his nntrouhled Ule ; 
Politely leam'd, and of a gentle race, 
Good breeding and good senss gave all a grace, 
And whether at the toilette of the tail 
He langh'd and trifled, made him welcome there ; 685 
Or if in masculine debate he shar'd, 
Ensur'd him mute attention and regard. 
Alas, how chang'd I Eipreesive of his mind. 
His eyes are sunk, arms folded, head reclin'd ; 
Those awfiil syllables, HeU, death, and sin, 690 

Thaagh whisper'il plainly, tell what works withili , 
That Conscience there performs bar proper part, 
And writes a doomsday sentence on his heart ; 
Forsaking, and forsaken of all friends, 
. Ha now perceives where earthly pleasure ends 666 
Hard tai^ ! for one who lately knew no ca/s, 
And harder itiU as leam'd beneath despair ; 
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Hii honn no lon^ pus luunuk'd away, 

A dark impoTUnce saddens G^'rj da; ; . ■ 

He heus tha notice ofthe clock perplei'd, 71 

And cries, Perhaps etemitj strikes next ; 

Sweet musick ii no longer musick here, 

And Isnghtei sounds like madness in his ibw ; 

Hi s grief the world of oil her pow'r disanas, 

Wine has no tsste, and beauty has no charms ; 71 

God's holj word, once tririal in his view. 

Mow bj the voice of his eiperience true, 

Seams, as it is, the fotmtain whence alone 

Moat spring that hope he pants to nuke his own 

Now let the bright reverse be known abroad ; 71 
Say man's a worm, and pow'r belongs to God- 
As when a felon, whom bin country's laws 
Have justly doom'd for some atrocious CMise, 
Expects in darkness and heart chilling feoro, 
The shams&l close of all his miapent yean j 7] 

If chance, on heavy pinions slowly borne, 
A tempest usher in the dreaded morn, 
Upon his dungeon walls the lightnings play, 
The thnodec seema to aomnion him away, 
The waidet at the door his key applies, 7S 

Shoots back the bolt, and all his courage dies 
IT then, just then, all thoughts of mercy lost. 
When hope, long ling'ring, at lost yields the ghost. 
The sound of pardon pierce his startled ear. 
He drops at once his feltera and his fear ; 7S 

A transport glows in all he looks and apeaka. 
And the first thank fal tears bodew hia cheeks. 
Joy, for saperinui joy, that much outweighs 
The oomfort of b. few poor added days. 
Invades, pa asease a , and o'erwhelms the soul 7i 

. Of him, whom Hope has vMi a tonch made iritole. 
'Tis Heav'n, all Heav'n descending on the wings 
Of the glad legions of the King of kings ; 
Tis more — 'tis God diffos'd through ev'ry part, 
"Tis Ond binmlf triumphant in his heart 73 
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O waloome now the Son's once haled light 
His noondaj beuaa were never half bo toight. 
Not kindred minds alone are call'd t' employ 
Their houm, their days, in Ust'ning to his J07 ; 
Unconscioiu nature all that he surreyB, 740 

Bocks, giurea, and strBame, miut join him in hi> 

These are thy glorioos wotko, eternal Tnth, 
The scoff of withsr'd age and beardless jonth : 
These more the censure and illib'ral grin 
Of fooU that hate thee and delight in sin : 7<6 

But these ah^ last when night has qaench'd tba 

pole, 
And HeaT'n is all departed as a scroll. 
And when, as Justice haa long since decreed, 
This eBith shall bUze, and a new world sncceed. 
Then these thy glorions works, and they who share 
That hope, which can alone exclude despair, 7SI 

Shall live exempt from weakness and decay, 
The brightest wonders of an endless day. 

Ht^ipy the bard, (if that fair name belong 
To him that blends no fable with his song,) n6 

Whose lines uniting, by an honest art. 
The ftitbful monitor's, and poet's part, 
Seek to delight, that they may oi 
And while they captivate, inform the mind : 
Still happier, if he till a. thankful soil. 
And fruit reward liis honoarable toil : 
But happier &r, mho comfort those that WMt 
To hear plain truth at Judah'a hallow'd gate : 
Their language simple, as their, manners meek 
No shining omamenta have they to aeek ; 
Nor labour thoy, nor time, nor talents waate. 
In sorting flow'Cs to suit a fickle taste ; 
But while they speak the wisdom of the skies. 
Which art can only darken and disguise, 
Th' abundant harvest, recompenso divine, 
Bepays thsii work — the gleaning only min*; - 
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FAIREST and fbreiooit of the train, thit wait 
Oiliiuui'b most dignified and hsppiest itate, 
Whether we name thoe Charity or Love, 
' ~ lef grace below, and all in aQ above. 
Prosper, (I press thee with a pow'rlul plea,) I 

A task I venture on, impell'd b; thoe : 
O never seen but in thy bless'd effect!, 
Oi Telt but in the soul that Heav'n selects ; 
Who seeks to praise thee, and to make tbee known 
To other hearts, miut have thee in his own. 1( 

Come, prompt me with benevolent desires, 
Teach me to kindle at thy gentle fires, 
And thdugh disgr&c u and slighted, to tsdeem 
A poet's name, hy making tbee the theme. 

Ood, working ever on a social plon,^ IE 

By various ties attaches man to many' 
He mode at first, though free and unconfin'd, 
Oite num the common father of the kind ; 
That ev'py. tribe, though plac'd as he sees best, 
Where, desi or deserts part them from the rest, 9( 



Might IM themselveB allied to all the IBM. 

'Wheo Cook — lamented, and with teara u jut 

Ah ever mtBgled with heroick dilst, 

Steei'd Britain's oak into a wocld imknoim, 35 

And in his conntry'i glor; sought his own, 

Wherever be fbimd mail, to nature tnis. 

The lightu of man were sacred in Ma Tiew i 

He aooth'd with gitla, and greeted with a unila. 

The un^le native of the new-found isle ; 30 

He qmm'ii the wretch that alighted or withalood 

The tender argument of kindred blood, 

Nor would endure that any should control 

Hia freebom brethren of the southern pole. 

But though same nobler minds a law reipect, 35 
That none shall with impunity neglect. 
In baser souls unnuinbec'd e*ila meet, 
To thwart ita influence and its end defeat. 
While Cook is lov'd for savage lives he Bav'd, 
See Cortei odious for a world enalav'd ! ' 40 

Where wast thou then, sweet Charity ! where then 
Thou tutelary ftiend of helplesa men ; 
, Wast thou in monkish cells and nonn'iies fbond, 
Oi btulding hospitals on English ground ? 
No. — Mammon makes lbs world his legatee 45 

Through &ai, not love : and Heav'n abhors the fee : 
Wherever found, (and all men need thy caie,) 
Nor age nor infancy could find thee there. 
The hand that slew till it could stay no more, 
Was glued to the sword hilt with Indian goie. 60 

Tbsicprince, OS jnattj seated on hia throne, 
. As vain imperial Philip on hia own, 
Trick'd out of all bis royalty by art, 
That stripp'd him bare, and broke his honest heart, 
Died by the sentence of a shaven priest, 66 

For scorning what they taught him to detesL 
How dark the veil that uttercepta the blaze 
Of Hsav'n'a mysUriona puiposea and wars; 
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God itood not, thoogh be (aeia'd to stand, akof j 
And at Uiia booz the conqu'ror feels the pcoof } 
The wieath he won drew down an ioBtant com. 
The fretting plagoe is in the pi^Iick puru, 
TIm ranket'd spoil conodei the pining etato, 
Stair'd bj that indolence their minei cieate. 

O could their ancient Incaa rise again, 
Honr woold the; take np Iwael'R taunting itrain ! 
Alt thoD too M'n, Ibeiia ? Do we see 
The robber and the mnrdeiei weak sb wa > 
Thon, that hast wuted eaith, and dar'd daepiae 
Alike the wrath and mere; of the akiea, 
Th; pomp ia in the grave, th; glorj laid 
Low in the pita thine avarice bag made. 
We coma with joy from our aternal rest, 
To aee th' oppressor in his turn oppress'd. 
Art thou the god, the thunder of whose liand . 
RoU'd OTcr all our dpsohUed land, 
Shook principalities and kingdoms down, 
And made the mountalnB treaible at hia frown ? 
The (word shall light upon th; boiuted pow'ra, 
And waste them, as th; sword has wasted ooc*. 
^Tis thns Omnipotence his law fulfils, 
And Vengeance executes what Justice wills. 

Again — the band of commerce was design'd 
T' aasociate all the branches oF mankind; 
And if a boundless plenty be the robe. 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe. 
Wise to promote whatever end he means, 
Ood opens fruitful nature's various scenes ■ 
Each climate needs what other climes prodooe, 
And ofl^ something to tbe gen'ral use ; 
No land but listens to the common call, 
And in return receives supply from ail. 
This genial intercourse, and mutual aid, 
Cheers what were else a Qnlveisal shade, 
Colls nature from her ivj-mantled den. 
And loAena boman rook-work into man. 
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Ingemmu Art, with bet eipreasiTsfoce, 
Steps forth to fashion and refine the raoa ; 
Not only fills necesBitj's deaiand, 
But overcharges her csjiiiciaiia hsnd : 
Capricious taste itself can crave no more 
Than she supplies fimn her aboonding store ; 
She «trikes out all that luxury can aak, 
And gains new vigour at her eadleea tank. 
Her's is the spaciaua arch, the shapely spire, 
The painter's pencil, and the poet's lyre ; 
From her the canvass borrows light and diade. 
And verse, more lasting, hues that never fiuie. 
Shi guides the finger o'er the dancing keys, 
Gives diffienlty all the grace of ease, 
And poarsB torrent of sweet notes axoand, 
Past OS the thirsting ear can drink the sonod. 

Thes^are tbegilUof Art, and Art tfarivM mort 
Where Conunerce has eorich'd the busy coaat. 
He catches all improvementB in his flight, 
Spreads Ibreiga wonders in his country's sight. 
Iinports what othors have invented well. 
And stirs his own to match them, or excel. 
'Tia thus reciprocating, each with each, 
Alternately the nations learn and teach ; 
While Providence enjoins to ev'ry soul 
A anion witb the vast terraqueous whole. 

Heav'n qieed the canvass, gallantly unAul'd 
To iiinUBh and aceommodate a world. 
To give thji pole the produce of the sun. 
And knit th' onsociai chmates into one.-- 
Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave 
Impel the fleet, whose errand is to save,' 
To soccour wasted regions, and replace 
The smile of Opnlence in Sorrow's tiica. — 
Let nothing adverse, nothing unforeseen, 
Impede the bark, that ploughs the deep serene.' 
Charg'd with a fleight, transcending in its worth 
The genu of IndiBi Nature'Aaieat birth. 

Vol. I, 10 
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, Thit fliee, like Oabriel on his Lord's eommmda, 
A henjil of God's love to pagui lands. 
But ih ! what wish can prosper, or what pray'r, 
For metohantB rich in csrgoeB of deepair, 
Who drive e loatluoine tioffick, gauge, and span, 
And bay the muBcleB and the bones of man ? 
The tender ties offerer, husband, friend, 
All bonds of nature in that moment end ; 
And each endures, white jet he' draws hie breath, 
A stroke as fatal as the scjlhe of death. 
The table warriour, frantick with regret 
Of her he ioTBB, and never c&n forget, ' 
Loses in teare the far-receding ahsre, 
But not the thought, that thej must meet no more 
Depriv'd of her and freedom at a blow, 
What W he lefl, that he can yet forego ! 
Tes, to deep sadneas sullenly resign'd, 
He ieela hia body's bondage in his mind ; 
Puts off his gen'roQB natare ; and, to anit • 

Hii manners with his fal«, puts on the brute. 

O moat degrading of all ilia, that wait 
On man, a moonier in liis beat oatate ! 
All other sorrows Virtue may endnre. 
And find submission more Uian half a cure , 
Grief is itselj*a med'cino, and beatow'd 
T' improve the fortitude that bears the load, 
To teach the wand'rer, as his woes increase. 
The path of Wisdom, all whose paths are peace ; 
Bnt alar'ry ! — Virtue dreads it as her grave : 
Patience itself is meanness in a slave ; 
Or if the will and sov'reignty of God 
Bid sufier it awhile, and kiss the rod, 
Wut for the dawning of a brighter day, 
And sn^ the chain the moment when you may. 
Nature imprints upon whate'er we see. 
That has a'heart and life in it, Be free : 
The beasts are charter'd — neither age nor force 
Can quell the lore of freedom in a horse : 
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He bresks the coid, that held him ai the rack ; 
And conBCioua of an nnencamber'd back, 
SnnlTB np the morning air, torgeta the rem ; 
Liooee Sj hie fbielock and his ample mane ; 
RcBponaiTH to the diatUit neigh he neigha ; 
■ Btopg till, oretioaping ali dalsys, 
finda the pasture where his fellows graze. 

Canst thou, and hononr'd with a Chririian name, 
B117 what is woman bom, and feel no shame ; 
Trade in tha blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant Itii the deed ? 
So may the wolf, whom Guoine has made bold 
To quit the forest and Invade the fold : 
80 may the ruffiin, wbo with ghostly glide. 
Dagger m hand, gteala cIoh to your bedmde i 
Not he, but his emergence, forc'd the door. 
He found it inconvenient to be poor. 
Has God then giv'n its sweetness to the cane, 
Unless his laws be trampled on — in Tain f 
Bunt a ora»e world, which cannot yet aubeist, 
Unless his right to rule it be dismise'd ? 
Impudent blasphemy ! 80 Folly pleads. 
And Av'rioe being judge, with ease succeeds. 

But grant the plea, and let it stand for jnit, 
That man makes man his prey, because ha muMt ; 
Still there is room for pit; to abate 
And sooth the Borrows of so aad a state. 
A Briton knows, or if he knows it not, 
The Bt^ripture plac'd within liis reach, he ought. 
That souls hive no discriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view ; 
That none are free from blemish since the fall. 
And Love divine haa pmd one price for all. 
The wretch that works and weeps without relief^ 
Has one that notices his silent grief. 
He, from whose hands nlone all pow'i proceeds, 
Banks its abn^e among the foulest deeds, 
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ConaJdem sU injnitioe with a frown ; 
But marks the roan, that treads his fellow down. 
Begone— the whip and bell in that hard hand 
Are hateful enragng ofiisurp'd command. 
Not Meuco could purchase kings a claim 
To BConrge him, weariness his oidy blame. ! 

Remember, Heav'n has an avenging rod ; 
To mite the poor is treason against God. 
Trouble is grudgingly, and hardly brook'd. 
While life's soblimest joys are orerlook'd ; 
We wander o'er B mm-bnmt tbiraty soil, IE 

Mucm'iii^ and weary of our daily toil, 
Ftirget t' enjoythe pahn-tree'a of^'d shade. 
Or taste the fountain in the neighbouring glade : 
Else who would lose that had the pow'r to improre ; 
f The occadon of transmuting fear to lore ? S 

/ O 'ti« ■ godlike pririlego to saTe, 
I And he thU woms it ie himself a slave. 
Inform his mind ; one Sash of heavenly day 
Would heal hia heart, and melt his chains awiy. 
" Beaa^ for asbes" ia a gift indeed, S 

And slaves, by troth enlarg'd, are doniily ftMd. 
Tbha would he saj, anhmiasive at thy feet. 
While gratilnde and love made service sweet, 
Hy diat deVv'rer out of hopeless night, 
Whose boonty bought me but to give me light, - 2 
I was a bondman on my native plain, 
9lil forg'd, and Ignorance made fast the chidn-. 
Thy lipfl have shed instruction as the dev, 
Taught me what path to shon, and what pnisw ; 
Farewellmy former joys ! I sigh no mora t 

For Afrioa'H once lov'd, benighted shore ; 
Serving a beitefkctoi I am free ; 
At my best homo, if not oril'd from thee. 
Some men make gain a ibnntain, whence proceeds 
A stream of lib'ral and heroiok deeds ; Si 

The swell of pitj, not to be oonfin'd 
Within the scanty limits of the mind, 
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IHiduiu the bank, and throwi tlie ^Idon Mod*, 
A rich deposit od the bord'iing landB : 
These have in eai' foe hia paternal call, 9S0 

Who makes some rich for the supply of all ; 
Ood'a gift with pleasure in liii praiae employ ; 
And ThonUim is funilior with the jay. 

O could I worship aught beneath the akiea, 
That earth has aeen, or fancy can deTiaa, SG6 

Thine altar, eacred Liberty, should stand, 
Built by no mercenary Tolgat hand, 
With &agraat turf, and flow'n as wild and bil 
As ever dreaa'd a bank, or scented summer air. 
Duly OS sTei on the mounlain'B height 360 

The peep of morning shed a dawning light ; 
Asoin when Er'ning in hei sober veit 
Drew the gray curtain of the fading west. 
My lonl should yield thee willing thanks and pnia*, 
For the chief blessings of my Surest days: S66 

But that were sacrilege — praise is not thine, 
But his who gave thee, and preserves thee mine ' 
Else 1 would say, and as 1 qwke bid fly 
A captive bird into the boundless sky, 
'Hiis triple realm adores thee — thou art coms S7D 

From Sparta hither, and art here at home. 
We feel thy force still active, at this houi 
£njoy ioununity troio priestly pow'r, 
While Conscience, happier than in ancient jetlt. 
Owns no snperiour but the God she feon. 97B 

Fropitions spirit '. yet expunge a wrong 
Thy rights have suSer'd and ooi land, too long. 
Teach mercy to ten tfaouBand hearts, that shore 
The faon and hopes of a commercial care. 
Prisons expect the wicked, and were built 360 

To bind the lawless, and to punish guilt ; 
But shipwreck, earthquake, battle, hre, and flood, . 
Are mighty mischiefs, not to be withstood ; 
And honest Merit stoods on slipp'ry gronnd 
Wbna covert guile and artiSce abaund 285 

10* 
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Let jiiEt RestraiDt, for pubGck.petce demga'A, 
Chun op the wolves and tlgen of mankind ; 
The foe of virtoe has no claim to thee, 
But let inBolTent InnocenCB go frBB. 

FatTon of else the most destpts'd of men, S! 

Accept the tribute of a stiangec's pen ; 
Verae, like the lauiel, its immortal meed, 
ShDold bo the guerdon of a noble deod ; 
I may alarm thee, but I fear the shame, 
(Charity choaen as mj theme and aim,) SB 

Imurt incnr, forgetting Howard's name. 
BlesB'd with all wealth can give thee, Vi reaigli 
Joyi doubly avreet to feelings quick as thine, 

. To quit the bliss thy rural scenes bestow. 
To seek a nobler amidst scenes of ivo, 30 

To tntvene seas, range kingdoms, and bring holne, 
Not tbe proud monuments of Greece or Rome, 
, But knowledge such as only dangeons teach. 
And only sympathy like thine could reach ; 
Thai grief, seqnester'd from the publick stage, 30 
Might smooth her fbathers, and enjoy her cajfo ; 
Speaks a divine ambition, and a zeal. 
The boldest patriot might be proud to feel. 

, O that the voice of clamour and debate. 
That pleads for peace till it disturbs the state, 31 

Were hosh'd in favour of thy gen'rons plea, 
The poor thy clients, and Heav'n's amile thy fee 1 
Philosophy, that does not droara or stray. 
Walks arm in arm with Nature all his way : 
CompaswtB earth, dives into it, ascends 31 

Whitever step Inquiry recommends, 
Sees [danetary wonders 'emoolhly roll 
Koimd other systems undsr her control. 
Drinks wisdom at the milky stream of light 
ThBt cheers the mlent joamej of the night, 3! 

And brings at his return a bosom charg'd 
With rich instruction, and a sodl enlarg'd. 
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The treunT'd nn«to oTtbe napauoiu plia, 
That HwT^ q»«adi wide befc^ the view of mU, 
All prom)it hii pleai'd punmit, uid to pnrsne 396 

Still prompt him with & pleasure &lmyi new ; 
He too hu & comtectiiig pow'r, and draw 
Man to the centre of the comnuHi cause. 
Aiding a dabiooE and deficient sight 
With ». ttew medium and a purer light. 330 

All truth is precioiu, if not all divine; 
And what liilatei the pow'rs most nsedi refine. 
He reada the ikiea, and, watching ev'rj change, 
Provide! the taculties an ample range ; 
And wini mankind, as hia attempts prevail, 33S 

A prouder atation on the geu'ral acale. 
BM Reason etiU, nnlesa divinely tan^it, 
Whate'er Aa leann, learns nothing as she osgkt ; 
The lamp of leveiation only ahowa, 
What homan wisdmn cannot but oppose, MO 

That man, in nature's richest mantle clad, 
And grac'd, with all philosophy can add. 
Though [air without, and luminonB within, 
la atill the progeny and beir of flin. 
Thus taught, down falls the plumage ef tu« pride, S16 
Ele feels hia need of an unerring guide, 
And knows that falling he idiall rise no knore. 
Unless the pow'r tiiat bade him Mand, reatoM. 
This ia indeed philoenphy ; this known 
Makes wisdom, worthy of the name, his <iwn ; 300 

And without tina, whatever he discuas. 
Whether the apace between the stars and na, 
Whether he measure earth, compute the sea. 
Weigh sunbeams, carve a fly, «t split a flsa ; 
The aotema trifler with his boasted skill 3U 

Toils much, and is a solemn trifler still : 
Blind waa he bom, and his misguided eyes 
Grown dim in trifling atudiee, blind he die*. 
Self-knowledge -truly leun'd, of coarse impKs* 
The rich poHeaiioD of a nobler pri« : SM 
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For self to eelf, and God to man reveal'd, 
(Two themea to Nature's eje for ever seal'd,) 
Are taught by rajB, that fly with eqoal pace 

Here stay thy foot, how copious, and how clear, 3CS 

Th' o'erflowing wsli of Charily sptingB bere ! , 

Hark 1 'tia the muaick of a thoaBaad rills. 

Some through the groTee, some down the alojung lulH 

Winding a s«cret or an open course. 

And all supplied from an eternal source. 370 

The ties of nature do but feebly bind, 

And CommercB partially reclaims mankind ; 

Philoeophy, without hia heavenly guide, 

May blow up self-conceit, and nourish pride. 

But, while his province is the reafi'ning part, 375 

Has still a veil of midnight on his heart ; 

Ti» truth divine, eihibited on earth, 

Gives Charity her being and her birth. 

Suppose, (when thought is irarm and fuicy flows, 
What will not argument somBliraea suppose f) 380 

An isle possess'd by creatoies of our kind, 
Endued with reason, yet by nature blind. 
Let supposition lend her aid once mors. 
And land some grave optician on the shore : 
He claps his lens, ifhaply they may see, 386 

Close to the part where vision ought to be ; 
But finds, that though his tabes aseiet the sight, 
They cannot give it, or make darkness Ught. 
He reads wise tectutes, and describes aload 
A sense they know ^nt, to the wond'ring crovrd 3EID 
Ha talks (rf*light, and the prismatick hues, 
As men of depthineraditiouusa; ' 
But all he gain* ibr his harangue is — Well, — 
What uionsttons lies some travellers will tell ! 

The soul, iriioBe sight all-quick ning grace renews. 
Takes Uio tesemblance of the good she views, !B9 
As diamonds strtpp'd of their opaque disguise, 
Raflect the noonday glory of the skiaa. 
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She Bpeaks of hiin, her author, ^wdisn, fhsnd, 
Whoee lore knew no beginning, knows no edd, 4C 
In langaagB wttrm as all thai Ioto inapirai, 
And in the glow of her intense dosireg, 
Pants to commanicste hm noblo fireB. 
She sees a world stark blind to what emplnjs 
Hat eager thoaght, and feeds hac flowing joys ; «! 
Thongh wisdom hail them, beedleia-of hei ciu, 
Flie^to save some, md feels a pang for nil ; 
Herself es weak as hei support is stronff. 
She feeU that fruity she denied so long ; 
And, from a knowledge of her own diseaM, 41 

Leanu to compassionate the nek she leeH. 
Here see, acquitted of all fain pretence, 
The reign of gemune Charity commence- 
Though Bcom repay her sympathetick teu>. 
She still is kind and still ^e perseveres ; 41 

The truth she lovas a sightleea world blupbetdll, 
Tls childish dotage, a delirious drealn. 
The danger they discern not, they deny ; 
Laugh at their only remedy, and die. 
But still a Bool thus toncfa'dcan nerar CeaM, 41 

Whoever threatens war, to speak of peace. 
Pure in her aim, and in her temper mild. 
Her wisdom aeenia the weakness of a child : 
She makes eicnses where she mi^ condenm, 
Revil'd by those that hate her, prays fai them ; 49 
Suspicion lurks not in her artless breast. 
The worst suggested, i^e believes the beat ; 
Not soon piovok'd, however stung and teai'd, 
And, if perhaps made angry, soon appeas'd; 
She rather waves than will dispute bar right, 4! 

And injur'd, makes forgiveness her delight. 

&nch was the portrait an apostle drew. 
The bright original was one he knew ; 
Heav'n held liis hand, the likeness must be tni. 

When one, that holds commonion with the ikies, 
Has fill'd his am where these pure waters rise, 43 
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And onee dim* ninglei with ns mMUiei! tluii|[f, 

Til o'en IS if an ugel ahook his wings ; 

Immoitol fragiance fills the circuit wide, 

That tells us whence his tieasursB are sapplied. 440 

So when s ship, well freighted with the stores 

Tlie Son matures od India's spicy shores, 

Hu diopp'd her sjiehor, and her canTss" fnrl'd, 

Id some ssJe haven of our western world, 

'Twere vain ingniry to what port she went, 446 

The gale informs us, laden with the BcenL 

Some seek, when qneasj consciepce has it* qmlma. 
To lull the painful maladj with alms ; 
But charity not fei^'d, intends alone 
ADother's good — theirs' centres in their own ; 450 
And too short-liv'd to reach the realms of potee, 
Hnit cease for ever when the poor shall cease. 
Ftavia, most tender of her own good name, 
Is rather careless of her sister's &me : 
. Her EDpeifloitj the poor supplies, 466 

Bat, if she touch a character, it dies. 
The seeming Tirtue weigh'd against the vice, 
She deems ^ safh, for she has paid the price : 
No charity but alms ought values she, , 
Except in porcelain on her mantle-tree. 460 

How many deeds, with which the world haa rung, 
Tiota Piide, in league with Ignorance, have sprang 1 
But God o'errules all human follies still, 
And bends the tough materiiils to bis will. 
A conflagration or a wintry flood, 46G 

Has lefV some hundreds without home or food ; 
Extravagance and Av'rice shall subacribe. 
While &me and aelf-complacence are the bribe. 
The brief procloim'd, it visite ev'ry paw, 
But Erst the squire's a compliment but due ; 470 

With slow deliberation he unties 
His glitt'ring purse, that envy of all eyes, 
And, while the clerk just puiiles out the psalm. 
Slides guinea behind guinea in his palm ; 
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TUl finding, wliat he might hnva fbond li«fbre, 
A inmllST piece uEudE^t the precuoas Btore, 
Pinth'd cloee between his Gaget and hii thumb. 
He half exhibits and then dcope the num. 
Gold to be nue I^Tbroughaut the town 'tia told 
How the good squiie gives never leia than gold. 
Fr<Hn motives such as his, though not the best. 
Springs in due time suppl; for the diitroBs'd ; 
Not len eSectu^ than what tove bestows. 
Except that office ciipg it u it goes. 

Bat lest I seem to sin against a friend. 
And wound the grace J mean to recommend, 
(Though vice derided with a just design 
Implies no trespasa against love divine,) 
Once more I would adopt the graver stjle, 
A teacher should be sparing of his amile, 
Unteaa a love of virtue light the flame, 
Satire is, more than those he brands, to blame ; 
He hides behind a magisterial air 
His own offences, and strips others' bare : 
Afibcts indeed a most humane coQcem, 
That men, if gently tutor'd, will not learn ; 
The mulish Folly, not to be reclaim'd 
By softer methods, must be made asham'd ; 
But, (1 might instance in St. Patrick's dean,) 
Too ofton nils to gratify his spleen. 
Most nfriBlB are indeed a publick scourge : 
TheJT mildest physick is a trier's purge ; 
Their acid temper turns, as soon as atirr'd. 
The milk of their good purpose all to curd. 
Their leal begotten, as their works rehearse, 
Bj lean despair upon an empty purse, 
The wild assassins start into the street, 
Prepar'd to poniard whomsoo'er they meet. 
No dull in Bwordmanship, however just, 
Can be secure against a madman's thmat : 
And even Virtue, so unfairly match'd, 
Although immortal, maj bs prick'd or scnteh'd. 
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When SoHidal has new-minUd an old lie, 
Or tu'd inventioii for a fieeh Bopply, 
Til enU'd ■ eatije, tM the world qipean 
Gath'riiig uound it with erected een : 
A thonautd uunes are toes'tl into the crowd ; 
Some ^liqtsr'd eotUy, uid eom« twuig'd aloud ; 
Just aa the aapience of an avthor'a brain 
Su([geati it aaia or daogerouB fat be plain — 
Stru)^ I how the frequent interjected dash 
Quickena a market, uid helps off the traah ; 
Th' important letters that include the leit, 
Serve as ft kej to those thnt are suppress'd ; 
Conjecture gripes the victims in his paw, 
The world la choriu'd, and Scrib eacDpes the law. 
So, when tile cold damp ahadea of night prevail. 
Worms maj be caught by either head or tail ; 
Forcibly drawn from maay a dose recese, 
They meet with little pity, no redress ; 
Plung'd in the atreuii, they lodge upon tbl mud, 
Food for the itaiah'd rovara of the flood. 
All iBal for a reform, that gives offonco 
To peace and charity, is mere pretence ; 
A bold remark, but which if well applied. 
Would humble many a tow'iing poet's pride, 
PsrhapB the men w*« in a sportive fit, 
Aad had no other play place tor hia wit ; 
Perbi^ enolianted with tiie love of fame. 
He sought the jewel in hia neighbour's i^hame ; 
Perhaps — whatever end he might pursue, 
The cause of virtue coold not be hia view. 
At tv'ty Btr^e wit flashes m our eyes ; 
The tama are qoick, the polish'd points nirprise. 
But shine with cruel end tremeudoua cliarniB, 
That, while they please, poeseaB us with alaim ; 
Bo have I aeed, (and haatsn'd to the ught 
On all the wings of holiday delight,) 
Where stands that monument of ancient pow'r, 
Nam'd iriUi emphatick dignity, the Tow'r, 
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Gum, hilberti, vworda, and piatolir gnat uid muU, 
In ttanj forma dispoa'd upon the tnH } 
We wonder, u ffo gaimg ituid below, 
That braift and steel should make so fine a show ; 
Bat though we prtuse th' exact doatgner'a akill, 666 
Accoiut them iniplementa crf'mwchief still. 

No wocka aholl find occeptBDce in that daj. 
When all di^uiaeB ahall be rant away, 
That square not truly with the Scripture plan, 
Bor spring from love to God, or iove to man. 660 

Aa he ordains things aordid in thoir birth 
To be resolv'd into thoir parent earth ; 
And thoBgh the soul Bboll seek anpeiionr srba, 
Whate'er thia world producea it abaorba ; 
So self starts nothing, but what tends apace 066 

Rome to the goal, where it began the race. 
Sock aa our motive ia, our um must be ;' 
If this be B»vile, that can ne'er be free : 
If self employ im, whatsoe'er is wrought, 
We glwify that self, not him we ought ; 6TD 

Such virtues had need prove their own reward. 
The judge of aU men owes them no regard. 
ITtaB Charity, a plant divinely nnra'd, 
I Fed by the \<m> from which it rose at first. 
Thrives agunst hope, and in the rudest scene, 67S 
Storms but enliven its unfiiding green , 
EKab'rant ts the shadow it suppUes, 
Its irnit on earth, its growth above the skies, 
To look at him who form'd us and redeem'd. 
So glorious now, though once so disesteeui'd, 560 
To see a God stretch forth hia human hand, 
T* uphcdd the boundless scones of his command ; 
To recollect that in a form like oura. 
He bmis'd beneath his feet th' infernal pow'rs, 
Captivity led captive, rose to claim S8B 

The wreath he won so dearly in our name ; 
That, fhron'd above all height, he condescend! 
To call the few that trust in him his friends -, 
Vol. I. 11 
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Tlwt III ths hnv'n of beav'nB, thai apace 1m daana 

Too acantj for th' exertion of his beams, 5£ 

And ahinGi u if impatient to bestow 

Life luid a lungdom upon womu below ; 

That right imparts a neTer-dying Some, 

Though feoble in degree, in kind the ume. 

Ijke him the soul thos kindled fiom abovii GG 

Spreadi wide her arms of umrersal love : 

And, itill enlarg'd u she receivsa the giace, 

Includes cieation in her close embrace. 

Behold a christian ! — and without the fires 

The fonnder of that name alone inspires, 60 

Thoogh all accompliBhment, all knowledge awet 

To make the ■bining prodigy complete. 

Whoever boasts that name — behold a cheat ! 

Were love, in them the worid'i last doting yeu* 

Aa frequent ae the want of it appeara, 60 

The churches worm'd, the; would no longer h)dd 

Sach frozen figures, stiff aa they are coldj 

Relenting fbTma would lose their pow'r, or ceaae i 

And e'en the dipp'd and apiinkled live in peace : 

Each heart would quit its prison in the bieut, 61 

And flow in free coinmunion with the rest. 

The statesman, akill'd in projects dark and deep. 

Might bntn his useless Machiavel, and sleep ; 

His budget often fiU'd, yet always pool, 

AGght swing at ease behind his study door, 61 

No longer prey upon our annual rents. 

Or scare the nation with its big contents : 

Didianded legions freely might depart, 

And slaying man would cease to be an trt. 

No learned disputants would take the field, 8) 

Sure not to conquer, and sure not to yield ; 

Both sides deceiv'd, if rightly understood, 

Felting each other for the publitk good. 

Did charity prevail, the press would prove 

A vebioleof virtue, truth, ftodloFB; (H 
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And I might apue mjaelf tlie paini to ahow 

What fair can learn, and all Buppoae the/ know 

Thus have I eoughl to grace a Borious lay 

With many a wild, indeed, but floff 'ry apray, ' 

In hopes to gain what else 1 most have loat, 

Th' atteatioD pleasure hu bo much engtoaa'd. 

But if unhappily deceirVl I dreain| 

And prove too weak for ao divine a theme, 

Let Charity focgive me a mistake. 

That zeai, not vanity, hia chanc'd to make, 

And (pan the poet tbr hii subject'i eika. 
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[RH. Ect. 6. 

THOUGH natQte weigli our talentB, and diapeim 
To er'ry man his madicam of seoBe, 
And Convsrs&tion in ita better pert 
Htj be eeteein'd t fpfl, and not an art, 
Tet much depends, a> in the tillei's toil, & 

On culture andths sowing of tha coil. 
Worda leam'd by rote a parrot may rehearse, 
Bnt talking it not always to converse ; 
Not more distinct trom harmony divine. 
The constant creaking of a country sign. 10 

As Alphabets in ivory emploj, 
Hour after hour, the yet imletter'd boj. 
Sorting and punltng with a dei] of glee 
Those seeda of science, called his A B C ; 
So language in the mouths of the adult, 16 

Witness its inngnificent result, 
Too often proves an implement of play, 
A toy to sport with, and pats time away. 
Collect at evening what the day brought forth, 
Compress the sum into its solid worth, 90 
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And if it wsif;h the importance of > flf, 
TliO acalei mib Mm, oi algebis a lie, 
Sacred interpreter of faiunan thought, 
How few reapect or use thee u the^ ought '. 
Bnt all shall gi»B account of ev'ry wrong, 25 

Who daro dlBhononr oi defile the tongue ; 
Who proatitate it in the cause of vice, ^ 

Or eell thoir glory at the market price ; 
Who vote for hire, or point it with lampoon. 
The deai-bonght placeman, and the cheap bnffban. 30 

There is a prurience in the speech of some. 
Wrath Btaji him, or elm God would atrike them dumb : 
His wise Ibrbeaiance haa their end in view, 
Tbey fill their meaBore, and receive tbeir dne. 
The beathen lawgivers of ancient dayt, 35 

NamoB almoat worthy of a Christian's praioe, 
Would drive them forth from the resort of men, 
And ahut up ev'rf aaiyr in his den. 
O come not ye near innocence and truth, 
Te worms that eat into the bud of youth ; 40 

InihctioUB u impnre, your blighting pow'r 
Tunts in its rudiments the promia'd flow'r ; 
Its odour periah'd, and ita charming hue. 
Thenceforth tis hatefnl, for it ameUs of yoo. 
Not e'en the vigorous and headlong rage 4S 

Of odolracenee, or a firmer age, 
Affinds a plea allowable or just. 
For makinir speech the pamperer of lust ; 
Bnt when the breath of age commits the fkvlt, 
'TIS nouaeotls w the vapour of a vault. 50 

So vithor'd stnmps fliegrace tbe sylvan scmm, 
No longer fruitful, and no longer green ; 
The sapless wood divested of the bnk, 
Grows tiugouB, and takes fire at ev'r; sparit. 

Oaths terminate, as Paul observes, all s t r ife 55^ 

Some men have surely then a peaceful lift i 
Whatever subject oceupy discourse. 
The feats of Vestris, or the naval ferce, 
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AneTeration blDitering in ftnu &ca 

Makes coDtradictton mch a ht^leea cue : 1 

Id ev'ij talD thej tell, oi bke, or true, 

Well known, or >ucb ad no man evei knew, 

Thpy fix Bttentitm, heedlew of jour pain. 

With oaths tike meta forc'd into the brain ; 

And e'en wken sober truth pcenwla throughout, f 

Thej svreu it, till affirmance breeda a dooM. 

A Pernan, humble aervunt of the aun. 

Who, thoogb devoDt, ;et bigatij had none. 

Hearing a Uwjer, (rrave in his addreaa. 

With adjurationa st'tj ward impreM, 1 

Sappoa'd the man a biahi^, or at least, 

God'i name ao much upon hla lipa, a prieat '. 

Bow'd at the close with all his gracetiil aira. 

And begg'd on int'iest in bk frequent pray'rs. 

Go quit the rank to wbicilje stood preion'd, 7 
Henceforth asaocuate in one common herd ; 
Religion, virtue, reason, common aense, 
Pronounce jour human form a &lse pietence ; 
A mere ^aguise, in which a devU-luiks, 
Who jet betraja hla secret b; his works. 6 

Te pow'ra who rule the tongue, if such then an. 
And make coUoquial happiness ;onr care, 
Preserve me from the thing I dread and hat«, 
A duel in the form of a debate, 

The clash of arguments and jar of words, 6 

Worse than the mortitl brunt of rival aworda. 
Decide no qoeatiiHi with their tedious length, 
(For opposition gives opinion atieugtb) 
Divert the ctucqnons prodigal of breath, 
And put the peaG«abJf disposed to death. 9 

thwart me not. Sir Soph, at ev'ry turn, 
Nor carp at ev'r j flaw you may diacem ; 
Though ijOogiaaa hong not on my tongue, 

1 am not surely alwaya in the wrong : 

Tia hard if all is false ttiat-I advanoa, 9 

A (bol most now and theo be riglu by chance. 
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Not all tint freedom of disaent I blame ; 
No — there I giant the pcivUegel clsiio. 
A disputable point, is no man's ground ; 
Rove where yoa pleue, 'tia commoii >]t iTonnd. 
Discourse may want an aoimated — No, 
To brtuh the nuface, and to make it flow ; 
' Bnt still remeaidwr, if yttU mean to please, 
To press yoor point with modesty and eaae. 
The maik at which my juater aim I take, 
la contradiction Ebr its own dear sake. 
Set your opinion at whatevor pitch, 
Knots and impediments make something bitch ; 
Adopt his own, tia equally in vain. 
Tout thread of argnment is miapp'd again ; 
The wrangler, rather than accord with yon. 
Will judge himself deceiv'd, and prove it too. 
Vociferated logick kills me quite, 
A aoiey m«n is always in tlie right — 
I twirl my thumbs, tall back into my chair, 
Tix on the wainscoat a diatrenafnl stare, 
Ami when I hope hia blunders are all oat, 
Reply discreetly — To be sure — no doubt I 
i>uitotu IB such a ecrupolous good man — 
Tes — jon may catch him tripping, if yoa can. 
He would not with a peremptory tone, 
Aeaeit the nose upon bia ikce his own ; 
With heaitation admirahl J slow. 
He humbly hcpea — presuroea — it may be w. 
His evidence, if ha were call'd by law 
To swear to aome enormity he saw, 
For want of prominence and just relief, 
Would hang aji honest ^an, and save a thief. 
Through coDBtant dread of giving truth offinuM, 
He ties np all his hearers in suspenae ; 
Knows what he knows, as if he knew it not ; 
What be remomheie, svems to have forgot ■. 
His sale opinion, whatsoe'er belall. 
Cent 'ring at last in bsrinR none at all 
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Yet, thon^ he tosse and bdk jota list'ning eoi, ' 13S 
He nukes one ueefhl point eic«ediiig cleai ; 
Rowe'er ingenioui on bii darling theme 

' A Bceptick in philoBophj may eeem, 
Keduc'd to practice, his beloved rule 
V/oiM only prove him a consummate fool : 140 

UBelesa in him alike both brain and speech, 
Fate baviag plac'd all truth ahove liis reach. 
His ambiguities hia total som, 
He might as well be blind, and deaf, and domb. 
Where men of Jadgment creep and feet their way, 145 
The positive pronannce without dismay ; 
Their nant of light and inteUect supplied 
By sparks absurdity strikes out of pride- 
Without the means of knowing right ftom wron^, 
They alwaya are decisive, clear, and strong ; 150 

Where others toil withphiloeopMok force, 
Tlisir nimble nonsense takes a shorter coum ; 
Flings at your head conviction in the lamp. 
And gains remote conclusions at a jump : 
Their own defect invinble to'tiiem, 156 

Seen in another, they at once condemn ; 
And, though lelf-idoUzed in ev'ry case. 
Hats their own likeness in a brother's fkct). 
The cause is plain, and not to bo demed. 
The proud are always most provok'd by pride, 160 

Few competitions but engender apite ; 
And those the most, where neither has a right. 
Tlie point of honour has been dcBm'd of use, 
To teach good manners and to curb abuse ; 
Admit it true, the consequence is clear, 166 

Our poliah'd manners are a maiic we wear. 
And, at the bottom barb'rouB still and rude, 
We are restrain 'd, indeed, but not subdu'd. 
Tlie very remedy, however Bare, 

, Springs from tlie mischief it intends to care, 170 

And savage in its principle appears, 
Tried as it should be, by the frait U bean 
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Tia haid, indeed if nothing will defend 
Mankind from qaurele but their falal end ; 
That noiT and then b hero must decease. 
That the suiriTing world maj live in peace. 
Perhaps at last close Hcrutiny maj shon 
The practice daatardlj, and mean, and low ; 
That men engage in it compell'd by force, 
And feaTf not courage, ia its proper souroe, 
The fear of tjiuit custom, and the foar 
Lest fops should censure us, and fools (booU BiM 
At least to truQpU on our Maker's laws, 
And hazard life tor anj or no caius. 
To rusH into a fix'd eternal etate 
Out of the TGTj Barnes of rage and hate, 
Of send another shir 'ring to the bar 
With all the guilt of such unnatural war, 
Whatever Use may urge, or Honour plead, 
On Raoson'a verdict is a madjoaa^s dcKvl- 
Am 1 to set my life upon a throw, 
BcBooK a bear is rude, and sorlyf No — 
A moral, sanoble, and well-bred man 
Will not affiont me ; aad no other eaa. 
Were I empower'd to regnlate the lists. 
They should encounter with well-loaded fists ! 
A Trojan combat would be somethlDg CAw, 
Let Darea beat Kntellta black ana bine ;' 
Then each might show, to his ajimurmg &iei3^ 
In honouiahle bumpe his rich amenos, 
And carry in oontuaiona of his skull, 
. A satisfactory recei^ in full 

A BtoTy, in which native humour reigni, 
Is oflen useflil, always entertajna : 
A graver fact, enlisted on yooi side. 
May tfimisl). illaalration, well applied; 
fint sedentafj^ weavers of long tales 
Qive me the fidgets, and my patience IUI4. 
^ifl the most asinine employ on earth, 
Toheaj tbem trfl of parentage and birth, 
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And echo canTersationB, dull and dry, 
Embelliah'd with — Ht said, and So mid I. 
At ev'rj interrieir theic route the ■une, 
TBe repetition mnkea attention lamo : 
Wa bustle up with unsuccessful speed, , S 

And in the saddest part cr; — Droll indeed 
The path of narrative with care pursue, 
Btill inaiing probabilitj jour clew ; 
' On all the yegtiges of truth attend, 
And let them guide jou to a decent end. K! 

Of all ambitions man may entertain, 
The worst, that can invade a. eickly brain, 
Is that, which angles hourly for aurprise. 
And baits its hook with prodigies and lies. 
Credulous in&ucj, or age as weak, 3! 

Are fittest auditors for such to seek. 
Who to please others will themselves disgrace, 
Tet please not, but afiront joa to youi ftce. 
A great retailer of thiji curious ware 
Having unloaded and made many stare, X 

Cm tfaia be tme .'—an arch obsensi cries, 
Tes, (rather mov'd) I saw it with these ejee ; 
Sir ! I beliaya it on that ground alone ; 
I could not, had I seen it with my own. 

A tale sbonld be judicious, clear, succinct ; 2! 

The laikguage plain, and incidents well link'd; 
Tell not as new what er'ry body knowB, 
And, new or old, still hasten to a close ; 
There, cent'ring in a focus round and neat. 
Let all jour rays of information meet. A 

What neither yields us profit nor delight 
Is lihe a nurse's lullaby at night'; 
Guy, Earl of Warwick and (air Eleanor, 
Or fpant-kiUing Jack, would please me more. 

The pipe, with solemn interposing puff, SI 

Makes half a sentence at a time enongh ; 
The dozing sages drop the drowsy strain, 
Then paose, and puffr-ond speak, and pause agtlu. 
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Snch often, like the tube they so admire, 
Important trifleEB I have more smoke than fire. 
Pemiciooa weed ! whose scent the fair aanoys ; 
Uii&iendly to society's chief joys, 
Thy worst effect is banishing for hours 
The sei, whose presence civilizes ours : 
Thou stt indeed the drug a gard'ner wants, 
To poison Termin that infest his plants ; 
Bat are we so to wit and beauty blind, 
Aa to despise the gtor; of our kind, 
And show the softest minds and furest ibtms 
As little mercy, as he grubs and worms ? 
They due not wait the riotous abuee, 
Thy thirst-creating steams at length produce. . 
When wine has giv'n indecent language birth, 
And forc'd the floodgates of licentious mirth ; 
Foi BBo-bom VonuB her attachment shows 
Still to that element from which she rose. 
And with a quiet, which no fumes disturb. 
Sips meek infusions of a milder herb. 

Th' emphatick speaker dearly loves t' oppose. 
In contact inconyenient, noae to nose, 
As if the gnomon on his neighbour's phii, ■ 
Toucb'd with a magnet had attracted his. 
Hiswhisper'd theme, dilated and at large, 
Proves after all a wind-gun's airy charge, 
An extract of his diary — no more, 
A tasteless journal of the day before. 
He walk'd abroad, o'ertaken in the rain, 
Call'd on a friend, drank tea, atepp'd home agtun, 
Besum'd Us purpose, had a world of taJk 
With one he stumbled on, and lost his walk. 
I interrupt him with a sudden bow, 
Adieu, dear Sir, lest you aho'uld lose it now. 

I cannot talk with civet in the roam, 
A fine pusB-gentlemac that's all perfume ; 
Tha sight's enough — no need to sroell a, bean — 
Who lliinsta his nan into a raree show ! 
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Kia odorUerona attempts to pleaBS 

Ferhapa might prosper with a awarm of bees ; 

But ws thst mako no honey, though we ating, 

Poeta ace aometimea apt tomaul the thing, . S90 

Tis wrong to bring into a mir'd resort. 

What nuke aome sick, and others i la mart. 

An argnment of cogence, we may aay, 

Vfby siiGh a one ahonld keep himself awty. 

A graver coxcomb we maj aometimea aee, 995 

Quite as absurd, though not so light as he ; 
A shallow brain behind a serioiw mask. 
An oracle within an empty cask, 
Tbe Bolenin fi>p ; aigniticant and budge ; 
A fool with jndgea, amongst foola a judge ; 300 

He aaja but little, and that little aaid 
Owes all ita weight, like loaded dice, to lead. 
Hia wit invites you by hia looks to come, 
But when you knock it never is at home ; 
Tia like a parcel sent you hj the st^e, 305 

Some handsome preaent, as your hopes presage ' 
Tis heavy, bulky, and bida fitir to prove 
I An absent friend'a fideUty and love ; 

But when nnpack'd your disappointment groanji 
. To lind it atuiTd with brickbats, earth, and atones. 310 
Some men employ their health, an ugly trick, 
In making known how oft they have been aick, 
And give na in recitals of diBense 
A doctor's trouble, but without the foes i 
Relate how many weeks they kept their bed ; 315 

How an emetick or oathartick sped ', 
Notliing is alightly touch'd, much lesa forgot, . 
Soae, eais, and eyea, seem present on Iho apot. 
Now the diatemper, spite of draught or pill, 
Victorious aeem'd, and now the dcctor'a skill ; 390 
And now — alas, for unforeseen mishaps ! 
They put on a dunp nightcap and relupae ; 
They thought they muat have died, they were ki bad f 
Hiair p«aviih heaiei* ahnost wish they bod. 
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Some ftetfnl tempere wince at et'rf (oaeh, 
You ilwaya do too little or too much ; 
Xou speali with life, in hopes to entertain, 
Your elevated voice goes through the bnin ; 
Tou bll at once into a lowei kej, 
That'a worse— the dronepipe of an hnmhldme. 
The BODthem sa^ admlfe too itrong a light, 
Ton liae and Atop the curtun — now tie night. 
He shakes with cold — jou stti the lire and strive 
To moke a blue — that's lOBsting him alive. 
Serve Mm with veoiaon, and he chaoses fish ; 
With soil — that's jnst the sort he would not wish. 
Ha take* what he at first profess'il to loathe, 
And in due time feeds heartil; on both ; 
Yet still o'erclouded with a constant frown. 
He does not swallow, but he gulps it down- 
Tom hope to please him vain on ev'T7 plan. 
Himself should work that wonder, if he can — 
Alas ! his efforts doable hia dietrees. 
He likes yoors little, and his own still less. 
Thus alwajB tea^ng others, alwajs teai'd, 
His only pleasure ii — 'to be displeaa'd. 
I pit; bashtiil men, who feel the pain 
Of &ncied scorn, and unde^rv'd disdain, 
And bear the marks, npon a blushing Ikce, 
Of needless shame, and setf-impos'd disgrace. 
Our sensibilities are so acute, 
The fear of being silent makes tu mate. 
We eomotimea think we coald a speech pioduoa 
Mnchtothe purpoee, if oar tongues were looae; 
But being tried, it dies upon the lip, 
Faint as a chicken's note that has the pip : 
Om wasted oil unprofitably bums. 
Like bidden lamps in old sepulcbral uinl, 
Few Frenchmen of this evil have complain'd ; 
It seems as if we Britons were ordain'd, 
Bj way of wbolesome cnrb upon our pride, 
To fear each other, fearing none beside. 

Vol. L , 12 
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The cnasa pertmpg inquiry may deacry, 

Self-Besrcbing with ui iDtcorerted eye, 

Conce&l'd within ui imauspected pajt, 369 

The vuoeat corner of our own vain heutt: 

For ever aiming at the woild'e esteem, 

Our aelfimpoitance luitis its own Bchene ; 

In othm eyes our talBnta rarely ahown, 

Become at length so splendid in our own, 370 

We dare not risk them into publick view, 

Lest they miscarry of what seema their due. 

Tme modcaty is a diacoming grace, 

And only binehes in the proper place ; 

But counterfeit is blind, und skulks thiough feu, 3TO 

Where *tis a shame to be ashamM t* appear ; ' 

Humility the parent of the first. 

The last by vanity produc'd and nurs'd. 

The circle form'd, we ait in silent stats. 

Like fignrea drawn upon a dial plate ; 380 

Yes, ma'am, and No, ma'am, utter'd sofUy, ehow 

Ev'ry five minutes how the minutes go; 

Each indiifidoal, auffring a constraint. 

Poetry may, but colours caimot pamt ; 

As if in close committee on the sky, 3S5 

Beports it hot or cold, or wet or dry ; 

And finds a changing clime a happy aouice 

- We next inquire, but softly and by stealth. 
Like conservatoiB of the publick health, 390 

Of epidemick throals, if such there are, 
And congbs, and rheums, and phthisicks, and catarrh 
That theme exhausted, a wide chasm ensues, 
mi'd up at last with interesting news, 
Who danc'd with whom, and who are tike to wed, 395 
And who ie hang'd, and who is brought to bed i 
Bat fear to oaJl a more important cause. 
As if 'twere treason against Enghsh laws. 
The visit paid, with ecataay we come, 
Ai from a seven years' transportation ho^, 400 
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And there lOBume an imeinbarrass'd.brow, 
RecoT'ring what we lost we know not how, 
The fiicultiea, that seeni'd leduc'd to nought, 
EipreBBion and the priTilegB of thought. 

The reokiog, roaring hero of the chase, 40S 

I give hint over as a desperate case. 

NeTBT, if honest ones, when death ie aure ; 

And though the fox he follows may be tam'd, 

A mere fox tbllower never is reclaim'd. 410 

Some farrier should preacribe his proper courMj 

Whose onlj fit companion is his horse ; 

Oi ifdeservinjf of abetter doom, 

The noble beast judge othorwiso, hie groom. 

Tet e'en tbe rogue that serves him, tho' he.stond 416 

To take his honour's orders, eap in hand, 

Prefers bis ftllow gmomB with much good MOM, 

Their akill a truth, his master's a pretence. 

If neither horse nor groom affect the squire, 

Where caq^at last his jockeyship retire ? 420 

Oh to the olub,.the scene of savage joja, 

Tbe echool of coarse good fellowship and noise ; 

There in the sweet society of those 

Whose friendship &om hia boyish years he choM, 

Let him improve his talent if he can, 4SS 

Till none bnt beasts acknowledge him a. min." 

Man's heart had been impenetrably seal'd. 
Like theirs that cleave the flood or graze the field, 
Had not hia Maker's all-bestowing hand 
Oiv'n Mm a soul, and bade him understand ; 430 ' 

The raas'ning pow't vouchsaTd of course inferr'd 
The pow'i to clothe that reason with his word ; 
For alt is perfect that God works oii earth, 
And he that gives conceplion, aids the Inrth. 
If this be plun, 'tis plalnlj nnderstood, 435 

What uses of his boon the giver would. 
The mind despatch'd upon her busy toil, 
Should range where Providence has bless'd the Kol ; 
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Fintmf av'ry flow'r with labour meet, 
'And gath'riti^ all her treasures sweet by Bweet ; 4 
She should imbue the tongue with what she sipa, 
And ahed the balmy bleraing on the lips, 
Th«t good difiijs'd ma; more abuadent grow. 
And ipeech may pniae the pow'r that bide it flow. 
Will the aweet warbler of the livelong lught, 4 

That fills the hst'ning lover with delight, 
Forget Mb harmony, with rapture heard, 
To leam the twitt'ring of a meaner bird ? 
Or ma^e the parrot's mimiclLry his choice, 
That odious libel on a haman voice ! 41 

No — Btttture, uniophiaticate by man, 
Starts not aside fram her Creator's plan ; 
The melody, that was at first deaign'd 
To cheer the rude forafalhers of mankind, 
Is note for note deliver'd in our ears, 41 

In the laat scene of her sjjc thousand years. 
TbI Faahion, leader ofa chatt'ring train, 
Whom man for bis own hurt permit* to reign, 
Who riiifts and changes all thioga but his sh^Mi, 
And would degrade her Yotary to an ape, 4) 

The fruitful parent of abuse and Wrong, 
Holds a uBUTp'd dominion o'er his tongue ; 
There sita and prompts him with his own disgranti, 
Prescribes the theme, the tone, and the grimace. 
And, when accomplish'd in her wayward bc&doI, 41 
Calls gentleman whom she has made a fbcd. 
Tis an imaJterable fiz'd decree, 
That none could frame orrati^ but she, 
That Heav'n and Hell, and righteouaness and so. 
Snares in his pa^, and foes that lurk within, 4' 

God and his attributes, (a field of day 
Where 'tis on angel'i happiness to stray,) 
Fruits of his love and. wonders of his might, 
Be never nam'd in ears eatesm'd polite. 
That he who daies, when ahe ibrbida, be grar*, ti 
Shall itand prosciib'd, a madman, or a knftve, 
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A elofl* demgnei not to be believid. 
Or, ifeiciu'd that charge, st least deceiv'd. 
Oh foUj worthy of the auige'slap, 
Give it the breast, or stop its mouth with pap ! 48 
Tb it incrediblo, or can it eeem 
A dream to any, eicept thoee that dream. 
That man ehould love his Maker, and th^ fire, 
Warming his heart, ahould at hU lipa trajiupini i 
Know then, and modestly let fall your eyea, 48 

And veil jonr daring crest that braves the akiet , 
That air of insolence affronts your God, 
Toil need hia pardon, and provoke his rod : 
Now, in a posture thatbacomea you mors 
Than that heroick strut assum'd before, 

Know your arrears with ev'ry hour accrue 
For marcy shown, whQe wrath is justly due. 
The time is short, and there are souls an earth, 
Though futura pain may serve for present mirth. 
Acquainted with the woes, that fear or shame, 49 
By Fashion taught, forbade them once to name. 
And having felt the pangs you deem a jest, 
Hare prov'd them truths too big to bo eipress'd. 
Go seek on revelation's hallow 'd ground, 
Sufe to succeed, the remedy they found ; 50 

Touch'd by that pow'r that you have dor'd to mock. 
That makes seas stable, and dissolves the rock. 
Tour heart shall yield a Iile>renewing stream. 
That iools, as you have done, shall call a dream. 

It happen'd on a solemn eventide, 50 

Soon after He that was oui Surety died. 
Two bosom friends, each peosively inclia'd^ 
The scene of all those sorrows left behind. 
Sought their own village^ busied as they went 
In musing! worthy of the great event : 51 

They spake of him the; lov'd, of him whose Ufe, 
Though blameless, had incurr'd perpetual strift, 
Whose deeds had left, in spite ofbostile arts, 
A dceo memorial graven on their hsutf . 
13* 
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The lecollectiaii, like a Tsin of ore I 

Tbe faithei trac'd, enrich 'd them atill the mora , 
Thejr thought hiiu, and thcj justly thought him, «di 
Sent to do nuae thut be appeu'd t' have done ; 
T' enJt a, people, and to pla.ce them hit;h 
Above all else, and wonder'd he .should die. I 

En jet tbey brought their joumej to an end, 
A Btnuiger jran'd them, courteong as a ftiend. 
And ask'd them, with a kind enga^^ing air. 
What their affliction vras, and bogg'd a ehoxe. 
Inlbnn'd, he gather'd up the broken thread, I 

And truth and wisdom gracing all he said, 
Eiplain'd, illuBtrated, and aearch'd so well 
The tender theiue on which thej chose to dwell, 
That reaching home, the night, they said, is near, 
We most not now be ported, Bojoum here, I 

The new acquaintance soon became a guest. 
And, made bo welcome at their simple feast. 
He blesa'd the bread, but vanish'd at the word, 
And left them both eiblaiming, 'Twaa the Lord '." 
Did not our hearts feel all he deign'd to sa^ — I 
Did they not bum within ua by the way ? 

Now theirs was converse, such as it behores 
Han to maintain, and aucb as God ^proves ; 
Their view, indeed were indistinct and dim, 
But yet Bocceasful being aim'd at him, I 

Christ and bis character their only scope, 
Their object, and their subject, and their hope. 
They felt what it became them much to feel, 
And waAting him to loose tlie sacred seal, 
found him as p^mpt, as their desire was true, G 
To spread me new-bom glories in their view. . 
Well — what are ages and the lapse of time 
Hatch'd against truths as lasting as subHme ? 
Can length of years on God himself exact ! 
Or make tint fiction, which was once a fact f G 

No — marble and recording brass decay. 
And like the graver's mem'ry pass away ; 
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The works of mitn inherit, u is jiut, 
Their author'e firultj, and return to dust j 
Bat tmtii divina for ever stiuids secuie, G 

Its head is guarded aa its base is sure ; 
Fiz'd in the rolling flood of endlou yearB^ 
The pillar of th' eternal pba appears, 
The mvinjf gtorm and dashing wave* defies, 
Built bj that architect who built the skies. C 

Hearts may be found that harbour, at ttua hour, 
Hat love of Christ and aH its quicli'iUDg pow'r ; 
■ And lips, nnstain'd by fall; or by strife, 
Whose wisdom drawn from the deep well of life, 
Tastes ofits healthful origin, and flaws 6 

A Jordan for th' ablution of our woes, 
O days of Heav'n, and nights of equal praise. 
Serene and peac«fiil as those heavenly days, 
When souls drawn upwards in communion sweet. 
Enjoy the stillness of some cloee retreat, S 

IKscoDtae, as if releu'd and safe at home, 
Of dangers pass'd, and wonders yet to coine. 
And spread the sacred treaaucee of the breast 
Upon the lap of covenanted rest. 

'What, always dreaming OTer heavenly thingi, 6' 
Like anget 'heads in stone with pigeon wings ' 
Casting and whining out all day ttie word. 
And half the night ? fkna^ck and absord 1 
Hine be the friend less frequent in his pray'ra. 
Who niabes no bustle with his soul's aflikirs, 6l 

Whose wit can brighten up a wintry day. 
And chase the splenetick dull hours sway ; 
Content on earth in earthly things to ahine. 
Who waits for Heav'n ere he becomea divine. 
Loaves saints V enjoy those altitudes they teach, 5 
And plucks the f^uit plac'd more within bis reack. 

Well spoken. Advocate of sin and ^ame, 
Known by thy bleating, Ignorance thy name, 
[a sparkling wit the worM's eicluirive tight, 
The fii'd tee umple of the valaand light ' & 
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Can hopBB ofHet.v'n, briglit prospects of an boar. 

That come to nafl UB out areonow's pow't, 

Obscure or quench a faculty Ihal finds 

Its huppiert soil in the Berenest minds ? 

Rsligion curbs iodeed its wanton play, 5! 

And brings the trifler under rig'raus sway, 

But gives it UHefuEnesa unknown befbre, 

And) purifying, moJEes it ahine the more- 

A ChriBtian's wit ie inoffensive light, , 

A beam that aids, but never grieves the sight j 61 

Vig'roUB in age ss in the flush of youth, 

'Tie alwajB active nn the side of truth: 

Temperance and peace insure its healthful state, 

And make it brightest at its latest date. 

Oh I have seen, (nor hope perhaps in vain, 61 

Ere lift go down, to see snch sights again,) 

A vet'ran warriour in the Christian field, 

Who never saw the sword he could not wield ; 

Grave, without dulness, learned without pride, 

Eiact, yet not precise ; though meei, keen-ey'd ; 61 

A man that wonld have foil'd at their own play 

A dozen would-be's of the modern day ; 

Who, when occasion justified its use. 

Bad wit aa bright as read^ to produce ; 

Coold feleh from records of an earlier age, 61 

Or from philosophy's enlighten'd page. 

His rich materials, and regale your ear 

With strains it was a privilege to hear : 

Tet above all, his luxury supreme, 

And bia chiei' glory, was the Goepel theme ; 6! 

There he was copious as old Greece or Rome, 

His happy eloquence seem'd there at home, 

Ambitious not to shine or to eidel, 

Biit to treat justly what he lov'd so well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought, 61 

When some green heads, as void oFwil ag thoofht, 
Suppose ihtmielnei monopolists of senae, 
And wiser men's ability pretence. 
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Though timB otill wear ub, ud we must grow aU, 
Such men are not forgot as soon na cold, S 

Their fragrant memory will outlast their tomb, 

And to saj truth, though in its early prime, 

And whea anstain'd with ildj grosser crime, 

Touth has a sprigbtlineu and fire to boast, fi 

That in the valloy of decline are lost. 

And Virtue with peculiar chaima appears, 

Ciown'd with tbe garland ofUfe's blooming yeui ; 

Tet aga, by long eiperianea well inform'd, 

Well read, well temper'd, with religion warm'd, fK 

That fire abated, nUch impels rash youth, 

Ptood of hia speed to overahoot the truth. 

As time improves the grape's eulbentick juice. 

Mellows and makes (he speech more iit for'use, 

And cTaiios e rev'rence In ita shortening day, & 

That 'tis an honour and a jo; to pay. 

The fruits of age leas fair, are yet more sound. 

Than those a brighter aeason poura around ; 

And like the storas autumnal suns mature. 

Through wintry rigom-s unimpalt'd endure . 61 

What i> fanatick phrenzy, scom'd so much. 
And dreaded more than a contagious touch ! 
I grant it dang'rous, and approve your fear, 
That fire is catching if you draw too near ; 
But sage obeerrers ott mistake the fiame, S 

■ And give true piety that odious name. 
To tremble, (as the creature of an hour 
Ought at the view of an almighty pow'r,) 
Beliiie his presence, at whose awful throne 
All tremble in all worlds, except onr own, 66 

To Bupplicate his mercy, love his ways. 
And prize (hem above pleasure, wealth, or prsits, 
Though common ser^se, allow'd a casting voice, 
And free from bias, must approve the choice. 
Convicts a man fanatick in tb' eitreme, 6f 

And wild as madness in the world's esteem. 
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Bat that (UseBac, when Boberl; defin'd, 

la tbe lilie fire of on o'erheated mind; 

It »iew«tho troth with a diatorted eye. 

And either worpB or laya it uBeleas by ; 6 

'Tia nuTow, selfish, arrogant, and draws 

Its sordid nourishment from man's applause ; 

Aiid wliila at heart sin unrelinquish'd lies, 

Preaiunea itself chief fkv'rite of the skies. 

'Til such a light as putrefaction breeda B 

Id flj-blown 9eah, whereon the maggot feeds, 

Shines io the dark, but usher'd into day, 

The stench remains, the lustre dies awaj. 

Troe bliss, if man may reach it, is compos'd 
Of hearts in union mutually diacloa'd : 61 

And, farswell else all hope of pure delight. 
Those hoarta should be rHcloim'd, renew'd, iqiright. 
Bad men, profaning friendsliip's hallow'd name. 
Form, in its stead, a covenant of ahanie : 
A dark confederacy againat the lawa Q 

Of Tirtue and religion's glorious cause : 
Thej bnild each other up with dreadful skill. 
As baationa set point blank against God's will ; 
Enlarge and fortify the dread redoubt, 
I>eepl7 resoly'd to ahut a Saviour out ; ft 

Call legions up from Hell to back the deed. 
And, onrs'd with conqueat, finally succeed. 
But souls that carry on a blesa'd exchange 
Of joys they meet with in their heav'nly range. 
And with ft fearless confidence make known 6E 

The sortows STmpathy esteems its own, 
Daily deriTB increasing light and force 
From such conununion in their pleasant CoorM, 
Feel less the journey's roughness ana its lengtil, 
Meet their oppoaera with united strength, 70 

And, one in heart, in int'rest, and design, 
Gird Dp each other to the race divine. 

But Conversation, choose what theme we may. 
And ohiefly when religion leads the way. 
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Should fiow like wateia tfter numiier ahow'n, 70& 
Not u if raia'd b; mere mechonick pow'ra. 
The Christiui, in vhose soul, though now diitron'd, 
Lirea the deaj- thought of joye he once pdeseu'd, 
. Wbeb all hit glowing language issu'd forth 
With God's deep stunp upon ita cuirent woith, 710 
Win opeak without disguise, and must kopaxt. 
Sad u it is, iua undiaaonibling heart, 
Abhon cotutnint, and dares not feign a leal, 
Or seem to boa«t a fire he does not feel. 
Tbe aong of 8ion is a tasteleas thing, 715 

Unless, when riuiig on a joyful wing, 
The soul can mix with the celestial bands. 
And give the strain the compass it demands. 

Strange tidings these to lell a world who treat 
An but their own eiporience as deceit ! ISO 

Will thej believe, though credulous enough 
To (iwallow much lipon much weaker prool^ 
That there are bless'd inliabilants on suth, 
Putakers of a new ethereal birth. 
Their hopes, desires, and purposes estrang'd 7SS 

From thirkgd terrestrial and dliinely chang'd, 
Their very langnage of a kind that sp^eaks 
The soul's sure int'rest in the good she seeks i 
Who deal with Scripture, ita importance felt 
As TuUf with philosophy once dealt, 730 

And in tbe silent watches of the night, 
And through the scenes of toil-renewing light, 
The social walk, or solitary ride. 
Keep still the dear companion at their side ! 
No — shame upon a Belf-disgracing age, 735 

Ood's work may serve an ape upon a stage 
Wth such a jest, as fill'd with hellish glee 
Certain invisibles as shrewd as he ; 
But veneration or respect finds none. 
Save from the subject of that work alone. 740 

The world grown old, her deep discemment shorn, 
Claps spectooles on her sagacious nose, 
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Fenwe* d*«lj the traa Christian'B tkcs, 

And findi it s mere mask of b1; grimace ; 

Usurps God's office, lays hia boioDi hue. 

And finds hTpociisy cloee lurking there. 

And serving God heraolf through n: 

Concludes liiB imfeign'd love of bim a feint. 

And jet God knows, look human natnie throng, 

(And in due time the world shall know it too,) 'n 

That since the flow'is of Eden felt the blast, 

That after man's defection laid all waste, 

Sinceritj tow'ids- the heait-searching God 

Has made the new-born creature her abode. 

Nor shall be Ibnnd in unregenVale booIb, 7t 

Till the last fire burn all betwe^en the poise. 

Sinceritj ! why 'tis his onlj pride. 

Weak and imperfect in all grace beiide ; 

He knows that God demands his heart entire, 

And giyea him all his jnet demands require. 76 

Without it his pretensions were as vain, 

Ab, having it, he deems the world's disdain ; 

That great defect would cost him not alone 

Man's &vonrable judgment, but his own ; 

His birthright ihaken, and no longer clear 76 

Than while his conduct proves his heart ^cere. 

Retort the charge, and let the world be told 

Bhe boasts a confidence ahe doee not hold ; 

That, coOBCUHiB of her crimesf Bhe feels instead 

A cold misgiving, and a killing dread : 771 

That while in health the ground of harguppcat 

Is madly to fbrget that life is short ; 

fhat sink she trembles, knowing she must die, 

Her hope presumption, and her faith a lis ; 

That while ahe dotea, and dreams that she b«liera^ 

She mocks her Maker, and herself deceives ; 77( 

Her utmoat reach hUtoricaJ assent. 

The doctrines warp'd to what they never meant ; 

That truth itself is in her head ae dull 

And nsri— as a candle in a skull ; 780 
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And an her loTo of God a granndleaB claim, 
A trick apon the caiirass, jiunted flame. 
Tell her a^n, the sneer upon her face, 
And all her censores of the work of grace. 
Are insincere, nicant only to corifceal 
A dread she would not. jet is Forc'd to feel ; 
That in iior heart the Chriitian ehe reveres. 
And white she ■eema to ■com him, onlji tettu. 

A poet does not work b; square or line. 
As smiths and joiners perlect a design ; 
At least we moderns, our attention less, 
Beyond the eiample of our siirs digress, 
And claim a right to scamper and run wide, 
Wherever chance, caprice, or fane; guide. 
The world and 1 fortuitously met; 
1 ow'd a trifle, and have paid the debt ; 
She did me wrong, I recompene'd the deed. 
And having etnick the balance, now proceed. 
Perhaps, however, as some years have pass'd 
Since she and I convcra'd together last, 
And I have Uv'd reclnae in rural shades, 
Which seldom a distinct report pervades. 
Great changes and new manners have occmr'd, 
And bless'd' Teforms, that I have never heard, 
And she may now be aa discreet snd wiaa 
As once absurd in all diBoerning eyes. 
Sobriety, perhaps, may now be found 
Where once inlorication presa'd the ground : 
The subtle and injurioas may be juat, 
And he grown chaste that was the alava oFlust ; 
Arts once esteem'd may be wifh shame dismus'd ; 
Charity may relax the miser's flat ; 
The gamester may have cast his cards away. 
Forgot to cnrse and only kneel to pray. 
It has indeed been told me, (with what weight, 
How credibly, tis hard for me to state,) 
That fables old, that seem'd forever mute, 
iteviv'd ore haat'tung into fresh repot*, 

V(MU I. 13 



UB CONVERSATION. 

And godi and goddewes, discarded long- 
Like nseleaa lumber, or a alroller's song, 8 
Are biinging into vogue their hestben train, 
And Jupitei bids iaic to rule again ; 
That eeruin feaate are instituted now, 
Where Venue tieari the loTeie' tender vow ; 
Tliat aU OljrmpiK throngh the country rovea, 81 
To couseciite our &w remaining grovea ; . 
' And Echo learna politolj to repeat 
The praiae of names for ages obsolete ; 
Tliat having piov'd the weakneas, it should aeem 
Of revelation's ioeffectual beam , 8 
To bring the pasaiona under sober evittj, 
And give the moral springs their proper play, 
They mean to try what may at last be done, 
B7 stoat lubatanUal gods of wood and atone, 
And •rhether Roman ritea may not produce 6 
The virtues of old Rome for English use. 
Hay inch success attend the pious plan, 
Hay Mercury once more embellish man, 
Grace him again with long forgotten arts, 
Reclum his taste, and brighten up his parts, B 
Make him athletick as in days of old, 
I^arn'd at the bar, in the peliestra bold, 
Oivest the rougher sex of female airs. 
And teach the sotler not to copy theirs ; 
The change ahall please, nor shaU it mattor angbt 
Who works the wonder, if it ba but wrought. S 
Tis time, however, if the case stand thus. 
For ua plain folks, and at! who side with us, 
Tii build our altar , conRdent and bold. 
And lay as stem Elijah said of old, 8 
The strife now stands upon a fair award. 
If brael's Lord be God, then aerve the Lord . 
Ifhe ba silent, faith is aU a whim. 
Then Baal is the God, and worship bim. 

IKgresnon ia bo mucli in modern use, 81 

Thought ia lo rare, and ^cy so profiue. 
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Sbme never leein lovide of their inteol, 
Aa vhen reluming to the theme the; nmmot ; 
As mendicuita, whose biumeBi is to roun. 
Make ereiy pnrish bat their own their iKane. 80 

Though such continual zigzags in a book, 
Snoh drunken reelings have ui awkward look, 
And I had rather creep to what ia Irae, ' 
Than rove and stagger with no mark in view ; 
Yet to commit a Utile geem'd no crime, 86 

The freakish humour of t)ie preaent time : 
BQt now to gather up what Heema diapersM, 
And toQch the Bubject I dealgn'd at first, 
M>j prove, though much beside the mlei of ait, 
Beit Tor the pobUck, and my wisest part. S7 

And first, let no man charge me, that I mean 
To cdothe in sable ev'rj social scene. 
And give good company a face severe, 
Aa irthe; met arcund a father's bier ; 
For tell some men, that pleasure all Uieir bent, 87 
And laughter all their. woik, is life mispent ; 
Their wisdom bnrata into this sage reply. 
Then mirth is sin, and we should alwaja cty. 
To find the medlnm asks soma share of wit, 
And therefore 'tie a mark fools never hit. 86 

Bat though life's vailey be a vale of teara, 
A brighter scene beyond that vale appeaji. 
Whose glory with a light that never &des, 
Shoota between scattet'd rocka and op'ning shadM, 
And while it shows the land tUe soul desires, 68 

The language of the land ahe seeks inspires. 
Thus touch'd, the tongue receives a aacred cure 
Of all that was alisurd, profane, impnre; 
Held within modest bounds, the tide of speech 
. Punues the course that truth and lutare l«Bch ; 89 
No longer labouis merely to produce 
The pomp of sound or tinkle without use ; 
Where'er it winds, the salutary stream. 
Sprightly and freah. enrichea every theme. 
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Whila all tba happy man possesa'd before, SAS 

The pR, of natare or the classick store, 

Ib made subservient to the gruid deaign 

Tvt which HsKi'ii form'd the faculty di»ioa. 

So, should an idiot, while at large he straya, 

Find the sweet Ijre on which hjj BTtiat playi, 900 

With rash and awhwaid force the chords he ihakoi, 

And grins with wonder at the jar he makes ; 

BtK let the wise and well-instructed hand 

Once take the shell beneath his jtut oomiaand. 

In gentle sounds It saem'd as it complain'd 90K 

or the rude injuries it late sustain'd. 

Till tna'd at lei^th to some immortal aoag, 

K MHinds Jehovah's name, and pours his ptaiM ■long. 
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HACENEY'D in biuineai, wearied at that oai 
Which tfaoasandB, once fut choin'd to^ quit no QMf* 
But which, when life at ebb resia weak and low, 
All wish, or seem to wiih, they could 6>ngo ; 
The itatemun, lawyer, merchant, man of trade, 
Panta for the refoge of some niral ahade, 
Where, all hia long aimetiea forgot 
Amid tlie cluirinB of a seqaeatet'd apot. 
Or recollected only to gild o'er. 
And add a smile to what was sweet befbre, II 

He ma; posseos the joys ho thinks he aaea, 
Laj his old age upon the lap of ease, 
Improve the remnant of bis waited span. 
And, having liv'd a trifler, die a mu?. 
Thus Conscience pleads her cause witliin the EaeaM, 
Though long rebell'd against, not yet auppma'd, l< 
And calls a creature focm'd for God alone, 
For Heav'n's high pniposes, and not his own, 
Calla him away Irom selfish enda and aims. 
From what debilitates and what inflames, 21 

From cities humming with a reitleas crowd, 
Sordid a* active, ignorant aa loud, 
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WhoM bigbeat pr>j» is that they live in Tsin, 

The dopes of plessare, or the Blares DfgsJn. 

Where works of man urt clueter'd claae aroond, 85 

And workg of God are hardly to be found, 

To regions where in apite of sin and wo, 

Traces of Eden are still seen below, 

Where mountain, river, forest, £eld, and grore, 

Remind him of hie Maker's power and lore. 30 

Tis well if, lodk'd for at so late a day. 

In the last scene of such a aeiiaelesa play. 

True wisdom will attend hia feeble call. 

And grace hie action ere the curtain fall. 

Souls that have long deapia'd their heavenly birth, 35 

Their wishes all impregnated with oaith, 

For thrteioaro years employ'd with ceaseless ewe 

In catching smoke and feeding apon air, 

Conranont oafy with the ways of men, 

Rar^ redeem the short remaining ten. M 

Invet'rate babiU, choke th' onfmitfiil heart, 

Their fibres penetrate its tend'rost port. 

And dnimng its luitrhious pow'rs to Ibed 

Their noxious growtb, starve ev'ry better sted. 

Happj, if fiill of days — but happier far, 46 

If, ere we yet disoem life'a evening star. 
Sick of tbe service of a world that feeds 
Ita patient dmdgas with dry chaff and weeds, 
We can escape from custom's idiot sway, 
To serve the Sor'reign we were bom t' obey. BO 

Tlien sweet to muse upon tiis skill diaplay'd, 
(Infinite skill,) in all that he baa made '. 
To trace in nature's most minute design 
The signature and stamp of pow'r divine, 
Contrivance intncate, expresa'd with ease, 66 

Where utunsttid sight no beauty sees, 
The shapely limb and lubricated joint, 
Witbin tbe small dimensiona of a point, 
Hnsele and nerrs miracnluusly spun. 
His mjfhty work, who speaks and it is dam, (0 
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Th' ioTuiUa is thingt •csrce «een rerul'd. 
To whom an alom it an unplQ fiekl ; 
To wanJvc at B. thoiunmd insect fonni, 
TheBO hatch'd and thoae reauacitated wormi. 
New life oidun'd and brighter gcenea to ahaie, 66 

Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air, 
Wluwe shape would moke thoin, had thej bulk and 

Moie hideous Soea than fane; can deviae ; 

With hehoet beads, and dragon scalea adoni'd. 

The mighty myriads, now securely scom'd, W 

Would mock the inajeat; of man's high birth, 

Despise his bulwarke, and unpeople earth : 

Then with a glance of fancy to survay, 

Fai as the faculty can stretch away, 

Ten thouaand rivers pour'd at his coramaod 71 

From ums that nevet fail, through ev'ry land ; 

Tbie like a deluge with impetuous tbrce, 

l^ose winding modeeUj a silent course ; 

The clond-sonnounting Alps, the fmitiiil vales ; 

Seas, on which ev'iy nation spreads her aails ; 80 

The sun, a world whence other worlds drink light, 

The creacent moon, the diadem of night ; 

Stars coimtless, each in hia appointed plkc« 

Fast auchor'd in the deep objss of space — 

At such a sight to catch the poet's flame, tf 

And with a rsptore like bis own exclaim, 

These are thy glorioiu works, thou aonree of goad, 

How dimly Been, how faintly imderetood ! 

Thine, and upheld by tby palenal care, 

This aniversal frame, thus wondrous fair : 90 

Thy pow'r divine, and bounty beyond thought, 

Ador'd and prais'd in all that thou hsst wroa^t 

Abaorb'd in that immensity I see, 

I shrink abaa'd, and yet aspire to thee ; 

Instinct me, guide me to that heavenly d^, K 

Thy words more clsBily than thy works dii^iijr 
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That, while thjr truths my grower thoui;hti reftne, 

I nuj reMmble thee, and cell thee mme. 

Oh blert prc£cieDcy '. anpammg all 
That men enoneouslj their gloFj csll, 1( 

The reconqieaBe that arts or BimB cui yield. 
The bar, the eenate, or the tonted field. 
Compar'd with thi* sublimest life below, 
Ye kings and mlers, what have courts to ehow ' 
ThoB Btodied, lu'd.andconBecrated thus, l( 

On earth, what is, eeems fotm'd indeed for us . 
Not at the plaything of afroward child, 
Fretful unlesa diTerted and beguil'd, 
Much leBB to feed and iaii the latal fires , 
Of pride, ambition, or impure desires i 11 

Bnt Bs a scale, by which the soul ascends 
From mighty means to more important enda. 
Securely, though by steps bnt rarely trod, 
Mounts &om iniferiour beings up to God, 
And sees, by no fidlacions light or dim, 11 

Earth mode for man, and man himself for him. 

Not that I mean t' approve, or would enforce, 
A superstitions and monostick course : 
Truth is not local, God alike pervades 
And Gils the world of troffick, andthejdiade*, IS 
And may be fear'd amidst the bnnest scene*, 
Or scom'd where business never intervenea. 
But 'tis not ea^ with a mind like ours, 
Conscious of weoknesa in its noblest pow'rs, 
And in a world where other ills ^art, IS 

The roving eye misleads the careless heart. 
To limit Thought, by nature prone to stray 
Wharaver fteakisb Fancy points the way ; 
To bid the pleadings of self-love be still. 
Resign our own, and seek our Maker's will ; U 

To spread the page of Scripture, ajid compare 
Our conduct with the laws engraven there ; 
To measure oil that passes in the breast. 
Faithfully-, fairly, by that sacred test !-r 

t;o„sk ■■" 
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To dire into the noret deeps witliiii, 1 

To spira no paseion and no fiiv'ritB sin, 
' And search the theipes impottant above all, 
• OuTselTsa and our recov'r/ Troin our fall. 
But leienre, nlenpe, and a mind raleai'd 
From aniiouB thoughts bow wealth may hs JnoMa'J 
How to secure, in aome i^apitiDui hour, t 

lite point of int'reat or the poet of pow'r, 
A Krai eerene, and eqoalljr retir'd, 
From objecta too much dreaded or denr'4, 
Safe friHP the ctamouiB ofperverae diepnta, 1 

At leaat are friendly to the great punuit. 

Op'ning the map of Ood'a extenive pUn, 
We find a little iate, thia life of man ; 
Etamitf 'a unknarni'sipiinBe appean 
Circling oroond and limiting bia yeolB. 1 

The busy raBe examine and ouplore 
Each creek oihI caTera of the liaiig'roDi Aota^ 
With core collect what in their eye* eicali, 
Some shining pebbles, and somn weedi and abaOa } 
Thus kden, dream that they are rich and great, 1 
And happiest he that groana beneath his waiglit : - 
Thn waves o'ertabe them in their serioni pl*y, 
And ev'ry hour awaep multitudes away ; 
Thej Bhrink ajid sink, auTTivora alart end WMp, 
Punmo their spoit, and follow to llie deep. 1 

A few forsake the throng ; with lifted ayes 
AA wealth of Heav'n, and gain a rea) prixs— 
Truth, wisdom, grace, and peace like that above, 
Seal'd with his signet, whom they aorve and lo»», 
Scom'd by the rest, with patient hope tbej wait 1 
A kind release &om their imperfect state, 
And unregretted are soon snatch'd awaj 
From scenes of sorrow into glorious day. 
Now these alone prefer a life recluse, 
Who seek retirement for its proper use ; 1 

The love of change, that lives in ev'ry breut, 
Genins and temper, and deure of rest, 
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Diocordant motiTea in one centre meet, 

And each inclinee iU vattkry to letjeat. 

Some mindB bj nature ara averse to noise, 175 

And hate the tumult half the world enjoys, 

The Inra of av'rice, oi the pampoui priie, 

That coorti di^lny befbie ambilioua ejm , ■ 

The 6mU that haog on pkamte'a flow'17 atem, 

Whata'er enchaata Lham, are no anaiea to them. 180 

To them tha deep receai of diuk; grovea, 

Or foreit, where tlie deer secuioly loves. 

The &11 of waters, and the ' Bong of birdi. 

And biUa that echo to the diataiit heida, 

Aie lumriea excelling all the glare 166 

The world can boaat, and hei chief ^T'ritea ihare. 

With eag;or step and careleasly array'd, 

For nich a cnnee the poet seeka the ahade ; 

From all he aeei he catches new delight, 

Plaaa'd t^ey d^w her pinions at the aight ; 190 

The rising or the setting orb of day, 

The clonds that flit, or slowly float away. 

Nature in all the Tuious shapes she wears. 

Frowning in storms, or breathing gentle airs, 

The snowy robe her wintry state assumes, 196 

H«r snnuner lieats, her fhiits, and her perfumes, 

All, all alike truuport the glowing bard, 

Soccess in rhyme his glory and reward. 

O Nature ! whose Elysian scenes disclose 

His bright perfeetioua, at whose word they rose, SM 

Neit to tiiat pow'r who form'd thee and nMtolna, 

Be thou tha great inqurer of my strains. 

B^ as I touch the lyre, do then e^iand 

Thy genuine chamu, and guide an onlen hand, 

That I may catch a fire but rarely known, SOS 

Give tuefiil light, though I should miss renown ; 

And poring on thy page, whose ev'iy line 

Bears proof of an intelligence divine, 

Uay ftet a beut enrich'd by what it pays, 

That builds its gloryon its Maker's praiw. 210 
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Wo to tlM nun, whoae wit diaclaims ita OM, 

Olitt'ring in vain, or ooljr to seduce. 

Who Btodies nature with a wuiton aye, 

Admires the work, but atips the Ibbdo b; ; 

Bia hoim of leimire and racen Binpia;i . SIS 

In drawing pictures of forbidden jojs. 

Retires to blazon hie own worthless oamB, 

Or shoot the eaieless with a sorer aioi. 

Tlie lover, too, ahmu bannese tad Klirms, 
Tender idolater of absent charou. 3S0 

Saints oSer nothing ui their warmest praj'rs. 
That be dOTOtes not with a leol like theirs ; 
Til conRecnition of his heart, bouIj time, 
And eT'ry thought that nandera ia a crime- 
In sighs he worships his supremely lair, 235 
And weeps a sad libation in despair ; 
Adores a creature, and, devout in vain, 
Wins in return an answer of disdain. 
As woodbine weds the plant within her reach, 
Rough elm, or smootb-grain'd aah, or gtoasy beeoh. 
Id spiral nngs ascends the trunk, and lays 331 
Her golden taaselB on the leafy sprays, 
Bnt does a mischief while she lends a grace, 
Stiait'niug its growth by such a strict embraco ; 
So lore, that clings around the noblest minds, 335 
Forbids th' adrancemeot of the winl he binds ; 
The Boitor's air, indeed, he Boon improves, 
And forma it to the taste of her he loves, 
Teaches his ajea alangnage, and no less 
Re&bBs his speech, and lashionB his addra^ ! 240 
But &rewBll promises of happier fruits ; 
Manly designs, and learning's grave pursuits ; 
Girt with a chain he cannot wish to break. 
His only bliss Ib sorrow for lier sake , 
Who will may pant for glory and eicol, 34S 
Her smila his aim, all higher aims tarewell ! 
Thjnis, Alexis, or whatever name 
Hay least ofiend against so pure a Same, 
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Though Bogn kdvice of friends the moat (ucttre 
Soundf IiotbIiI; in so deliCEite an enr, 
And loverB, of all cieaturos, tome or wild, 
Can least brook muiageinBnt, lioweTer mild, 
Y«t let s poet, (poolry dissrinB 
Tlie fiercest ttnimala with magick chunii,) 
Risk an intruaion on tliy pensive mood, 
And woo and win thee to llif proper good. 
Pastond imagea and atlll retreats, 
tTmbrBgeoiu walks and Bolitacy seats, 
Sweet birds Id concert with harmonious' streama. 
Soft &irB, nocturnal vigils, uid day drosmB, 
Are all onchantmcnia in a case like tliine, 
Coiupire against thy peace with one design ; 
Sooth thee to make tliee but a surer prey, 
And feed the fire that wastes thy pow'ra away ; 
Up — God has-fonn'd thee witii a, wiser view, 
Kot to be led in chains, but to subdue ; 
Calls thee to cope with onemiea, and first 
Points ODt s conflict with thyself, the worst. 
Woman, indeed, a gift he would bestow 
When he design'd a Paradise below. 
The richest earthly boon his bands afibrd, 
Deaetres to be belov'd, but not ador 'd. 
Past away BWJElly to more active scenes, 
Collect the soattei'd truths that stody gleans, 
Mix with the world, but with its wiser part, 
No h>ngeT give an image all thine heait ; 
Its empire is not hers, noi is il tlune, 
'TIS Giod's just claiiD, prerogative divine. 

Virtuous and faithfui Hebtrden, whose skill 
Attempts no task it cannot wsU fiil61. 
Gives melanaholy np to Nature's cars. 
And lend the patient into purer air. 
Lo^ where he comes — in this embmver'd alcova 
Stand close concesl'd, azid see a status move : 
LioB busy, and eyes fii'd, tbot blling slow. 
Arm* hanging idly : down, hands olasp'd below, 
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Interpret to the muking eye diatreM, 

Such u its ajDiptoroB can alone eipreoe. 

That ton^^e is nlent now ; that eileat tongue. 

Could argue once, could jest or join the aoag, 990 

Could give adTicQ, could ceiuiue oi oonuDend, 

Or charm the eorrowe of a drooping triend. ' 

Renounc'd alike iti office, and Iti sport. 

Its briaker and iti graver Btraine &11 ihort ; 

Both fail beneath a feTsr'e seciet away, S95 

And like a anmmei brook are pasa'd away. 

Thu ia a eight for pity to penue, 

Till ahe resemble &intl/ what ahe viewa. 

Till Sympathy contract a kindred pain, 

Fierc'd with tha woea that ahe lamenta in Tain. 300 

This, ofaU maladios that man iofeat, 

Clninu moat compaaaion, and recetveafthe leoat' 

Job iblt it when he groan'd beneath the rod 

Andlhe barb'd anowa of a rrowning Ood ; 

And luch emolUenla aa his frienda oould i^e, 305 

Frisnda sach aa hia tor modern Jobs prepire. 

Blaaa'd, rather cura'd, with hearts that never feel, 

Kept snag in caskets of doae-haminer'd steel, 

With mouths made only to grin wide and eat, 

And minds that deem derided pain a treat, 310 

With limbs of Biitiah oak, and nerves of wire, 

And wit that puppet'prampters might injure, 

Their sovereign nostrum is a clumsy joke, 

On pangs enibrc'd with God's severeet stroke. 

Bat with a soul, that ever felt the itmg 315 

Of sorrow, sorrow is a sacred thing : 

Not to m<deat, ur irritate, or raise 

A laogh at tuB expense, ia slender praise : 

He that has not usurp'd the name of man, 

Doea all, and deema too little all, he nan, 330 

T' assuage the throbbings of the faster'd part, 

And stanch the bleedings of a broken heut. 

Tis not aa heads that never ache si^poM, 

Forgery of ftn^, and a dieam «f«iMc; 
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Han ia a baxp, irboae chords elode the light, 3S& 

Each jieldmg bunKmj ^ipoa'd uight ; 

The iciem isvera'd, (a, task which if he pleue 

God in «. moment ezecntra with ease,) 

Ten thotuand thoosaiMl springs at once go looser 

Lost, tin he tune them, all their powef and use. 330 

Then neither heathy wUda, nor scenes as bir 

As ever recompans'd the psasant'a care. 

Nor TCft declivities with tnfted hills. 

Nor view of waters turning bos/ mills, 

Parks in which Art preceptreea Nature weds, 335 

Nor gardens intersperi'd with flow'ry beds, 

Nor gales, tiist cstcii the scent of blooming groves, 

And waft it to the mourner as he lovea, 

Can call up lite into hia faded eje. 

That panel all be sees onheeded by ; 340 

No wounds like those a wounded spirit feels, 

No core for such, till God, who makes them, heals. 

And thou, sad auff'rer under namelesa ill, 

That yislda not to the touch of human skill. 

Improve the kind occasion, understsnd 3ffi 

A Father's &own, and kiss his chast'ning hand. 

To thee the day-epring- and the blaze of noon, 

The porple ev'ning and resplendent moon, 

The atars that, sprinkled o'er the vault of night, 

Seem drops descending in a show'r of light, 350 

Shine not, or undesir'd and hated shine, 

Seen Ihrongh the medinm of s cloud like thine ; 

Tet seek him, in his favour life is found, 

All blisa beside a shadow or a sound j 

Then Heav'n eclips'd so long, and this dull euth, 36S 

Shall seem to start into a second birth ; 

Nature, »—"■"■"£ a more lovely &ce. 

Borrowing a beauty &om the works of gram, 

Shall be despis'd and overlook'd no more, 

Shall Gil thee with deUghts nnfatt before, 360 

And bida her mooutains and her hills reioioe ; 
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The HKnid *baO nm aknig the irinding Tslea, 
And thoa anjoy ui Eden ere it tSule. 

Tb giOTM, (the atatetman at his deek azchiniB, 36& 
Sick of s tboosuid disappointed urns,) 
Mj pfttcimoniil tietsuie and mj pride, 
Beneath your abadeii ;onr gia.j po— n — or bide, 
Beceive me langimliing for th&t repon, 
The NTvuit of the publick nevef kaom. 370 

Te (aw me once, (ah those legrettad daja, 
When bojiih innocence was all mj pialM I) 
Hour after hour delightfully allot 
To Btndisi then fkmiliiir, ainca forgot. 
And ooItiTate a tiate for ancient song, SIS 

Catching its ardour as I mw'd along ; 
Nor eeldom, as propitioiu Heav'n might stnul, 
Wliat once I valu'd and conld boast, a Mend, 
Were witneiaea honr cordially I press'd 
His undiasembUng rirtne to my breast ; 380 

BeoeiTB me now, not oncorrupt as then, 
Not goiltleM of cocmpting other men. 
But vers'd in arts, that wtule they seem to stay 
A fidling empire, hasten its decay, 
To the fhir haven of mj natiye home, 386 

Tha wreck of what I was, fttigned I oome ; 
For OQoe I can approve the palriofa voie«, 
And make the conrae he reconunends my eluaM : 
We meet at last in one sincere desire, 
Bis wish and mine both prompt me to retire. 390 

Tis done — he steps into the welcome chuse, 
Loll* at bis ease behind four handwms bays, 
That whirl away from bnsinees and debate 
The diaeocnmber'd Atlas of the state. 
Ask not the boy, who, when the breeie of mom 386 
First shakes the glitt'iing dropi &om er'ry thom, 
tJnfblds his flock, then under bank or bush 
Bits linking cherry stones, oi platljng mib, 
How fair is freedom ! — he was alwaja &as - 
To ocrre his raitiek name apon a tree, 400 
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To miTe th* m6i», or ¥rith iIl-&iMon'd book 

To draw the iucautioiu muuiow ftom the biook. 

Are liie'i prime pleuoies in hie timpla riaw, 

Hai flock the chief cuMwrn be ever knew : 

She ahiiiei bat Utile in lua heedleu eyes, 406 

The good we oerer miisa we raielj priie ; 

Bat uk the noble dmdge in cUte affura, 

Escap'd fiom office and ila CDturtuit ceres, 

What chamu ha Bee* in Freedom's smile uptMi'd, 

In Freedom loat ao lonf , now repoesew'd ; 410 

The tongoe, whose strains were cogent aa — — ™— J- 

ReTor'd at home, and felt in foreign lands, 

■haU own itself a (tamm'rflr in that oanse, 

Or plead ita silence as its beat applause. 

I^ knows, uideed, that, wbetber dreis'd or rod*, 4U 

Wild withtiDt art, or artfiilly ei;d>du'd. 

Mature in er'ry form inqnree deUght, 

Bat never nwrk'd her with so just a raght. 

Her hedge-row ahruba, a lariegateii store, 

With woodbbe, and wild roiea inantled o'er, 490 

Oreen holkj and furrow'd Undi, the atrsam, tlnl 

spreads 
!(• cooling vapour o'er the dewy meads. 
Downs, that almoet escape th' inquiring aye, 
That melt and fade into the distant sky. 
Beauties he latolj slighted aa be paai'd, 42S 

Seem all created ainoe be travell'd lost. 
Master of all th' enjoyments he desigu'd, 
No rongh umoyance rankling in his mind, 
What early [^loaopliick houn be keeps, 
How regular his meals, how sound he sleeps 1 430 

Not soUDder he, that on the maimnast head, 
While moming kindle* with a windy red, 
Begins'a long look-oM fbr distant land, 
Nor quits till evening watch hii giddy stand, 
Tlion, swift descending with a seaman's haata, 439 
SUpa to bis bammock, and foigets the blasL 
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He ehooan company, but not Hie ■qoiis'i, 
Wlioae wit is rodsnan, whose good brecduig tim ; 
Noi yet the puson's, who would gl&dly coma, 
Obaequioiu wheo abioul, tboagh proud at btnae } 440 
Nor can he mnch aSbct the naighb'ring peer, 
Whoee toe of emulation tieads too neac ; 
Bat wisely leeki a. more coaveoieDt fiiead 
With wliom, itiamijjjng fbtmB, he may nobend 
A man, whom marks of condeacendlng giace 446 

Teadi, while they flatter him, hia proper place , 
Who cornea when caU'd, and at a word wilbdrdwa, 
Speaka with reserve, and listens with sfiplanse ; 
Some plain mecluuuiik, who, without pretence 
To birth or wit, nor girea nor takei o^nce ; 460 

On whom he rests well jJeas'd Ms weary pow'n, ^ 
And talks and laughs away his Tucant hours. 
The tide of life, swift aJways in its course, 
May run in citiea with a brisker force, 
Bot no where with a current so serene, 465 

Or half so clear, as in the rural scene. 
Tat how &llacions is all eartiily bliss. 
What obnoua truths the wisest heads ma; misa 
Some pleasures lire a month, and some a year. 
But short the date of all we gather hare ; 460 

No happiness is felt, except the tme, 
That does not charm the more for being new. 
This obsermtion, as it chanc'd, not made. 
Or, if the thought occurr'd not duly weigb'd, 
He sighs — for, after all, by slow degrees 4G6 

The spot he lov'd has lost the pow'r to please 
To cross his ambling pony day by day, 
Seems at the best but dreaming life away ; 
The prospect, such as might enchant deqiair, 
He views it not, or sees no beauty there ; 470 

With aching heart, and disoontented looks, 
Rotnrns at noon to billiards or to books, 
But fWets, while gaaging at his Aided joys, 
A sscret thirst of his renoDnc'd MDplays. 
14" 
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He Ehides the tBrdinom of ev'tj port, WB 

PaiiU to be ti^d of batlles won or lost, 

BUmSB hia own indolence, observes, thoiig>b 1bU| 

Tib ctimjnil to leivs ■ sinking etate, - 

Flies to the levee, and, receiv'd vith grace, 

Kneels, kisses huide, md sbinea again in plaea. 490 

Suburban vIUm, highway side retreats, 
Tliat dread th' encroachment of oar growing ■trae ta , 
Tight boxes neatly sash'd, and in a blaia 
IVith all a July son's collected rajs, 
Delight ^e dtizeii, who, gasping there, 48B 

Breathes ctonds of dust, and calls it coontry air. 
O sweet letirement, who would balk the thought 
TluLt could afford retirement, m conld not P 
"ya Buch an easy, walk, bo smooth and etrught, 
The second milestone fronts the garden gate ; 490 
A step if fair, and if a fihow'r approach. 
You find safe shelter in the neit stage coach. 
Tbero nrisoa'd in a pnilout snug and small, 
Like bottled wasp* upon a Houlhem wall. 
The man of business and hia fi-iends compress'd, 4SS 
pOTget Uisir labonrs, and yet Snd no rest ; 
But still 'tis rural — trees are to bo seen 
From ev'ry window, and the fields are green ; 
Ducks paddle in the pond before the door, 
And what liould a remoter scene dM>w mol* f 600 
A senss of elegance w« rarely find 
The porUon of a mean or vulgar mind, 
And ignorance of better things makes man, 
Who cannot much, rejoice in what he can ; 
And he that deems liis leisure well bestow'd 6H 

In contemplation of a turnpike road, 
Is occupied as well, employs his hours 
As wisely, and as much improves his pow'TS, 
Ai he that domben in pavilions grac'd 
With all the charms of an accomplteh'd taste. 610 

Tet hence, tlaa I insolvencies ; and hence 
The nnpitiad victim of .iD-judg'd expeia*, 
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From all hii WMiioome engifemantt &*ad, 
Shakes huida with bunoess, uid rsUres indesd. 

Ttior prudent gntndnumnuit, 70 modern bellM, 61S 
Content with Bristol, B^th, uid Tiuibiidge Weill, 
Wlten health requir'd it wouid conaent to rokq>, 
Elm mora &tt&ch'd to pleuuros found at hoaa. 
But now alike, guy widow, Tirgln, wife, 
Inj^enioni to divenif; doll hfe, BSD 

In coachea, chaiwB, canvtuu, and boya, 
FIj to the coast for dailj, nightly joy«, 
And all, impatient of dry land, agree 
With one consent to luah into the aea — 
Ocean exhibits, fathomleBa uid broad, SKt 

Much of the pow'r and majeetj of God- 
He Bwathoe about the awelling of the deep, . 
That aliinea and rest* a> infinta Kuile and ileep ; 
Vast u it is, it onsweTH as it flows 

The breathings of the lightest air that bhnn ; fiSO 

Culling and whit'ning ovoi aU the waale, 
The rising waves obey th' increasing Idaat, 
Abnq>t and bcrrid as the tempest roan. 
Thunder and flurh upon the steadfast shores, 
Till he that rides the wiiiilwind, checks the rein, SS 
Then all the ifrorld of waters sleep again. — 
Nereids or Drjads, as the fasbioa leads. 
Now in the floods, now panting in the meads, 
Vot'rieB of pleanne still, where'er she dwells, 
Near barren rocks, in palaces, or cell*, MO 

O gruit a poet lea-re to recommend, 
(A poet fond of Natnie, and yoor friend,) 
Her slighted works to your admiriiig view ; 
Her works must needs excel, who fiishion'd jou. 
Would ye, when rumbling in your moming rida, 516 
With some nnmeaniDg coxcomb at your side. 
Condemn the prattler for his idls pains, 
To waste unheard the musick of his strains. 
And, deaf to all th' impertinence of tongue. 
That, while it courts, aflronls and does you wrong, 560 
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Bhik will tha finiih'd plan withont a &alt, 

The aeu globoM and boge, Ui' o'enrching vanh, 

Earth's millions daily fed, s world employ'd, 

In goth'nng plenty jet to be eojoy'd. 

Till giB^ude grew vocal in tlie praise 666 

Of God beneficent in all his ways ; 

Giac'd with mcb wudoin, how would b«Mity ihine I 

Ye wuit bat thst to teem indeed divine. 

Anticipated reata, and bills unpaid, 
Force many a shining yonth into the shade, 660 

Not to redeem his time, bat bis estate. 
And play the fool, but at a cheaper rate. 
There, hid in loth'd obrcurity, lemoT'^ > 

From pleuores left, but nerer more belor'd, 
Hf jost endures, and with a sickly epteen 565 

Sighs o'er the beauties of the charming scene ; 
Nature indeed looks prettily in rhyme ; 
Streams tinkle sweetly in poetick chime ; 
The watblinga of the blackbird, clear and sttong, 
Are rouHical enough' in Thouison's eoiig ; 670 

And Cobham'a grores, and Windsor's green tatreals. 
When F(^ describes them, bare athonsand sweets ; 
He likes the country, but in truth most own. 
Heat likes it, when he stndiss it in town. 

Poor Jack — no matter who — for when T blame, 57S 
I pity, and must Uiorefbre sink the nsme, 
Jjiv'd in his saddle, loT'd the chace, the coarse, 
And always, ere he mounted, kiss'd his horss. 
T^e estate bis sues had own'd in ancient years, 
Was qoickly distanc'd, ntatch'd against a peer's. 660 
Jack vsiusb'd, was regretted and forgot ; 
Tis wild good DBture's never-failing tot. 
At length, when all had long euppos'd liim dead. 
By cold lubmersion, razor, rope, or lead, 
My lord, alighting at his usual place, 686 

The Crown, took notice of an ostler's face. 
Jack knew his friend, but hop'd in that disguist 
He might eacape the most otwerving eyes ; 
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And whuQing, u if unconreni'd and gaj, 
Cnrried his nag, and look'd Miothor w4y. 590 

Canvinc'd at East, upon a nearer vien, 
"Tma he, the same, the yety Jack be knew, 
O'erwhelm'd at once with wonder, grief, and jej, 
He preBB'd Mm much to quit hia base employ ; 
£[ia coDntenmce, hie purse, his heait, his hand, E9& 
loflnsDCa and pow'r, were ell ai his coniaiaiifl ; 
Peers aie not always gen'rous (u well-bred. 
But Qranby was, meant truly what he said. 
Jack bow'd, and was obli^'d— confess'd 'twas tUtXlgt, 
That so retir'd be ibinild not wisb a change, 600 

But knew do medium between guzzling beer. 
And his old stint — ttirae thousBad ponndi a jeu. 

Thus some retif o to DOnrish hopeless wo : 
Some seeking happiness not found below ; 
Some to comply with humour, and a mind 606 

To social seensi by natoie dwinelui'd ; 
Boms swaj'd by fashion, soms by deep dismast ; 
Some ■elF'iaqMiTerish'd, and benaass they mnat ; 
But few, that court Ratirement, are aware 
Of half the toils they must encoimtsr ihere. 614 

Lucrative offices are seldom lost 
EW want of pow'rs proportion'd to the post : 
Give e'en a dunce th' employment he dssira^ 
And he soon finds the talents it requires j 
A business with an income at its heels SI& 

FunushBB always oU for its own whaelf. 
But in bis aiduoos enterprise to close 
His actiTO years with indolent repose, 
He finds the labours of that state exceed 
His utmost faculties, Bovere indeed. 680 

'TIS easy to rssjgn a toilsome place, 
Bnt not to manage leisure witb a grace ; 
Absence of Doeupatiitn is not rest, . 
A mind quite vacant is a mind distrese'd. 
The vet'ran itsed, eicua'd his task at length, ^^ 

Jn kind compauicux of his fniliijg strength, 
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And tura'd into the park or mead to gr*M, 

Exempt from future service aS hia Atja, 

There Aela a pleaanxe perfect in iti Mad, 

Rongei at liberty, and snuffs tlie wind : 630 

Bat wlien his lord would quit the haaj road, 

To taste a jo; like thai he had beitow'd. 

He proTes, less happy than his fiiTiHlr'd bnile, 

A life oTeaw a difficult pursuit. 

Ttioiight, to the man that never thlnka, may BSMD 635 

As natural as when aalaep to dream ; 

But reveries, (for human mindi will act,) 

Spedoui in show, impossible in fact,' 

Those flimsy webs, that break as soon u wranght. 

Attain net to the dignity of thought : 640 

Nor yet the awuno that occupy the brain. 

Where dreams of dress, intrigue, and pleasure reign ; 

Nor snch ss tueleas conversation breeds. 

Or lust engenders, and indulgence feeds. 

Whence, and what are we ? to what ^id ordain'd ) 619 

What means the drama by the world sostain'd ( 

Bnuneu or vaun amusemeat, care or mirth. 

Divide the &ail ichabitanti of earth. 

Is dnty a mere sport, or an employ ? 

Life an intrusted talent, or a toy ? 660 

Is there, as reason, conscience. Scripture say. 

Cause to provide for a great fiiture day, 

When earth's asdgn'd duration at an end, 

Man shall be aummon'd and the dead attend f 

The trumpet— will it sound > the curtain rise f 6GS 

And show the august tribunal ofthe akiea, 

Where no prevarication shall avail, 

Where «loqnence and artifice shoD fiiil, 

The pride of arrogant distinctions fall, 

And cotucience and oar conduct judge ns all f 000 

Pardon me, ye that give the midnight oil 

To learned cares of philoeophick toil, 

ThoDgh I revere your honourable names. 

Tour useful labours and important ums, 
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And hold the world indebted to your aid, 
Xinrich'd with the diecoT'iiee je have made ; 
Tet let me stvid Biciu'd, if I estaem 
A mind Bmptoj'd on eo lublimfl a. theme^ 
Fnalung her bold inqnir; lo the date 
And outHne of the pieaent traniient state, 
And after pcinng her advenfrona wiuge. 
Settling at Uat upon etemoJ thin^, 
Far more intelligent, ind better tanght ' 
The atranaous use of profitable thought, 
Than je, when happiest, and enligbten'd most. 
And highest in renown, can justly boast- 
A mind mmerr'dy or indiapos'd to bear 
The weight of sabjecta worthiest of her oare. 
Whatever hopes a change of scene inspires, 
Hust change her nature, or in vain retires. 
An idler is a wateh that wants both hands 'f 
As useten if it goes, as when it atands. 
Books, therefore, not the scandal of the sbetves. 
In which lewd Bonsualiata print out thunselves ; 
Nor those in which the stage gives vice a blow, 
With wliat success let modem manners show ; 
Nor his, who, for the bane of thousands bom, 
Built God a chuich, and laugh'd hia word to scon 
Skilful alike lo seem devout and just, 
And stab religion with a slj aide-thrust } 
Nor those of learned philologiata, who chase 
A panting syllable through time and space. 
Start it at home, and hunt it in the dark, 
To Gaul, to Greece, and into Noah's ark ; 
Bntsnch as learning without false pretence. 
The &iend of truth, th' associate of good sense. 
And such as, in the leal of good design, 
Strong judgment lab'ring in the Scripture mine. 
All such ai manly and great sooU produce. 
Worthy to live, and of eternal use ; 
Behold in these what leisure hours demand, 
AmuMnteot and true knowledge hand in hand. 
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Luxury givei tbe mind a cbildidi csst. 
And, while iha poliBhea, perverts the tOBta ; 
Hsbitfl of close atteation, thinking hoedi, 705 

Bocome more lare xa dissipation Bpieada, 
Till authors hear at longth one gen'rtii erf, 
' Tickle uid entertiin ua, or we die. ' 
The loud demsnd, from jeai to year tlie tamo, 
Bflgt^arB Inrention, and makes Fancy lame ; 710 

Till bice itself mo«t mournTully jejune, 
Calls for the kind MsiBtanea of a tuna ; 
And noTeU, (witness Ey'ry month's review,) 
Belie their name, and ofier nothing new. 
The mind, rolaiing into needful sport, 716 

Should turn to writers of an abler sort. 
Whose nit well manag'd, and whoao clunck •tyl*i 
Give truth a lustre, and make wisdom smile. 
Frtonds, (for I cannot stint, as some have done. 
Too rigid in my view, that name to one ; 720 

Though one, I grant it, in the gen'roiis braa<t 
Will Btuid advannd a st^ above the rest ; 
now'rs by that name pTomiscnously we call, 
But one, tbe rose, the regent of thorn all,) — 
Friends, not adapted with a schoolboy's haste, 725 

But obelen with a nice discertiing taatr. 
Wen born, well disciplin'd, who, plac'd apart 
From vulgar minds, hare honour tmicb at heart. 
And though the world may think the ingredients odd. 
The kive of virtUD, and the fear of God • 730 

Such &ienda prevent what else would sooh auccoed, > 
A temper nu^k as the life we lead. 
And keep the polish of the manoerB clean, ' 
As theirs who bustle in tho busiest scene ; 
For solitude, however some may rave, 736 

Seeming a sanctuary, proves a grave, 
A Mpulchie, in which tbe living lie, 
Wheis all good qualitie* grow sick and dia. 
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I pRUM Uio' Frenchman,* his remuk wu ahnwd — 
How nrest, how puaing sweet is solitude ! 740 

Bat gnat me atill a friend in m; letieat. 
Whom I may whisper — aolitude is Bweet. 
Tet neither these delights, noi aught beside, 
Thkt appetite caji enk, at wenltb piofide, 
C*n Bare os liwajs from a tedious day, T46 

Or sliine the dulnass of itill life away ; 
Divine communian, cirsfully enjoy'd, 
Or songht with energy, must fill the Told. 
O sacred ait, to which alone life owes 
Its'bappieat aeasnos, itnd a peacefiil clow ; ffiO 

Sdom'd in a world, indebted to that sc»ra 
For evils daily felt and hardly borne. 
Jfot knowing thee, we reap with bleeding hands 
Plow'ra of rank odour upon thorny lands. 
And H*i!B Eiperienoe cautions U3 in vain, 755 

Grasp seeming happiness, and iind it pain. 
Despondence, selfKiescrtcd in her grief, 
Lost by abandoning her own relief, 
Murmnring and nngrate^l discontent, 
Tbat scorns afflic^ona meicifiiDy meant, 7tO 

Those huroours tart as wine upon the fret, 
Which idleness and weariness beget : 
These, aud a thousand plagues, Uiat haunt the breast. 
Pond of the phantom ofon earthly rest. 
Divine communion chases, as the day 7S5 

Drives to their dens th' obedient beasts of prey. 
See Judah's promiu'd king, bereft of all, 
Driv'n out an e:cite from the kce of Saul ; 
To distant caves the lonely wand'rer flies. 
To aoek that peace a tyrant's frnwn denies. 770 

Hear the sweet accents of hia tuneful voice, 
Hear him, o'erwhelm'd ^Tith sorrow, yet rejoice ; 
No womanish or wailing grief has part, 
No, not a moment, in his royal heart ; 

' BnyiTe. 
V»L.I. 15 ^^^^^^ 1^ 



170 RETIREMENT- 

Tis DMulj mosick, auch lU mutjn nuke, 
Suff^ing with glodneu toi s Saviour'* saka ; 
His aoul estdM, hope uiimateB hia lays, 
Ths sense of mercy kindles into piaise, 
And wildi, &niiUu with a, lion's loai, 
Ring with ecstaUck BoondB tmheaxd before ; 
Til love like Ms, that can alone de&at 
The foes of man, oi make a, desert sweet. 

Religion does not censure or exclude 
Unnmntwi'd pleamrea liannlessly pmm'd ; 
Tostody eultore, and with artfiil toil 
To melu>rEte and tome the stubborn soil ; 
To giTe djsnmllar, yet iroitlui lands. 
The grain, or herb, or pUnt, that each demands ; 
To checiflh rirtue in an homble Htat«, 
And share the joys your bounty may create ; 
To mark tlie matchless workings of the pow'r, > 
That shuts within its seed the futnre flow'i. 
Bid tbeve m elegance of form excel, 
In cohmr these, and those delight the smell , 
Sends natnre forth, the daughter of the skies. 
To dance on earth, and charm all human eyes , 
To teach the canvasi innocent deceit, 
Or lay the landscape on the snowy sheet — 
These, these are arts purni'd without a cnme. 
That leave no stain upon the wing of Time. 

Me poetry, (or rather notes that aim 
feebly and vainly at poeUck fame,) 
Gmplovn. shut out &am more imp^SCant views, 
Fast bv tba banks of the alow-winding Ouse ; 
Content if thns srquester'd I ma; raise 
A monitor's though not a poet'a praise. 
And witils I teach an art too little known, 
To dose life wisely, may not waste my own. 






THE YEARLY DISTRESS, 



V«MM tddresMd to & conntr; elsrgyman, aompUiiiiiig 
of tliB dutgneablanBH of tlia d&j uiniullj ippcnat* 
•d fir teowTing the duet U the panonage. 



COHE, ponder vqH, for tti no jeit, 
To Uugh it would be wrong, 

Tho trooblei of >. worthy prisit, 
Thti burden of mj loiig. 

Tho prieit he merry ig and blithe, 

Three qnerteti of the jtii. 
Sot, oh I itjsnte him like ■ nthe. 

When tithing time drawl near. 

H* then ia fiill of frighu and lean, 

As one at point to' die, 
And long before the day appean, 

He heares up man; a. sigh. 

For then the &rmera come, jog, jiy, 

Along the miry road. 
Each heart aa heavy aa a log. 

To make their paymenta good. 



r2 THE YEARLY DISTRESS. 

Is looth, (lie ■orron' of auch daja 

b not to be aipresa'd, 
■Whan he that tskea, and he that paji, 
An both alike dittresa'd. 

Kow all UQWOlcome at hu gatei 

The clumij awaiiu alight. 
With ruefiil fac«a and bald patMH— 

He tminblea at the nght 

And well ha ma;, for w«U h« knom 

Each bampluD of the cian, 
Imtead of paying what hs awei, 

Will eheU him if ha can. 

So in they come — each maliea hi* leg) 

And flinga hia head before. 
And look* ap if he came to beg, 

And not to quit a score. 

" And how doea aua and madam do, 

" The UtUe boy, and aU ?" 
" AU tight and whIL And how do yon 

« Good Mr. What-d'ye-caU ?" 

The dinner comea, and down they ait : 
Were e'er incb hungry folk i 

Theie'a little talking, and no wit ; 
It El DO time to ^ake. 

/ One wipei lua noM upon hia ileal*, 
^ One qiiti upon the floor, 
Tet not to give offbnce or griere, 
Holdi up the cloth before. 

i The pnnch goei round, and they are doll 
I And lumpiah itill as ever ; 
1 Uke bairelg with their beiliei fiill, 
\ They only weigh the Iwavter. 






THE YEARLY DISTRESS. 
At lODgth the buiy time bogiiu, 
" Come, neighbours, wb miut mg — " 
Tba mone; oiilnki, down drop their ahiu, 
Euh lathing oat hip bag. 

One talks of mildew and offrort, 

And one of itorms of hail, 
And one of pigo, that he hu lost 

Bf m&ggoti at the tail. 

Quoth one, " A rarer luii than you 

" Jn pnlpit Done ahall hear : 
" But yet, methinlEB, to tell yoa true, 

" You sell it plagnf dear." 

O why are farmen made w coana, 

Or elergy made so fine ? 
A kick that scarce would move a horw, 

May kill a sound divine. 

Then let the boobiei stay at home ; 

Tirould cDflt him, I dt^ say, 

Lms tronbls taking twice the smn, 

Vnthcut the dams Ihat pay. 






HiiTKr cowriK, 114. 

On hk ampbatioaimd intGiesting deliverf of tha 
defenM of Wuren Hastings, Esq. in ths Hoiue of 



COWPER, whosa sUver ytace, task'd ■omatimw 
Legandi prolix deliTers in the em, 
(AtUntiT« when thou resd'st,) of Engknd't p«i 

Let Tone it Ioti{th peld thee thy juit nwud. 

Thou wut not hesjd with drowsy diuegaid, 
Expending late on oil that length of plea 
Thy gen'rooa pow'n, but nlence honaoi'd thai 

Hate as e'er gaz'd on orator or baid. 

Tbon art not voioe alone, bat hast bende 
Both heart and head ; and couldst with mnsiok 
Of Attick phrase and senatorial tone. 
Like thy renown'd foce&theii, far end wide 
Thy &ina diffbae, piais'd not ior utt'rance mat 
Ofp(iUr«'^oaah,but nu^kof (All msb. 






( >'5 ) 

LINES, 

ADDRESSED TO DR. DARWIIT, 

Anthor of " The Botaniek GtrdsD." 



TWO Poeta,* (poeta by repolt, 

Not oft to well agree,) 
BwMt baimonlitB of Flon'i Mtnt I 

CnupiTB to honour Thea. 

, The; belt can jodg" ^ poet'i WMth 
' Who oft thenuelrei b»<a known 
I The pan^ oTb poetick birth 



Bj laboun of thejt own. 

We therefore pleu'd extol tlqr MBg 

Though TuiouB jet complete. 
Rich in embelliahmeDt ■> alron^ 

And learned a> 'tis sweet 

Ho envy minglaB with our pralaa. 
Though, could our heart* replns 

At anj poet's happier laya, 

Thej wonld — the; must at tbbw. 

But we in mctual bondage kni* 

0/ friendahip'! clooeBt tie, 
Can gale on even Daiwin'i vrit 

With in nnjaundic'il e;e ; 

And deem the Bard, whoo'er lie be, 

Aod howsoever known. 
Who wonld not twine & wtsath fbi Tbrn, 

Unworth; of liia own. 
■ Mbtiiat H tht psflw hy Mr. Hojrtey, vMeft « 



MRS. MONTAGU'S FEATHER HANG- 
INGS. 



THE Birds put off thaii ev'ry hua. 
To item B rocio for Montagu. 

The Peacoek Bends hia heaieolj dyes, 
Hii rnniitRe* mid hii tlarry eyes ; 
The Pheuant plumes, which round infold 
Hie numtllng neck with downj gold ; 
The Cock hie aich'd tail's azure show ; 
And, riTei-blanch'd, the Swan lue ntow 
All tribei beside of Indian name, 
That gloas; shine, or vivid flame, 
Where riws and where sets the daj, 
W)ia±e'er they boast of rioh and gajr, 
Contribute to the gorgeous plan, 
Ptond to adTvice it all thsj can. 
This plumage neither dashing ihow'i, 
Sot blasts that shake the dripping bow't. 
Shall drench sgain or diacompoae. 
But, soreeu'd &om every storm that blowe, 
It bottata a splendour ever new, 
Sajfa with protecting Montagn, 

To this same patronsH resort, 
Seenre of &vour at her court, 
Strong OeniuB, from whoae fotge of thought 
Pmns ris«, to quick perfection wrought. 
Which, though new-born, with vigour move, 
Like Pallas springing arm'd from Jove— 



OH MRS. MONTAGU'S HANGlHOa. 
Imifinatkiii ac&tt'riiig nmnd 
Wild losee over funon'd {round, 
Wbieli Labout of his Crown beguile, 

And te&ch Philoaophy a. noile — 
Wit fluhing on Religioa'i side, 
Whoso Sies to lacied Truth applisd. 
The gam, though luminoiu bsfore, 
ObtmdeE on hnnuui ootics mors, 
Like ■uabouni on the golden height 
Of lome tall temple plajing bright — 
Well-tator'd Learning, from his bookl 
Diimisi'd with grave, not haughty, looki 
Heir order on his sheltea exact, 
Not more harmoniomi or compact 
Than that to which he keeps confin'd 
The vajions treasures of his mind — 
All these to Montagu's reput. 
Ambitions of a shelter there : 
There Geniiu, LBaming, Fancy, Wit, 
Their ruffled plumage calm refit, 
(Pot stormy troubles loodest roar 
Around their flight who highest mmi,) 
^id in her eye, and by her aid. 
Shine Mate without a fbar to &de. 

She thus maintains divided mnj 
With yon bright regent of ths dajr :- 
The plume and poet both, we know. 
Their lustre to his influence owe ; 
And she the works of Fho^us aiding, 
Both poet MTea and plume from fiulii^ 






Sufpiu*d (0 bt wrilitn by Alexander Selktrk, duri^ 
Um jsUarjr liodt on the ialaad <ff Juan Famattdtx, 



1. 
I AH monarch of all I lorvey, 

M7 right there U none to diqHiM : 
From the eentre all round to the aea, 

I un lord of the fonl and the brat*. 

S<ditade 1 wbara ue the chamu 
That ngea havo seen in thy fiice f 

Better dwell id the midst of alamui, 
Than reign in this horrible place. 

n. 

1 am out of hwnanity'a reaeb, 

I moit Goiah m; journey alona, 
Narer hear the aweet muaiDk of apaeoll, 

I start at the Mxlnd of my own. 
The beMts thai roam over the plain, 

Hy form with indiffiireace eee ; 
They are ao vnacqaainted with man, 

Thoir tamaneaa is shocking to me. 

ni. 

Society, fiiendihip, and love, 

Divinely beitow'd upon man, 
O bad I the wingH of a. dove. 

How Boon would I taste you again ! 
Hy BorrowB 1 then might oaaoaige 

In the ways of religion and truth. 
Might le[trn iiomthe wiidom of age, 

And be cheer'd by the sallies of youlb 



VERSES Br ALEXANDER BELEIRE. ITS 
IV. 
BaligioD ! whnt treuure tmtold 

RMidw ID that bearenl}' word ! 
Hore pracknu than ailiet and gold, 

Ol *]1 thai this earth can afford. 
Bnt the soniid of the chaicb-going beD 

Theia TaUeja Bnd rocks never heaid, 
Nevei sigb'd at the Boond of a kneU, 

Or RDil'd when a sabbath a^ppatr'A. 
V, 
Ye windi that have made ma jonr «port, 

Omny to this daaolate ^une 
Borne cardial eodearing report 

Of a land I shall visit no more. 
Uj fheads, do they now and then Mnd 

A wish 01 a thought after me ! 
O tell me I yet have a friend, 

Though a iriend I am never to see. 
VI. 
How fleet is a glance of the miod '■ 

Compar d with the speed of ita fli^t. 
The tempest it«elf lags behiad, 

And the swii^winged arrows of light. 
When T tbiok of m; own native land, 

In a moment I seem to be there ; 
But, alas ! recollection at band 

Soon hurries me back to despair. 
VII. 



And I to my cabin repair. 
There's mercy in every place. 

And mercy, encouraging thought 1 
Gives even affliction a grace. 

And reconciles man to his lot 



t;iK><!iv 



EDWARD THUKLOW, ESa 

T» tlu Lard Bigh ChanetllonMp of Euglami. 



ROUND Thnrlow'B head, m etx\j jouth, 

And in hii sportive daja, 
Fiif Seioncs ponr'd the light of truth 

And Genius shed his layg. 

n. 

Sse ! with united wonder, cried 

Th' expecienc'd ajid the sage, 
Ambition in ■ boy supplied 

ITith aU the >kiU of age ! 
III. 
Difceniiaent, eloquence, and grace, 

Proclaim him boru to iwar 
The baUnce in the higbeat place, 

And bear the palm awny, 
IV. 
The pniae bestow'd was juit and win , 

He iprang impetuous forth, 
Secure of cnnqueet, where the priu 

Attend! aupeiioui worth. 
V. 
Bo the beat couraer on the plain 

Ere jet ha itarta ia known. 
And dcm but at the goal obtain 

Whftt lU had daamd hi* own. 






ODE TO PEACE. 



COHE, peace or mind, deHghtlbl gatMl 
RetiuD and make thy downj nett 

Once more in thii rad heart : 
Nor riches i nor ponV pnraae, 
Nor hold forbidden joy« in tibw j 

We tberefote need not put. 
II. 
Where wUt thou dwell, if not iritb nM, 
i' From n'lice and ambition Gree, 

And pleaiure'i &ta] wilei f 
Tor whom, alaa ! doat thou prapwe 
The iweata tliat I was wont to duM, 

The banquet of th; amilea ! 

m. 

Tba great, the gay, ihall they partake. 
The HeiT'n that thou alone camrt nuke t 

And wilt thoa quit the itream 
That munnorB through the dewy mead, 
The glove and the sequefter'd ihed 

To be a guest with thorn I , 

IV. 
for thae I panted, thee I prii'd, 
For thee I gladly tacrifio'd 

Whate'er I loi'd before ; 
And shall 1 sse thee start away, 
And be^teas, hopeless, hear thee ny — 

Farewell ! ire meet no mora? 
Vol. I. W ( |. 




WEAK and ineaolnte is man -. 

The purpose of to-daj, 
Woven .with pains into his pl&n, 

To-moirow rends iwaj. 
II. 
The bow well bent, and smiit the spruig, 

Vice seems already eloin ; 
Bat Piesion mdely anapa tOe siring, 

And it revives again. 
UI. 
Borne foe to his upright intent 

flndi out hia weokei put ; 

f'^nnne engBgea hia tiaaent. 
But Pleaaure wins hia heart. 
IV. 
Tia here the ibil; nf the wiae 

Through all bie hesrt we view ; 
And, while hia tongue llie charge denial, 



Bonnd on a voyage of awliil length 

And dangers little known, 
A stranger to superiour strength, 

Hon vainlj' tnuts hii own. 
VL 
Bat oars alone can ne'er prevail, 

To reach the diatant coait ; 
The breath of Heo.v'a moat swell tha nil. 

Or all the toU is loit 



THE MODERN PATRIOT. 



REBELLION a my tbenw ill daj : 

'I uiAy triih 'twoold come, 
(A* who knowa but perbspi it may l^ 

A little nearer home. 

n. 

Ton loaring boje, who live end fight 

On t'other side th' Atlontick, 
I always li«ld thsm in the light, 

But most » when mort finntick. 
III. 
When hwlen mobs insiilt the oonit. 

That nun *haU be my tout, 
If breaking windows bs tlie sport, 

Wlio bttTelj breaks the most 
IV. 
Bat, O ! for him my fancy mUa 

The ohoiceit flow'n she bears, 
Who eonstitutiooJlj pnlla 

four hcnim abont your ears. 
V. 
Snch civil broils are my delight, 

Though some folks can't endure them, 
Who say the mob are mad oatright. 

And that a lopB most core them. 
VI. 
A rope : I wish we patriots had 

Snoh strings for all who need 'em— 
Wbat '. hang a man for going maj ! 

Then ftiewell British fieedom. 



OH, fcad attempt to gin a deathloM lot 
To nunea ignoble, bom to b« forgot ! 
In rain, rectsded in hiitorick page, 
Th>7 court the notice of ■ future Age ■ 
Thoee twiDkling tiny liutree of the land 
Drop one b; one &<un Fune's nefflecting hand 
Lethntn gnlfi receive thorn ea the; faJl, 
Aad dark obliTion soon abaoibs them aU. 

Bo when a. child, as playful children uM, 
Raa burnt to tindsr a itaje liut yeu'i nem, 
The flamd eitinot, he view* the roving fir^- 
There goei m; lady, and there goei the eqaM, 
There giwa the pmon, oh iUnatrioiu qwrk ! 
And there, acuefe ten E&ustricnu, gotta Om t3iA > 



BtePORT 

Ca**, not to bt femd te *mg tf' U 



BETWEEN Noaa end Eye* a itrange conteat ire 
The apeetacle* eet them unhappily wrong ; 

The point in iliapnte waa, u dl the wnrld knaw% 
To whioh the Mid ^ectaclM eoght lo be l oi^. 



REPORT OF A LAW CASE. 188 

IL 

So ToD^e wu the lawjer, and argued the canis 
' With a great deal of skill, uid a wig tiiU of learning, 
Wllile chief baron Ear sat to balance the lawi, 
So fam'd for hi> talent in nicelj diBcemiug. 
III. 
Inbehalf of the Nobo it will quickly appear, 

And jour lordship, he said, will uQdoubtedl; find, 
That the Soae has had Bpectaclsi alwaya in wear. 
Which amoonU to possesBioii time ant of mind. 
IV. 
Then holding the spectacles up to the court. 

Tour lordship observes they are made with a 
Btrnddle 
As wide as theridge of the Noao ia ; in short, 
Design'd to sit close to it, just like a saddle. 
V. 
Again, would your lordship a moment luppoM, 

('Tis a case that has happcn'd, and may be again,) 
That the visage or countenance had not a Nose, 
Pray who would, or who could, wear spectaclea than r 
VI. 
On the whole it appears, and my argument shows. 
With a reasoning the court will never condemn, 
That the spectacles plainly were made for the Nosa 
And the Nose was as plainly intendsd for them. 
VII. 
Then shifting his side, (as a lawyer knows now,) 

He pleaded again in behalf of the Ejus : 
But what wero his aignmenlB few people know. 
For the court did not think they were equally wis* 
VIII. 
So his lordship decreed, with a grave solemn tone, 

DecisivB and clear, without one if or bvt — 
That, whenever the Nose put his spectacles on. 
By day-light or candle-light — Eyes should b« riiut 
16" 



THE BURNING 

LORD HANSFIELD-S LIBBART, 

TOQBTBiR Wire nil vaa. 

Br Ihe Mob, in the month of June, 118ft 

Bo tbait— the T«[idab of ow Ma, 



And Mtrray siglu o'er Pi^ and Swift, 

And roui)' ■ treunue mora, 
tia weH-JDdgad pnichase and the gift, 
Hl*t fnc'd Ma tetter'd store. 

m. 

Tlteir pftgsa mangled, burnt, and torn, 

The loM wu Au aUmt ; 
Btil afei yet to come ahall monrn 

The buraing attis otam 






ON THE SABIR 



WHEN Wit and OemOB mBflt tli«Il^ doot 

In ■Il-deTooring flune, 
ThejteUtuofthefktsDfRome, . 

And bid ni fear the tame. 

n. 

O'er Marray'i Ion the moaei wapt, 

Thej felt the rnde tUrm, 
Tet blan'd the guudian care that k«pt 

Id ncied head from harm. 

ra. 

There man'rj, like the bee, that'i ftd 

From Flora'! balnij storo, 
l%e qointaiience of all he read 

Had tTMHord up befbro. 
IV. 
The lawleaa herd, with fatj blind, 

HaTB done him oruel wrong ; 
The floWn are gone— bat atill we find 

The hone; on bii tonpie. 






LOVE OF THE WORLD REPROVED 



THUS njB the prophet of the Turk— 
Oond niiiweliiuui, ^wtain fiom potk ; 
Tbwra u ■ put in eTerj iwine 
Ko tiiend or follower of miDo 
Msj tute, whate'ei his incliiuituill, 
Upon pain of ezcommtuucsLion. 
Soeb Mahomet'a myBteriouB chaige, 
And thai be left the point at large. - 
Had he the unful part eipioBs'd, 
They might with aafolj eat the test ; 
But for one piece thej thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be deban'd ; 
And set their wit at work to find 
fTbat joint the prophet had in mind. 
Moch controTers; straight oroae, 
These chooee tlie back, the bellj tboM; 
. By some lis confidently Mid 

He meant not to forbid the head ; 
While othsn at tliat doctrine rail, 
And piously piefei the tall. 
Thus conscience freed ftom et'ry olog, 
Hahcmelaiw eat up the bog. 

■ It may be proper to inlbnn (be leadsr, Itaat (his pieM 
has already ai^ared in print, baving feund iti way, ibnugh 
wUta •ome uunarenary additions by an unkaown buvli iMo 
the Leads Jooinil, without (be aulbor's privily. 



HYPOCRISY DETEf^tteD 
You Ungh— 'tis veD'— The Ule a^^iti, 
HajF make yoa langh on t'other Side, 
'JUtwonce the woild^the preachev etieS ; 
Wa do — a moltitude replies. 
While DoA U innocent rsgnrdi 
A mug and friendlj gune at cuili ; 
And one, whatever ;ou mey lay, 
Cm eee no evil in a pis; ; 
Some love i concert or a race ; 
And othen Bhooting, and the Chocii, 
Revil'd and lOT'd, tenounc'd and folltfdr^ 
Thus, bit by bit, the wofld ba BwalloW^; 
Each thinb> his neighbour make* tii6 AM, 
Yet likes a dies u well ss he : 
With BopbiitT; thHii ssOte they i«e«M^ 
Till qnita friAlt) US tt> Miout 'Ut eaW^ 




1(16 hJWiph* ! If e'fet yont *?«•*»*• M 
With tears o'er ha^Ha (kl'rllM AtA 

O share Maria's grief ! 
Her ftT'rite, even in hia cagd, 
(What wiU not bonger'fe cniel rag* f) 

AswMWn'd by a thief. 



190 LADT THROCKMORTON'S BULFINCH. 

Where Rhenusstraya his rines among,' 
The egg ww laid fram which he spTung ; 

And, though by nature mute, 
Oi only vith a wliiatle blest. 
Well ttiiigbt he nil the, sounds eipien'd 

Offlegelet or flute. 

The honours of his ebon poll 

Were brighter than the sleekest mals, 

His txwitn of the hue 
With which Aurora decks the skiea 
When pipmg winds sha]l soon arise 

To sweep away the dew. 

Above, below, in all the house. 
Dire foe alike of bird and monsa, 

No cat had leare to dwell } 
And Bully's cage supported stood 
On props of smooth-shaven wood, 

Luge built and hittic'd welL 

Well lattic'd— but the grate, alas ! 
Not rough with wire of steel or bruM, 

For Bully's plumage sake, ' 
But smooth with wands fiom Ouia's side, 
With which, when neatly peal'd and dried. 

The swains their baiketa oiaIm. 

Night veil'd the pole ; all seem'd seoura , 
Wlien led by instinct, sharp and sue, 

Subnstence to provide, 
A heast forth sallied on the soont, 
Iiong-back'd, long-taii'd, with whisker'd smxtt, 

Andbodger-eoloor'd lude. 

He, enfring at the study door 
&■ ample area 'gon explore ; 
' And aomethmg in the wind 



THE ROSE. 
Conjeetnt'd, eniffing round and lonnd, 
Better tliui all the books he foiuid. 
Food chiefly far the mind. 

Jtut then, by adverse fate impreH'd, 
' A dieam diatuib'd poor Bully's leat ; 

In uleep ha aeom'd to view 
A ntt fiut olingiiif; to the cage, 
And Bcreamicg at the ead ptesaga, 

Awoka and found it tme. 

For aided both by aai and ncent. 
Right to his mark the monster irent-^ 

Ah muse '. forbear to speak 
Blinate tho horrora that enau'd ; 
Hii teeth were strong, the cage waa wood — 

He left poor Bully's beak. 

O hod be made that too hia prey ; 
That beak, whence iseu'd many a lay 

Of such molIifluouB lone. 
Might have repaid him well I wote, 
For silencing so sweet a throat. 

Fast stuck within his own. 



Maria wetpa — the m 
Bo when by BacchaiuUians torn, 
On Thiacean Hebrua' side, 
The tree-enchanter Orpheus feB, 
His head alone remain'd to tell 
. The crael death he died. 



The Rose had been wash'd, just wash'd m s sbow'r 

Which Mary to Araia convey'd. 
The plentiful moistar* encumbsr'd the flow'r 

And weigh'd down itt beantili4 hevi. 



tai THE DOVB8. 

TIm et^ w«i ^ fill'd, and tbiB IwTN w«M all w< 
' And it leem'd to n fouiclfnl riev, 
To weep for the buda U had left with mpet, 
On the flaarisluiig bush where it ^I'ew 

I luMaj Mit'd it, )u£t u it wu 
For a noMgny, eo driftpinf and diown'4i 

And iwinging it mdely, loo rodelj, klif '. 
I mspp'd it — it ftU to the grouiui 

And ■oeh, I sxcUim'd, ii the pitileM put 

Some act by the delicate mind, 
Regardlen of wringing and breaking; a heart 

Already to laiTow resign'd. 

Thii elegant rose, had I Bhaken it leas, 
SCgbt have bknu'd with its owner a while } 

And the tear that is wip'd with a little addreM^ 
May be fbllow'd perb^ by a toule. 



THE DOVES. 

I. 
REASinNG at er'ry step ha tiMdi, 

Han yat mittakei bis way, 
While meaner things, whom instinat la* 
< Aia rarely knewn to stray. 
II. 
Ob* sileiit ftie I wander'd lata. 
And beaid the voice of love: 
The tartlo Uius addrevi'd h^ mite, 
And Motli'd tbe lisfninf dor«: 






Out mntiu] bond of futh and troth, 
No time ihnll dinngB^, 

TIloM bleuingi of oui early jooth 
Btull cheat oai latest age : 



TImms Ola that mit en all beloWi 

Shall ne'er be felt by me, 
Or gentlj felt, and enlj •■>, 

Ai being shar'd with thee. 
VI. 
When lightningi fliub amoiig the tt«M, 

Or kites ore hav'ring near, 
I foai leat thee alona thej seize, 

And know no other feat. 
VIL 
Tia tlien I feel rayaelf a wifb, 

And presB th; wedded nde, 
BsKttT'd a union fbnn'd fbi lift, 

Deatb oetet ihaU divide. 
VIII. 
But oh ! if fickle and unchaate, 

(Fotgive a tianiient thought,) 
Thou could became unkind at lait, 

And icorn thy pieaent lot, 
IX. 
Ho need of lightning! &om oa higk, 

Or kites with croel beak ; 
Denied th' eodearmenta of thine «J», 

Tliia widow'd heart would bratk 
Vm- I. 17 



Thiu lang the swoot Beqnestei'd bird, 

Bofl M the puaiog wind, 
And I recorded wh&t I baud, 

A Immd for mankind. 



A RAVEN, while with glooy breut 

Her neic-lud aggi the fondly prera'd. 

And, on her wicker work high momitod, 

Her chicken! prematurely counted, 

(A &ult philosophem might blune 

If quite exempted from the game,) 

Enjoy'd at eamt the genial day ; 

Twaa April, ai tbo bumpkins say. 

The legialature cnll'd it May. 

But suddenly a wind u high 

Ai ever swept a winter sky, 

Bbook tba yonng leaves aboDt her ears, 

And fill'd her with a thousand feKri, 

Leit the rude blaat ahoold snap the boofh) 

And spread her golden bopee below. 

But just at eve the blowing weather, 

And all her fears were hush'd together i 

And DOW, quoth poor unthinking Ralph, 

HHi over, and the brood is safe ; 

(For raTens, though as birds of omen 

They tench both conj'rers and old woman, 

To tan us what is to befall, 

Can 't prophesy themselTea at all ;) 

The morning came, when neighbunr Rod^e 

Who loBf had mark'd her airj lodge, 



A COMPARISON. 
And dwtin'd aU the trauor* tbns 
A gift to bii expecting fUr, 
Cliihb'd like a equirTel to hii dra7, 
And boie the worthleM pnM amy. 



■^t Providence alone momw 
In flr'17 ehange both mine uid 7<nin 
BaAty eonaiati not in Mcape 
From dangers of n frlghtiiil shaps ; 
An euUiqualce maj be bid to ipara 
The man that's atiangled b; a h^. 
Fate steals along with silent tiead, 
Foond oft'nest in what leart we dread, 
Frowns in the storm with angty brow, 
But in the sunshine stcikea the blow. 



A COMPARISON. 



THE l^)fa of time and rirers k the Miiw, 
Both speed their joamey with a rrallesa ttnui 
The ^ent pace with which the; steal awaj, 
No wealth can bribe, no pray'rs penoad* to staj ' 
Alike irreTocsble both when past, 
And a wide ocom swallows both at laat. 
Though each resemble ew-h in bi'tj part, 
A diff^ence alrilte* at length the mwing hsut j 



8 THE POET'S NEW TEAR'S GIFT. 
BtrasmiaeTWrAmvinTBili; whBn-tbeaMaa^fbaai, 
How laughi the land with TUioiu plentj eio#n'd ' 
But tima, thst ■hnild MriiA tin nobler mini, 
Ncglsctad UKVtM a'imrj *wM behind. 



AODMMSD TO 1 lODKO LIDT. ^ 

SWEET itceun, thul Tvln<b thrbo^li yalia«t"£t*ae, 
Apt emblem of a TirtnouB ioaid — 
Silent and chaste she steals elong, 
Fu &0D1 the world's gaj'lnisy throng.; 
With pntle, ,jet preTajjIing force, 
Intent npon her dertin'd course ; 
Graceful and uaefol afi~dlCdoeB, 
Blesmng abiTblen'd vhere'er she goes, 
Pure-boaom'd ai fful \^^jfgllaa. 
And Hear'n refleCtea in her &ce. -f 



P0BT« NEW^YEAa'fi -GlPll 

MARIA ! 1 hfcre or-ry food 

Rirthae yhA'i muij a time, 
'BoUi'iad slid is a oheerlul mood, 

But nevei yet in rhyme. 



ODE TO APOLLO. 
To wijl(_the»fMim ui no need, 
Mpte pruQBDt,'(ff miw»:^ui^^j, 
»■— Or- wpre iBgen iou», or more freed 
^^ — --I^inn temper fla wa uns ightly. 

^^=W5at&TOor then not yat poasen'd ~ 
C^TfiiMhee iBiluire,- ■ ^ 

Iir-^^AA^A Inyc^alfPiiily blflat, 

To thy jiliBle'Beart'B deeire T 



y^^^ii. 



Poll ^liai. itJdkB difine 
There dwells aome wish ii 
And doubtless one in thine, 

ThM wish on soma fair future day, 
Which Fate shall brightly gild, 

(Tia bluneleii, be it what it tnaji) 
J wish it all fiilfiU'd. * 



/ 



ODE TO APOLLO. 



Ok on Inkglau almo*t dried n> 1^ n 

PATRON of aU those lucklen bnliw, 
That, to the wrong side leaning;. 

Indite much metre with much painf, 
And little or do mesuing. 

And why, emcs oceani, riTens itiMina, 

That water bU the natloni, 
lay trOmte to thy glori 



ttk PADima TIHIE ANTICIPATED. 
Whj, (tooping tnm the noon «f d^, 

Too CDTetoua of drink, 
Apcflo, halt thoQ stol'n &wmy 

A poet'i drap of ink t 

Upbqme into tka viewloM i{r, 

It floiti ■ TapoDT now, 
Impell'd throngh regions d«BN tnd itn, 

B; sU ths vindi tlmt blow. 

Ordun'd, perhaps, ere numnel lUal, 
CoDit|if'<rwith miQioDH more, 

To fbnU ui Iria In the akiea, 
TluMigli blftck and font befin*. 

flliMtiiioiu drop 1 uid happ; tbev 

Beyond the happieet lot, 
Of all that eret paaa'd my pen, 

So Mran to be forgot. 

- Pbtabui, if ancbbe tby desgn, 
To place it in thy bow, 
Gire wit, that what fi left may dliM 
With equal grace below. 



PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATED. 



nuJa, ihoold be wiibbeld rrom cfaildicD, u bela^ only vahidw 
ordeceptkui. Bat nt»tchlIdWB*«nr deceived by -than, «r 
can be, BgaiiM tbs evidence ofUi NbMi t 



raKBSO TIME ANTICEPATXD. I 

Ti* clwt thit they ware almyi ibte 
To hold iliaci»m»— Bt letit in liible ; 

(And e'en Uie cMd who knows no bettar, 
Thui to interpret b; the letter, 
A itoiy of B cock and bolt, 
HdM have n moat uncommon Anil. 

It chanc'd then on a winter's d^y, 
Bnt waim, and bright, and cslm u ISaj, 
The birds, coneeiving a deaigQ 
To fbreBtall nrest St, Vslentine, 
Id msny u Drehiird, copse, and gtan, 
Aaaemlied m afiJn of lore, 
And wiUt mod) twitter and modi obattM, 
Began to agitate the matter. 
At lengdi a Bnlflnch, who could bout 
Hole yeni* and wMom than the auit, 
Entreated, op'ning wide his beak, 
A ntoment'B liberty to sp«sk ; 
And, ulence poblickly enjoin'd, 
D«UieF*d briefly thus his mind ; 

' My friends ! be cautions bow ys trsat 
The sabjact upon which w« meet ', 
ISev we shall hare winter yet, 

A Finch, whoae tongne knew no control, 
With galdea wing, and aatin poll, 
A last year^ bird, who ne'er liad triM 
' What marriage means, tbns pert Mt*''*' ' 

Methiaks the gentleman, qnoth-rfW, 
Opponte in the apple tree, 
By his good will would keep us aingte 
Tin yonder Heav*!! and earth alull mingle 
Or, (which is likelier to belWlI,) 
Till death eiterminate us aU. 
I marry without more ado, 
Hy dear IMck Redcap, wtiat say yon ? 

Dick beard, and tweedling, ogling, bridliog, 
Tmihig short ronnd, strutting, and sideling, 



PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATED. 

Atteatsd, glad, hi* approbntioa 
Of an immediate conjii2a.tion. 
Their WDtinienli, bo well ezpreaa'd, 
Inflnonc'd mightily the test, 
All pair'd, and eElch pair built a nMt, 

Bat though the birds wete thtu in haita. 
The lenvea came on not quite so fiiat, 
And dectin;, that soQetimes bean 
An upact stern on man's affain, 
Not altogether unil'd on tbeire. 
The wind of late breath'd gantly fbrtb, 
Now ihifled eut, uid east by north ; 
Bare trees ud Rbniba but ill, 70U kixnr. 
Could ihelter them Srom ntin or ■now. 
Stepping into their ne>ta, they paddled, 
TbemaelTea were cliill'd, their eggi weie kdi 
Boon ev'ry father bicd and mother 
Grew quaneliome, and peck'd each other, 
Piuted withoDt the least reffrBt, 
Except that they had never met ; 
And leam'd, in future, to be wiaar 
Tlunto neglect a. good adrinl. 

MORAL. 



Bat propet tinH, to mMtj. 






(901) 
THE DOO 

TflE WATER-LttiT. 



THE noon wii ihadr, and wft dM 

Strept Oiuo'a silaiit tida, 
VheK,ic«p'd from litanij sum, 

I mnder'd on hia aide. 

M^'qMtdel, )irattieat of hia laOa, 

Aad high in pedigree, 
(Two njmpha* k^n<d wHli ar^ gian ' 

That apanial fbaadibr na.) 

Now wanton'd loatin fl^a knd inaih. 

Now atartinc mto ai^it, 
Pnrau'd UiavinOinr o'm the laaaita 

With aoaiea a akwarfligbL 

It was the time when Quae diaplaj'd 

Bia UliM netrl; blown ; 
Their ■ faawt ia a i iDteM surray'd, 

And one E wuh'd my ovm. 

With cane extended 'ficr I songht 

To Bteer it cloae to land ; 
But itill the prize, though netftj IMtlffat, 

Eacap'd lay eojei hand. 

* Eit Robett OaaaiDg'a dangfaMn. 



» THE POET, OYSTER,. Ac 

Beau ixiBrk'd niy tmmiccesifiil puni 

With fii'd coniiderate face, 
And puziliDg set his puppy brum 
To comptahand the c«bb. 

Bat with a chonip clesr o^ itrong, 

Diapening all his dream, 
I thencs withdrew, and foUow'4 lonf 

The windinga of the streani. 
H; nmbla ended, I ratoni'd ; 

Bum trotting &r before, 
The Boftting wreath t^tM dieceni'd, 

Andplongmg left the ehore. 

I nw him with that lUj cropp'd, 

Impatient swim to meet 
My qniok ■.pproach, and »oon he dropp'd 

The treaanre at my feeL 
Charm'd with the flight, the world, 1 «ied. 

Shall hear of thie thy deed : 
My oog flhaU morUfy die pride 

Of man'a Buperiooi bieed : 

Bot ohief mywlf I will enjoin, 

Awake at daty'a call, 
Td ihow a lore ai prompt ai thllie. 

To him who gtree me alL 



THE POET, THE OYSTER, 



SENSITIVE PLANT. 

AN Oyrter, cwt npon the flhore, 
Waa heard, though never heard before, 



THE POET, OYSTER, *c. 
Compluning in i apoech well woided. 
And worlliy thus to be reoordhd — 

Ah, baplesB wretch '. condenmed to dwall 
For ever in my native Hhell ; 
Ordain'd to movs when others pleope, 
Mot for ray own content or ease • 
But toBS'd, and buffsltod shout, 
Now in the water, and now out. 
Twore better to bo bome a atone, 
Of ruder shape and feeling none, 
Than with a tenderness like nune, 
And sensibiliticff eo Una '. 
I envy that unfeeling shrub, 
Fart rooted agaanst ov'ry rub. 
The plant he meant grew not far off, 
And felt the snoer with Bcom enough i 
Was hurt, disgusted, mortified. 
And wilhaapority replied. 

When, cry the botaniala, and stare, 
Did plants cali'd sensitive grow then f 
No matter when — a poet's muse is, 
To make them grow just where sha ohooMi 

You sfaapelens nothing in a dish, 
Yoa tliat are but almost a Gsb, 



And have moat plentiful occauoo, 

To wish myself the rock I view, 

Or such another dolt as jou : 

For many a grave and learned clerk, 

A many a gay nnlotter'd spark, 

"With carious tooch examines me, 

If I can feel as well as he ; 

And when I bend, retire, and shrink, 

Bayg_WeU, 'tis more Uian onewonld think I 

Thas life Is spent, (oh fie npon't !) 

In being touch'd, and crying — Don't ! 

A poet in his ev'ning walk, 
Cwboard, and check'd this idl« talk 



4 THB SHRUBBERT. 

And TOOT fine •enae, he uid, and joon, 
Whataret evil it andute*, 
DcMrra not, if m> iood t>f!ended. 
Much to be pitied or commeiukd- 
Diipntei though abort, axe &r too Icog, 
Where both sltke am in the wrong ; 
Tour feeling in tbair full amoont, 
Are all upon your own occotut. 

Ton, in joor grotto work endoa'd, 
Complun of being thus eipoe'd ; 
Tet nothing feel in that rough coat. 
Save when the knife is at your throat) 
Where'er dciv'n by wind or tide. 
Exempt &oni ev'ry ill beeide. 

And BB for you, my Lady Squaainiih, 
Who reckon av'ry touch a biemiabi 
If all the plants that can be found, 
Embellishing the scene around. 
Should drop and wither where they gnMTi 
Tou would not feel at ill — not yon. 
The nofalett mindg their virtas [sora 
By [Uty, lympothy, and love : 
' ThMe, these ore feelingi truly fine, 
And piove their owner half divioe. 

Hia eenauTB reach 'd tbem^u he dealt it, 
Aod each by Arlnbing ahow'd b» felt it. 



THE SHRUBBERY. 
wmiTTiir IB 4 tiKE or AwrLioma. 

OH happy «h«td«^-to me nnblert 1 
Friendly to peace, bnt not to ma ! 

How tU tbo icena, that ofTeia rnt, 
And heart that cannot reat, agrM ! 






THE WINTEB NOSEOAT. 
U. 
This glnwy stiaain, tlut qtis&ding pina 
Tbo«e Uden quiy'ring to the breou, 
Might *Mtb 1. soul lew hurt than nuBS, 
Andplean, if nn; thing could ple&M. 
lU. 
But fii'd, niudtsiBble Ctue 

TortffMa not what ibe fesli within, 
Shorn the.mno nidlMM av'ij nhera, 
And dighti tlw aMson and lb» leeiM. 
IV. 
Foi all that pIsBs'd in wood or Uwn, 

While pence ponen'd these lilent bow'lBr 
Her uumuting smile withdiswn, 
^u Icot its beaatiea and its paw'sa . 
V. 
The saint or monliat should brakd 

This moss-grown alley, munng, slow; 
They seek like me the secret shade, 
But not like ue to nourish wo ! 
VI. 
He GroitfUl scenes and proepeota waita 

Alike admonieh not to roam ; 
These tell ms of enjoymsnta past. 



THE WINTER NOSEGAY 



WHAT Natnr^ ah*' baa dBnbd 
To the delioate growth of our Uhy 

Art has in • measure supplied, 
And.vii^i. i# dedt'd v'^a ma^ 



6 MUTUAL FORBEARANCE. 

Sm, Harj , what beuitiei I bring 

From the iheltet of that sunny sbed, 
Wheic the flow'ts have the cliarmB of the spriag, 

Though abroad tbej sro frozen and dead, 
H. 
'TIS a boWr of Arcadian sweeta, 

Where Flon » atiU in her prime, 
A fbrtiass to wliich she retreala 

Fiom the cruel asmnlta of the cliuis 
While earth weain a mantle of enow, 

TbDBB pinks are aa froafa and a> ga; 
Aa the &ireBt and awoeteBt, that bloir 

On the beaatifiil boeoni of Maj 

ni. 

See how thej have aafel; Burviv'd 

The frowDB of a akj m tevere ; 
Snch Maij's true lore, that haa liv'd 

Throogh nianj a turbulent jear. 
The chum» of the late blowing rose 

Seem'd grao'd with a livelier hue, 
And the winter of wirraw beat ahowu. 

The tinth of a friend auch aa you. 



MUTUAL FORBEARANCE 



THE Lady thui addreai'd her apouae — 
WhU a mere dungeon ia thia houM > 
Ely no mean* Urge enough ; ajid waa it, 
TM tUa doU nam, aod tlut dafk doMt. 



MUTUAL FORBEARANCE. 
Thoce haDgingB with Uieir worn out gnc 
Lon^ beuda, long aoses, and psle hem, 
Ate such m uitiquated Kent, 
The/ overwhelm me with the spleeii. 
Sii Humphrey, sbooting in the dark, 
Uftkes ouswer quite beaide the muk t 
No doobt, my dear ; I bade him come, 
Engag'd myself to be at home, 
And Hhall expect him at the door, 
Freciaelj when the clock strike! four. 

Tod are bo deaf, the ladj cried, 
(And lais'd her voice, and fiown'd badda,) 
ToQ are so sadly deaT, my dear, 
What shall 1 do to make yon hear l 

Dismiss poor Harry ! he repfie* ; 
Some people are more nice than wiw. 
For one' slight tcespaaa all this stir t 
V/tat if he did ride whip and ■par, 
Twa* but a mile — your fcv'rite hone 
Will never look one hair the worie. 

Wen, I protest 'Us put all bearing — 
Child ! 1 am rather hard of hearing — 
Te>, truly — one must acream^iid bawl 
I tell you, you can't hear at fU ! 
Then with a voice eiceading low. 
No matter if yon hear or no. 

Alaa ! and is domeetick stift, 
That Boreat ill of human life, 
A plagfoe H> littlo to be fear'd. 
As to be wantonly incnrr'd, 
To gratify a fretful pasuon, 
On Bv'ry trivial provocation ? 
The kindeat and the happieat pair 
Will find occasion to forbear ; 
And Bomething ev'ry day they live, 
To pity, and, perhaps, forgive. 

But if infirmities, that fall 
In common to the lot of aU, 






a THE WEGHOtB COMPLAIHT. 

A blsmuh or ■ mdm impur'd, 
Ais crimM so littls to be ipu'd, 
Then &rewell all, tlut oiiut create 
The comtbrt of the wedded atate ; . 
Ineteed of bunumy, 'tU jar, 
And tomolt, and iateatine war. 

The love that sheen life'i tateet rage, 
Proof Kgunat wDkneH uid old age, 
PreserT'd by Tirtoe from deolenuon, 
Baeomeeuot weary of attention; 
Bat livn, when that ezteiiour grace, 
WUok £rit inipii'd th« &udb, dAMja. 
"Tia gentle, delicate, and kind, 
To fanlts compaauonate or blind, 
And will with lynpitby andnr* 
Thoae enfa, it woiUd gladly cut : 
But angry, ooane, and hanh ttpm^tn. 
Show* lore to be a mwe pioftidon ; 
ProvM that Um heart U none of Ua, 
Or Mon oipeli him if it ia. 



NBGRO'S <X>MPLAINT. 

rOEC'D ftoni home and nil ita pleanliw 

Afrie'i coast I left forlorn ; 
To increaie a Itlan^r'a troararei, 

O'er the raging billows borne. 
Hen from England boaght and told me, 

P^ my price in paltry goM ; 
Bat though alave they haTc.eiOoIl'd me, 

Hinda tie never to be eoM 



THE NEGRO'S OOMPLAWT. 

Still in Ihonght na tVee u ever, 

What aie Engluid'B rights I (wk, 
Hb fmiQ my deliglits to (ever, 
Me to torture, me to task f 
rieacj locks and black comploiion, 
Cannot forfeit Nature's claim ; 
I'Skiiu ma; differ, but nflbction 
- Dwells in white and black the nme. 

Wh; did all-creating Nature 

M'>ke the plant for which we toi^ 
Sighs most liui it, tears must water, 

Sweat of ours most dress the loii. 
Think, ;e mssterB, iron-hearted, 

Lolling at your jovial boards ; 
Think how man; bscka have sniartad 

For the sweets your cane aSbrda. 

Is there, as ye sometimes tell us, 

Is there one, who reigns on high ? 
Has he bid you buy and sell ui. 

Speaking &om his throne, the sky .' 
Ask him, if your knotted scourges. 

Matches^ hlood'eitorting screws. 
Are the means that duty urges 

Agents of his will to uae ? 

Ha^ I he answers — wild tornadoes, 

Strewing yonder sea with wrecks ; 
Wasting towns, planl&tioDs, meadowa, 

Are the voice with which he speaks. 
He, foreseeing what Texalions 

AfHo's sons should undergo, 
Tix'A their tyrants' habitationi 

Where hia whirlwinds aniwei — No. 
By oni blood in Afiic wasted, 

&s onr necks rseaiv'd the ehain ; 
Ilj the mis'ries that ws tasted. 



« iHTT «JR POMl AFRICANS. 
By oar luff^ingi nnce je brought lU 
To the mui-degndiiif; mart ; 
All-iuBtam'd bj potisnce, taofjit ■■ 
Only by H braken heart ; 

I>«Mn ow nation brate* no Icogor, 

TiU fome ntma ye ihidl find 
Worthiai of leganl, and stranger 

Than the colour of our kind. 
SlaTea of gold, whoM aordid doalaigs 

Tarnkh til yttor bouitod pow'n, 
Prove that yon have human feelin^i. 

Era yonipmndly qoMtion oon '. 



PITT FCm POOR AFRICANS. 



I own I am ihock'd at the pnrchaM of alarea, 
And tux thon who bay them and adl them ■ 

What I hear «f thvir ^rdahlpa, fhltir lortnlM, m 

la abnoat eiMKQ^ todrMrpl^ fi'om itoiMa. 

I pity thorn greatly — hot I aunt be dmui^— 
for how cooM wo do without engu end nutt I 
Eapecially augar, ao tMedfii] we lee I 
What, gire apmu daaMita, «ai c^be, uad twl 

Bendaa, if we do, the PmKh, Dtiti^, mM Bhmb, 
Win heartily thank oa, bo doid>t, fer ov ftimi 
If we do not boy the pool oresMuVa, thay ■wiD, 
And loRoraa ini^OTiiti Will bt M^l^bittatllL 



PITY FOR AFRICANB. 211 

ITforei^nen likewiee irould gm up the trads, 
Muoh more in hehaJf of youc wish might be nU; 
But, while they get ricliBs bj purcliuing bUcki, 
Fray toll me why we may not also go macLs t 

Toui iciuplea and argumentH bring to rOj mind 
A Etocy Ro pat, you may (hink it is coin'd 
On pnrpou to answer you out of my mint : 
But I can auure yoa I saw it in print ' 

A youngatar at ichool, mora aedate than the mt, 
Had once hia integrity put to the teat ; 
Hii comradei had plotted an oltihant to rob. 
And aak'd bini to gq and aamit in the job. 

He waa ahock'd, mi, like yon, and anawer'd — " Oh BO I 
What ! rob onr good neighbour ! I pray you don't go ; 
Beiidea, tbfi man'a poor, hii orchard'! hii bread. 
Then think of hia childnn, fortbey muit be fad" 

" You apeak very fine, and yon look very graTS, 
Bnt applei we want, and apples we'll have ; 
If you will go with ua, yoa ^all hare a share, 
If not, you shall have neither apple nor peu." 

They apoke, and Tom ponder'd — " I aee thej wlB go ; 
Poor man I what a pity to injure him so 1 
Poor man • I would save him his fruit if I conld 
But staying behind will do him no good. 

" If the matter depended alorie upon me,, 
. Bis apples might hang till they dropp'd ft<m the IM* ; 
Bat anev ti»j wiU take them, I tUnk 111 go t«, 
He will loM nime by >ne, thongh I get « few.". 

Hii Kruplea tiius ailenc'd, Tom felt more at eaM, 
And went with his comrades the apples to wiM ; 
He biam'd and protested, but join 'd in tlie plan : 
H* diM'd in the plnnder, but pitied the nMD. 



HORNING DREAH. 



TWAS in the glad season of spring, 

Aiteep Kt the d^wn of the d&y, 
1 dreun'd what I cuinot but sing, 

Bo plensuit it Beem'd ae I laj. 
I dream'd, that on ocetin sfloat, 

Fm hence to the westward I wul'd, 
While the biUows higli tifled the boat, 

And the fresh-blowing breeze never &il<d 

In the Btoerage a woman I saw, 

Such at least was the form thit she won, 
Whose beauty impreee'd me with awe, 

Be'er tanght me bj woman before. 
She sat, and a shield at her side 

Shed light like a aun on the waves, 
And wttiiling divinely, sbe crlett^— 

" I JO to make freemen of Blayes." — 

Then raising ber voice to s strain 

The sweetest that ear ever heard, 
Bbe song of the slave's broken chain, 

Wherever her glory appear'd. 
gome (blonds, which had over us hung 

Fled, chas'd by her melody clear. 
And methonght while she liberty nutg, 

Tww liberty only to hear. 

Thns swiftly dividing the flood. 
To a slave-cnltiu'd ijdand we came. 

When a demon her enemy stood — 
Oppntsian hi* terrible nam*. 



THE maBTINGALE AltD OLOWWORH.! 

Id hii huid, as the sign of his nnj, 
A aconrgs h<mg with luhea he bore, 

And stood lookiog out for hii pcaj 
Ttam Afrioa'a aonawM wbon. 

Bat loon B« appnnchiiv the land, 

Thst goddest-likB -wonan he rieWd, 
Tke Mouige he let fkll &om Mb liand, 

With blood of bis lobjects imbro'd. 
I aw turn both mcken and die, 

And the moment the moniter ezpir'd, 
Heard ihont* that ascended the akj, 

From thaneandi with rapliire injpii'd. 

AwakfaiK, how conM I but muse 

At what mch a dream ihoold betide : 
But looD my ear caught the glad newi, 

Wbiek MTT'd m; weak thought f<>r a guld*— 
That Britannia, renown'd o'er the waTee 

For the hatred ihe ever has shown 
To the blaek-scepter'd mleii of slaves, 

Reaolvw to have none of har own. 



NIGHnNQALE AND OLOW-WOBM. 

A NICIHTINOALE, that aU day lon| 
Bad oheer'd the village with his soof , 

Nor jet at eve his note snapended, 
Nor ret wlisa eventide was ended, 
Began to feel, aa well he might, 
The keen denunds of appetite ; 






au THE NIGHTINGALE AND GLOW-WORM 

When lr>oking esgorly aroand, 
Ho spied Sir off upon the ground, 
A Bometlimg shilling in the dark, 
And knew the glow-worm b/ hia ipuk i 
So itooping down from hawthorn top , 
He thouglit to put him in his crop. 
The worm aware of Mb intent, 
Haruiga'd him thus right eloquent. 

Did 70U admire my lamp, quoth he, 
Aa much u I your minstretB]', 
Tou would abhor to do me wrong. 
As touch as I to spoil your song ; 
For HwM the aelf-nune pow'r divine 
Tanght jrou to sing, and me to ihine ; 
That you with muuck, 1 with light, 
Might beaati^ and cheer the night 
The aongster heard bis abort oration, 
And warbhng out hia approbation, 
Releaa'd bim u mj story tells, 
An4 found a sapper somewhere ebe. 

Hence jarring sectaiies may learn 
Their real int'ieat to discern ; 
That brother should not war with brothar, 
And worry and deronr each other ; 
But dng and ahine by sweet consent. 
Till life's poor truuient night is spent, 
Respeoting in each other's case 
The gifts of nature and of grace. 

Tltoee Christians best deserve the name. 
Who studiously make peace their aim , 
Peace both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps, and him that flies. 






ON A GOLDFINCH, 



I. 
TIME w» when I waa &ea u air, 
Ths tluitla'a downy seed my &re, 

Mj diink the morning dew i 
I pirch'd at will on ovry spray, 
_My form gentsal, my plumage gay, 

My Btnini foi ever new. 
II 
Bnt gmdy plumsge, aprightly ftnio, 
And form genteel, were til in Tiin, 

Ami of ■ Inuuient date ; 
For cuight, sod cag'd, and itur'd to datth, 
In dying lighs my little breath 

Soon para'd the wiry grate. 
III. 
Thanks gentle swun, for all my woea, 
And thanks for this effectual clooa 

And cute of ev'ry illl 
Here cruelty caultl none expieM ; 
And I, ifyoa bad ahowa me teas, 

Had been your pris'ner atilL 






PINE-APPLE AND THE BEE. 



TEIE pine-spplei in triple row, 
Were buking hot, mad bU b blow ; ■ 
A bea of most discerning taats , 
FerMrr'd the fragionce as he pus'd, 
On oag&t wing the spoiler cajae, 
And learch'd for crBimies in the frame, 
Uig'd Eiis attempt on ev'ry side, 
To ev'iy pans Mb trunk applied ; 
But still in vsm, tba frame wu tight, 
And only pecFiouB to the light ; 
Tbtu havinj wasted half the day, 
He trimm'd his flight anothsr way. 

Methiuks, 1 sud, in thee I find 
The un and madnen of mankind. 
To Joys forbidden man aaiures, 
Conaumes bis soul with vain deiirea ; 
FoUy tba s^ing of hia pursuit. 
And disappointment all the &uit. 
While Cynthio oglsH, as nhs pasMi, 
The nymph between two chariot gltmea, 
Bbe is the pine-apple, and he 
The silly luiBUcceiBfiil bee. 
The maid, wbo views with pensive ai[ 
The show-glass fiaagbt with gUtt'ring wait) 
Bees watches, biacelats, rings, utd lockets, 
But sighs at thought of empty pockets ; 
Like thine, lier appetite is keen, 
But ah tJie cruel glass between. 

Our dear delights are often such, 
E^oa'd to view but not to touch j 



HORACE, BOOK D. ODE X. 

The ligbt our fooliBb heart influnes. 
We loot; foi pine-Kpptea in £runes ; 
'^ith hopeless wUh one looks and linfers ; 
One bi^nkH the giaaa, and cats his fingerr ; 
Bnt thej whom truth and wisdom le«4i 
Cin giiimt hoavf ftom a weed. 



HORACE^, BOOK 11. ODE X. 



uve beyond 

Of adreree FortDne's pon'rk 
Not ftlwKTB tempt the distant deep, 
'Imt always tunoionalf creep. 

Along the freach'ioua ihoiA. 

n. 

/Htf'thfit holds fast the golden mean, 
And tivM contentedlj between 
The VVQe and the great, i-r, . 

I Feels not the wants that pmcli the pooii 
\ Sor plagues, that haunt the rich maoVi diMr, 
Jnibitt'iing an Mb state. 
III. 
Hie taHeat pine feels most the pow'r 
Of wmUy blasts ; the loftiest tower 

Comes heaviest to the gronnd ; 
The bolts that ipare the moontain's lUe, 
His clood-capt eminence divide, 
Aod sptead the ruin round. 



8 A REFLECTION, Ao. 

TV. 
The weU-infonii'd philosopher 
Rejoice! mth s wholesoue &»i. 

And hopea in spite of pain ; 
If winter bellow &oid the noith, 
Soon tlie iweot spring comiw duiciDj 
And nature laughs again. 



What if thine Umi.r'u bt 
The dark ^>peuHnce i« ill not lut ; 
Expect a brighter skj. 
/The God that sttingH the nlverboW) 
I Awakaa aometimeB the miuei too, 
I, And layi Ms airowa by. 
VI. 
If hindnncoB obstmct thy way, 
Tbj magnanimity diaplay, 

And lotHhy etiength be eeen ; 
But oh 1 if Fonane fill thy soil 
With mote than a piopiUoua gale. 
Take half thv canTawiiw 

A REFLECTION ON THE FOREGOINO ODX. 

AND ia thii all ? Can reaion do no more, 
Thaubidme ehmi the deep, and dread the ihMO, 
Sweet moraliit ! a£oat on life's rough lea, 
,■ The Christian has an art uiUuiown to thee. 
Be holds no parley with unmanly fears ; 
Where doty bids, he confidently steers, 
Facet a thoaaand dingers at her call. 






THE LILT AND THE ROSE. 



1. 
THE Njmph miut lose hei fenwla fiiand, 

If mote Kdmii'd ibta >he — 
But where will fierce contention end. 

If flow'n can diugree ! 

n, 

Witfiin the garden's peaeafhl loane 

Appaar'd two lovely foes, 
Aipiiing to the rank of queen, 

The LU; and the Rose. 

m. 

The Rote soon ledden'd into nge, 

And iweUing with disdun, 
Appeal'd to masj a poet'a page, 

To prove her right to reign. 

rv. 

The Lilj'i height bespoke c< 

A &ir imperial flow'c ; 
She leem'd deugn'd for Fkira's li 

The sMptie of her pow'r. 
V. 
Thii ciril bick'ring tutd dehate 

The f^oddaae chinc'd to hear, 
And flew to save, ere yet too Iat« 

The pride of the parterre; 
VI. 
Tonra ii, ahe Baid, the noliler hne. 

And joura the atateliei mien : 
And tin a third nupaaaei yoa, 

Let each be deem'd a qoeen 



10 LILIUM £T pOSA. 

vn. 

Thus, Booti'd rad rBEonea'd, each i 
The fairest British rur. 

The «?J »f WJWP is he; pha«k<, 
^ey reiga united there. 



IDEM LATIME RBWHTDJi. 



HEU inimicitiu quati9B puit ninqla fbnofL 
Qnun rare palchTiB pulcbra pUcere poten ? 

Sed fines oltni solitos discordi^ tendit, 
Cum Sores ipsos bilis et irs maveqt. 

n. 

Hortus ubi dolcea pnebet tscitoBque recoiaui, 
Se npit in putes gens uiiinosa duaa ; 

Hie nbi rsgiilBB AnnLr^Ilis Candida cnltus, 
Qic pnipnrso vindic^ ore Rosa, 

m. 

In Rosun et meiitis qutesita >uper)iia t9n|[fiiif , 

Mnltaqns felrenti viz cohiliondii sjnu, 
Dum i^i fsiatf^iun ciet undiqjie nomioA vatninf 

Jasqns mum, molto ctumine fulU-i probat. 
IV. 
Altiot emicat iUa, et celsp T^rtice nnt^, 

Cen florei inter mm h^itiira porem, 
F^stiditqne tiSon, st ijata videtur in unu 

Imperii, aceptmm, Tlare. (jnod ipsa gent. 
V. 
Neo Dea non UDsIt ctTilip miirmim Ktq, 

Cm enm eat pictui panderp f\iria opes. 
DetieiaMjne miu nonquam non prompts loerl, 

Dum licet et loctis est, ut toeatur, adeit 



THE POPLAR FIELD. 221 

VI. 

Et tibi forma (Utar pracetiiir onmibiu, inqnit ; 

Et tibi, priaeipibiu qui solet esse, color ; 
Et donee rineat quiedua formoeior ambss, 
Et tibi regines nomsn, st esto tibi. 

vn. 

Hi* Dbi sedatoB fviior Bit, petit Qtnqne njmplmili, 
Qualem intar Veneres Angiit lols parit ; 

Hue psDSi imperium e>t, nilul optant tunpUoi, ta^OM 
Regntnt in nitidii, et sine lite, genii. 



THE POPLAR FIELD 

THE poplvi are fell'd, farewell to the ihade, 
And the whispering niiuid of the cool colonnade ; 
The winds play no longer and stng in the leavM, 
Nor OoBS on bis bosom their image receirei. 

Twelve yeiin have slaps'd since I last took a view 
Of m; fav'rite field, a.nd the bank where thej grew, 
And now in the grnss behold thej sie laid. 
And the tree is m; seat, that once lent me a (bado. 

The blackbird has fled to another retreat, 
Where the hazels afford him a screen from the heat, 
And the scene, where his melodj charm'd me befbra, 
RMonnda «ilh his sweet-flowing ^ttj no mors. 

H7 fbgitire y«ars are all hasting awaj, 
And I most ere long lie as lowly as thoj, 
With a tnrf on mf breast, and a atone at my haadi 
Ere anather snch grove shall arise in its BtM4 

''tia asight to engage me, if R17 thing «an, 
To nniae on tho perishing phunrM of man } 



Though hii li£i be ■ dreun, hU eaJofmenU, I Ma, 
H>T« B being |tif» tjorable even tbao b»<* 



IDPM LATINE REDDITUM. 

POPULE£ cecidit gntianniK copia silvn, 
Contieoere nunrti, omnUque eviuinit lunbiB. 
NqUd jun lenboa bb misceat frondibiu ajizm, 
Et nulla in flavio nmorum ludit inugo. 

Hei mihi I bip s^ nop dtun lucta tof gaQor ai^Qoa, 
Hu cogor ailTJi metoque carers receani 
Cimi Mio rediens ; stratasque in grunine cenwn^ ' 
Insedi ub((Tibua, inb qupii oirara ulebafo, 

Ah obi none nipTulffi cantus ? Felicior iltum 
Silvft tegit, dure noodum permissa bipentii ; 
Scilicet ezostoa coUea campoique patentei 
Odit, ft( in^igrw* Vf pon i«dit>wiui ^rit. 

Bed qsi aucclias dolso succldnr et ipse, 
£t pr^iu buic puillia qua.ia ciCTeiit altaia bIItb 
Flebor, at, aiaquii* parris donatiu, habebo 
Defiiom lapittsn tumnUqu? cubantv uOBmuf. 

TaJQ loltito periiMB videna tam digna manere, 
Agnosco humanai aortea el triatia fata — 
rt ipae bteria, Tolucrique ai 



Eit homini breTJof oitiDafiif vVfim volnpta^ 

* Ur C^wper aflerwardt sllsred ll^ laat Haiua tg flu 
Uloviiig'iDaiLiier : 
n* diBBge bolb BJ Wan and mv hacy aa^iojt, 
Ireaan m IbalrailiyormBii, ondbiijojn; 
Sb(«t-li>'d aa w* an, jret eur pleiMma, we uv. 
Ban a ni)! ftwii^ ij«ie, tiDd die iiqwr ibfa ^ 



VOTUM. 



O MATUTDTl lom, anrsque lalnbiet, 
O Demois, el lets rivii felic^iu heitxB, 
Gruninei collea, et unsnte in TvUibni miibn) I 
Fa.t& outdo dederint qou olim in nirs pUemo 
Deliciu, proeiil srtg piocul fonnidine iiovi, 
Quam vellem ignotui, quod mens mes aemper ^vttitt, 
Ante hrem piapiiam plocidam eipeetare HliMiain, 
Tom demnm, ezootiB non infelieiter uinii, 
Soitiri Udtum Ibidem, &at eub ceipide oondi ! 



8ab eepe eii^uum est, nee mo in mBTgina ripa, 

Reptile, quod lucet nocte, dieqne latet. 
VerniB habet apaciem, Bed hiibet de lunun* nomaaj 

At priicB & bian non liquet, nnde mice!. 
Plerique a cauda ciedunt procedeie lumen ; 

Neo dB»unt, credonl qui rutiUre caput. 
Nam Bupeiiu Btellas qus noz accandit, et illi 

Furcam eadem lucem dat, moduloque paMm. 
Frirutui hoc prudeoi volnit Natura overi, 

Ne pede quia don ceptile contarerat. 
Exiguun, in tenabrb na grasmm oflbmleMt bOw, 

Prntendi voluit forsitan )]Ia &ceni. 
Sive luum hone Matura pveiu>> wu nMhiil iSan, 

Baud &uatra accenia rat luX, ladiiqua 4ati. 
Ponite vol futuK, ^umilai XUK «p«i1iit«i nWfm i 

Quaudo bibet et nuaivum (vptili, qoed Mtt. 



(SM) 
I THE GLOW-WORM. 

nXHtLATieU OP TBI TOBIQODS. 



BENEATH the bedgo, or neti the ttn 

A wono u known to stray, 
That ahowB bj night a lacid beam, 

Which disappeiira b; day. 
II. 
DigpntGB have been, and still prevail. 

From whence his rajB proceed ; 
S<»nB give that honsur to hie toil. 

And othera to hia head. 

ni. 

But this IB auie— the hand of might. 

That kindles Dp the shies, 
Gives him a modicum of light 

Proportion'd to hia size. 

rv. 

Perhaps indulgent Nature meaut. 

By Buoh a lamp bestowed. 
To bid the trav'Ilsr, aa be went. 

Be careful where be tiod ; 
V. 
IToi crush a worm, whose usefbl light 

Might aarre, however small. 
So show a Btambling stone by night. 

And Mve him from a foil. 
VL 
Wbtte'er she meant, this trnthdivim 

Is h^Uamd plain, 
1^ pow'r almighty bids him duat, 

Nw bids hiin thiDe in T«in. 



CORinCULA. 

VII 
Tb proud and wMltfa;, let thii tliem* 

Te*cb hon^lei tboaghts to yov, 
Bince nicbf fo^t^haiiU^Wb 

And boasti its splendoni too. 



NIGRAS inter kVM a^Mt, ^m plv«> twiM, 

Antiqou ledeB, oelattqae Fmw eolH. 
Nil tun mblime est, qood non auduw mUtn, 

Asiiis Bperneiu laAcivK, petit. 
Quo nemo aaceadit,/tm aou Attiiga aeniHinB 

Conipia^ SittB koac vligil ilia IpOBoi. 
Q,no nx a tecm-laaii^ioii abapu tnm^iai, 

Ula meta eqMsiaatiBmiiqMaMW. 
Lamina delubri aupni fudigia, naitiu 

Qua ciBli iplret de tegioqe, docat ; 
Hanc ea pm reliqujif fMSviX, aseiui pealUfi 

Nee curat, nedu^ ciciMC, mdt ctidat. 
Res inde hmnanus^ sed H^ngia pM Ctit, 0f«M> 

Et nihil ad aeie, qu^ ridet, mm Tldet. 
Concar«u spectat, plat«(4f • wagotia ia «awii 

Oronis pro nugii i.t ■Bpiaotet' bab^t' 
Clamoraa, qaaa infra audit, p fbrsitan audit. 

Pro rebus flijulj »efflij[^, et cfctcitst- 
lUe tibi iavideat, f^Uf (^nuculli, pfruWi 

Qui aie bomanu tebmn velil 






IL THE JACKDAW. 

tunu.nor or the FOBiaonra, 



, I. 

THERE ii t bird who bj lli. ooat, 
AndbyHjehoatwnBMofhiinotB, ■ 
Might be mppoa'd & crow); 

A gnat froquenter of tho eHmd^ ■- 

Where buhop-Iiks be findi aperota, 
And domitaij too. 
IL 
AbOTB the iteeple ihinsi « pitta, 
That tDiat tai tunJi to indicata 

FcDin what point blowa the -niMthtri 
^t'<wk np — youi bnuna begin to swim, 
ll* in the aload>— that pleaMg him, 
He choose* it tbe rather. 

m. 

Pond of the apecnlative height, 
lUthei be ninge hie airj flight, 

And thence nciuelj aeee 
The btutle of the raree ihow. 
That occnp7 mankind below, 
SMmre and at hiaeaae. 
IV. 
Ton think, no doubt, he dti and nnMM 
On fntnie broken booea and hrniaix. 

If he ibould chance to fall. 
Ho; not a emgle thooght like «h«t 
Kmpbji his philoeopliick pata, 
Or tronblei it at all 



AD ORILLDH. 
V. 

H« MM, that tbU greit Toimdjiboilt, 

The world, with all its motley rant, 

Church, wray, phygick, 1 



VI. 
Thrie« happ7 tutd 1 1 too h*Ta Mm 
Hnch of tha Ttnitieii of man; 
, And, dck of hsTing Men 'em. 
Would ehearAiIly thsM limbs rengl 
For mch > pair of wings u tluiie, 
And nuh a haad botween 'em. 



AD OB.ILLUM. 



O Qin mes cnlina 
ArgutoloB cboiBulei, 
Et hospeg eg canonu, 
Qoitcimquo commarerii 
Felicitatia omon ; 
Jneimdiore caatu 
Siquindo me satolei^ 
£t ipM te rependun, 
Et ipaa, qua Ttlebo, 






A6 &iiLLXf9L 
H. 

DtMriV itmticenaqn* 
Et gntoi mquilmiu ; 
Nee Ticlitans rapinia, 
Dt •oricM vDrocM, 
Horeare ooruid, 
Fnroaqae deliestum 



Sad tuRu in otuninl 



Bedtior Cicula, 
Qntf ts lefenB fbnnS, 
QiuB Toce te videtnr ; 
Et lobitani per heibal, 

J&tMa eat chotute ; 
Tu eannen integratmD, 
lU^oiia ad DeeMBbtMii 
Lstoi per nnivemun 
IncoDtinenter mnnm. 



Curitre non aolutum : 
Qoin UDpliei conendof 
Qnin impliea fhlendo, 
£tBtalun, vel enmi, 
QnuD noa homimdonaa 
Abnunimiu qnerendo, 
Sttte Iinf^OTem. 






m. THE CRICKET. 



njunumi or n 



uTTTLE iniMts, fullof nbth, 
Cbilpin^ on mj kitchen heutll, 
Wb«retoa'er be thine ^tode, 
Almjt hMbinger of good, 
Tmj na f^ tbj wbito retre&t 
With », MODg mora soil tnA iwMt ' 
h» rotnm than ibalt rseeivs 
Bncb * itraJB u I oan give. 
II. 

u thy praiee ihtU be eipran'tl, 

Knaire, wetcome gueet ! 
While the nt ia on tlie scoot, 
And I}m aioose with curious nKm^ 
With wbst vermhi elie inftat 
Ey'ty diili, and spoil the best ; 
FriBking ih™ bafore the fi™, 
TluiW hut ail thine heart'i derin. 

III. 
Though in Toice and shape thej be 
Form'd as if akin to tlieo, 
Thou sorpasaest, happier far,' 
Happiest grasshop^era that are ; 
Theits is but a summer's song, 
Thine eniiuies the winter long, . 
Ummpair'd, and stirill uid clear, 
Mekidj throngbout tbe jaar. 
Vol. I. 90 Google 



smiLE Aorr in smile. 
rv. 

Neitlier night, nor dnwn ofdaj, 

FnU s pariod to thf pla; ; 
Bing then — and extend U^ ipuL 
Fax bejood the date of man. 
Wretched nun whose jeui aM aptnt 
In Tspining diseoDtent, 
Lirei not, aged though he be, 
Haifa Bpiii compu'd with thee. 



SIMILE AGIT IN SIMILE 



CRIST ATUS, picUaqne ul Thuda Fiittaons alia, 

Mianu ah Eoo monns amUitH venit. 
Ancillii mandat primam foTmare loqueltm, 

ArchididtaCBlin dat abi Thaii opus. 
Paittace, ait Thaji, fingitqua aonsntia oiidla 

Baaia, qne doeilis molle tefingit ana- 
Jam oaptat, jam dimldiat tjnmculia; at jam 

Integrat anditoe axticolatque aonoa. 
Paittace mi pulober pulchelle, hera dicit alnmno ; 

Paittace mi polcbei, leddit altunniu hens. 
Junqae canit, ridet, decieaque sgiotat in hon, 

Et Tocat anciUaa nomine qoamqae loo. 
Mnltaqne acnrratur mendai, et maha jooatnr, 

Et lepido populiun detinet augorio. 
Nnnc tremolufii illudet fratiem, qni anipicit, etPoll 

Camalia, quisquii te ddcet, inquit, homo eat ; 
AigntiB nunc Btridot anna argutulus inatar ; 

Reipieit, et aebulo ea, quisquis ea, inquit anna. 
Qoando fult melior tyro, meliorve magistia ', 

Quando duo ingeniia tam eoiore pitroa ' 
Ardoa diacenti nulla est, res nulla docentj 

Aidua ; cum dcceat laiuini, itiacat avis. 



rv. THE PAKROT. 

TRUILATIOH or THB rORBOOm. 



I. 

IN ptktod plmnei nip«rbl; Atau'i, 
A uitlTa of the goig»oat eait, 

B7 many a billow tou'd ; 
PoU gaina at length the Britiili iluae, 
Put of the c^tain'a pieciooi ftore, 

A present to his tout 
U, 
Belinda'! nuuda are looii prslen'd 
To tead> turn now and then a woid. 

Bat til lier own impoctant charp, 
To qualify tiim mote at large, y 

And make him quite a wit. / 

m. 

Bweet Poll I hia do&ting mistreM criw, ^_ 

Bweet Poll '. the mimick bird repUai ; , 

And o«Ui akmd tat loch. 



And now a heartj nnack. 
IV, 
. At first he oimi at whU heliears ; 
And list'niTig closa with both his ean, 

Juat catches at the sound ; 
But soon nrtioulates aloud, 
Much lo the amaHemant of the crowd. 
And stuns the neighbours round. ' 



2 TEAIT3LATI0N, fta. 

V. 
A qoendona old womaa'a voice 
Kf bnm'Toos talent next emploji. 

He looldB, and giTaa the lie. 
And now he «ligB,Ai>d now ii dok, 
Here, Sallf, Sunn, come, coma qui^ 

Fou r<dl ia like to die 1 
VL 
BeliiidK uid bei bird ! ti» rare 
To meet with such a weU-mateh'd paif) 

The Ungoage and the tone, 
Each chwaeter in ev'rypait 
Buatain'd with aa nmch graeo tad B^ 

Awl both in nniun. 

vn. 

When ebildren fint bogin to apdii 
And atammer out a aylbble, 

We think them tediona crealniMt 
But difliculttea aoan abiLte, 
When birda ara to be Uoghtla pntar 

And women are the teaohan. 



TRANSLATION 



PBIOR-a CHLOE ASD EU7HEJUA. 



HERCATOR, rEgilea ocnloc ut fallere po^ 
Nomine lub 6cto trans mare raittil opea i 

Jiane aonat Uquidumque meii Eupholia cliordllf 
Bed Mlam exoptant te, maa vota, Chloe. 



BISTORT OF JOHN OILPDr. 

n. 

Ad qMcutum onulMt nitiiJoa EnphelU orines, 
Cum dixit mea lux, hsiu, cone, mme lylun, 

Namqne lyram juxta pontam cum Mnoine yidit 
Sukve quidem cumen dnlcisoiuunqiie Ijxvn. 
UI. 

nil IfTS Tocemqne pRro, >u>pina mcgtuit, 



Snbndiet ilia padora, et contnhit iltaim frontMn 
lid torqaetmea mens conBciB, pmllo, tnmo ; 

Atqna Capidinea, dixit Dea cincta corona, 
HsD ! &lleiidi artem qnam didions paiom. 



TBE DIVERTWa HIBTORT 



JOHN GILPIN ; 
SAovny l«w ht wttUfitrUur Hum k» mtaaded, mJ 



JOHN OILPIN waa a citi»n 

Of endit and mdowh, 
A tninbaad oa^itaiii eke wm he 

Of fitmoii* Iiondon town- 
John Gilpin'a ipouse nid to lur dear, 

Tbotigh wedded we liBTe been 
Tbem twice ten tedioiu yean, yet we 
, So iwlj-da; have leen. 



M SIftTORT OF JOHN QIUW. 

TiMnorrow U oor wedding-d*;, 

Alkd w« will then Tcpair 
Unto tb« bell at Edmonton, 

AU in ft cluiie and pair. 

H; lirter, uid my dater's child, 

HTMlf, and ebildren three, . 
Will fill the chiise ; ki job moil lUa 

On honebock after we. 

H« Moa replied, I do idmir* 

Of womuikuid but one. 
And jon axe «ba, roj deareit dear, 

Tbarafbre it ihall be done. 

I am a baiHbaper bold, 

Ai all the world doth know, 
And mj good friend the calender 

Win lend Ub hoive to p>. 

(tooth Un. Qilpio, that'i well mi^ 

And for that wine ia dear, 
Wb will be Amiih'd with onr own, 

Which ii both bright and clear. 

Jolm Gilpin fciia'd hie loving wife ; 

O^Mjay'd waa ka to£nd. 
That tbongh on ^easnia aha waa bant, 

The moraing came, the chalae waa lHM|ht} 

Bat yet wai not allow'd 
To drive np to the door, leat all 
Should ta; that ahe was proud. 

80 three doon off the chaiea waa ita;^ 

WheM they did all gel m ; 
Bix pieciona louls, and all agog 

To-daah through thick and thin. 






HISTORT OF JOHN GILpm. 

Bowck weat ths whip, ronnd went tha yA 
Were never fnlk » gl&d ; 
fDm itonei did rattle underneath, 
V A> if Cheapgide were nuuL 

John GUpin at bis hofse's nda 

Beii'd bat the flowing mane, 
/And np he got, in haste to lida, 
> But loon came down again ; 

Tot nddle-tre* aoBrce reaeh'd had bm, 

Hia jonrnej to begin^ 
Wlien taming nnmd hia head, ha am 

I Bo down he oune ; (or lo« of time 
I Although it gtier'd liim loTe, 
I Tet lou of pence, fiill well he loww, 
WouM tronble him much more. 

Twaa long befoie the 
Were mited to their mind, 
* When Betty fcreaming came 



Good lack '. quoth he — jret bifaif h na 
, H7 laathem belt likewise, 
In which I bear mj truatj awMd, 
When I do eierciae. 

Now mistraaa Gilpin, (carefid mqI 1) 
Had two Btone bottles found, 

To hold the liquor that the lor'd, 
Aitd keep it «Ub and aonnd. 

Each bottle had a cnrling ear, 
Thrangh which the belt ha dimri 
I And hung a bottle on each aide, 
I To maie hie balance tine. 






936 HIBTORT OF JOHN QILPHI. 

Than over nil, tiul be might ba 

Equipp'd from top to to«, 
Hi* long led olonk, well bniih'd aod UMt, 
He nuuifully did throw. 

How see him maimt«d onM tft**" 

Upon his nimble steed. 
Full elowlj p&cing o'er the etcnWi 

With MQtioa uid good bMd. 

But finding soon s. RnootheT rotd 

Beneath hiiweU shod feet, 
The omtii^ beut begin to ttot. 

Which goil'd him in hii HBt. 

So fiuT and Boftly, John he cried, 

Bat John be cried in Tain, 
That trot became a gallop soon. 

In ipite of euib and rem. 

So atooping down, aa needi he mnit 

Who oumol ait upright, 
I Ha gnwp'd tha nune with botl 
' And eks with all hii might. 

Hia hone, who never in that sort 

'Had handled been .before, 
What tiling upon hia back had got 

Did wonder more and more. 

fAwsy went Giljun, neck or naught ; 
Away went hat and wig ; 
He Itttte dreamt when be eet out, 



The wind ^ bh)w, tha cloak did flf, 
Uka Btreamer long and gay, 

Tin, loop and button failing both) 
At taat it flew away. 






BIBTORT OF JOHN OJUflB. 

Then might all people well ducem 

Ttw bottlee he had ilnng i 

' A bottle ■winging «.t each aide, 

A> hath been said or mug. 

fTba dogs did bark, the chUdran MiMB*d, 
Up flew the window* all; 
And oT'ry loul oiied oat, well dme ) 
A« lond aa he could bawL 

Away went Gilpin — who but bef 
His iuDS WH1TI Bpread around. 

He oarriee weight 1 he ridee a laoa I 
Tis fiir a thourand pound ! 

And (tin, ai faat as lie drew nsi^ 

Twai tronderful to view, 
How in a trice the turnpike man 

Tlieii gatei wide open threw. 

And now as he went bowing down 
Hii rooking head full low, 
' The bottlei twain b«biad liii back 
V/era ahattei'd at a blow. 

Down ran the wine into the roid, 

Most piteous to be seen, 
Which made his horse's flanks to snuto 

As tfao; liad basted lieen. 

Bnt still ha seem'd to cany WBigU) 

With leathern girdle brac'd ; 
For all might see the bottle-necks 

6till dangUng at Ills wntat. 

(Thus an through merry Islington 
Then merry gambols he did play, 
Dntil he came unto the Wash 
Of Edmqnton so gay ; 






88 UlSTORT OP JOHN GILPIH. 
And there hs threw the wash about 

On both eidei of the waj, 

Joit like unto a trundling inop, 

Or a wild goosa at play- 

At Edmonton hii loving wife 

From the balcony spied 
Her tendei bmband, wond'ring nmoh 

To aee how he did ride. 

Blop, stop, John Gilpin — Here'a the hbnse — 
Thej all at once did cry ; 

ITbe dinner waits, and wa are tir'd ; 
Said Gilpin— So am I ! 

Bnt ]ret hia horse was not a whit 

Indm'd to tarry there ; 
For irtiy .' — hii owner had ahooie 

Foil ten mile* a&, at Wue. 

80 like an arrow swift be flew, 

Shot by an archer strong ; 
Bo did he fly — which brings me to 

The middle of my song. 

A«v went Gilpin out of breath, 

And sore against his will, 
mil at his Iriend the calender's 

ISs botw at last stood stDL 

Tba ealeodar, amai'd to Me 

Hb neighbour in snch trim, 
Lud down bis pipe, flew to the gate, 

And thus seeortad lum : 

What news .' what news ? jour Udfaigt cell ; 
Tell me yon must and shall— 
I Say why bareheaded you are como, 
*■ Or why you come at all ? 



HlffTORT OF JOHN GILPIN. 

Mow Oilpm bod t. pleutuit wit. 

And iDv'd u limel; j oks ; 
And thus unto the calender 

In merr; gulee he apoke : 

I osme becnoBe your horse would oome ; 
And, ifl weUrorbDde, 

!Wj hat and wig will iooq be baie, 
Thej are apon the road. 

The ealendei light glad to Gnd 

Hii fiiend in merrj pin, 
Batnrn'd Mm not a. iingla word, 

But to the boose went in t 

Wbenee rtraight he came with baland wi 

A wig that flow'd behind, 
A hat not much the worse for weu, 

£ach comelj in its kind. 

Be held them up, and in Ue torn 

ThoB ehow'd bia reodj mt, 
My head ii twice as big as joon, 

The7 theTefore nmda mittt fit. 

Bnt 1st me «innpe the dirt away 

That iungi npon tout face ; 
And atop and eat, for well jon nwf 

Be in a bongc; case. 

Said John, it ia mj wedding da;. 
And aU the world would itare, 

(If wife should dioe at EdmontoDi 
And I shoald dine at Ware. 

So taming to his horse, he eaid, 

I am in liasle to dine ; 
Twws fiw jooi pleaaure you oame here, 

Tou shall go back for mine 



3te msTORT OF JOHN GILPIN. 
All, Inoktefi ■p««eh, uid bootlen baut' 

For which he paid full deu ; 
Fw, while bs spcke, a bnying am 

Did mag moat loud ind clesi. 

Wheraat bii hone did mort, u be 

Had hoaid a licm roar, 
And pllop'd off with all himigbl, 

Am he had done befora. 

Awaj went Oilpic, and away 
I Wont Gilpin'i hat and wig ; 
I He Iwt them Mraner Uum at finti 
For why— tbej wore too big. 

Vow miotroa CKIpin, when ahe mw 

Hei hnibond posting down 
Into the country far ajtay, 

She pnll'd out h&lf a c'lown ; 

And thui anta the joath ihe omd, 
That drove ttiom to the BeU, 

This ahall be yuan, when ;ou bring bad 
Mj husband M& and well. 

The Tonth did rido, and woa did maet, 

John oominK back amain : 
Whom in a trice he tried to atop, 

B; eatehing at bin rein ; 

'Bnt not perfbrmtng what he mean^ 
And gladly would haTe done, 
TThe frighted ateed he frighted more, 
{ And made him hater run. 

Awitj wont Gilpin, and t-mj 
. Went poatboy at his heels, 
J Tbe posUwy's horse right glad to miM 
The Inmb'ring of the wheels. 



HISTORT OF JOHN GILPIH: 

I Six {Sntlemen apon the road, 
, Thai Mwiiig Gilpin flj, 
With poatboy louDp'ruig in the rear, 
Tha; nia'd the hoe and cr^ i— 

IBtop thief! atop thief! — ft blgbmjrmtni 
Not one of them was mute ; 
And all and each that paia'd that w^ 
Did join in the pnnnit. 

And now the Inmpike gate* again 
Flaw apen in ahort space ; 
TTha loU-maD thinkin{ as befora, 
I Tliat Gilfun rode a race. 

For he got fiiat to town ; 

IRor alopp'd till where lie did get ug 
He did again get down- 
How let m nng, long lire the king, 

And Oil{te long lire he ; 
And i^n he nest doth lide abroad, 
Hqr I be dieie to eee I .' 






AN EPISTLE 



AN AFFLICTED PROTESTANT LADt 



A STRANGER'S purpoM in Umm hjw 
li to congntnlata, uitl not to piuM. 
To giwithe cToatim the-CreUor'i dne 

WereStin £■ me, ind an oO^nce to jon. 
From man WjDua, or 6'pn to woman paid, 
Priin ii themedmrn of a knaviih trade, 
A coin by Graft for Folly's on dengn'd, 
SparioOB, and onl; current with tlut blind. 

The path of sorrow, and that path alone, 
Leads to the land where sorrow is nnknown ; 
No travllei erer reaeh'd that Ueiit abode, 
Who found not thorns and briers in the rood. 
The World may dance along the Sow'ry plain, 
CSieei'd aa tbey go b; nianj a sprlgbtl; rtrain, 
Where Nature has her moray vbItbI spread, 
With nothod feet they yet aecniely tread ; 
Admonish'd, scorn the cantion and the iiiend. 
Bent allonplessQie, heedless of its end. 
Bnt he, who Imew what hmnan hearts would prove, 
How alow to learn the dictatas of his love. 
That, hard by nature and of stobbom will, 
A lift of ease would make them harder still. 



AN EPISTLE TO A LAD7. 

In [dtj to the HHili bi« graca deaign'd 
To iwone from the miiu of mulkuid, 
Cftll'd tot t. ciond to du-ken all their jean, 
Am) njd, " Go, spend them in the vale of teen." 
O balmy ftlet of loul-TeTiTing oil ! 
O fiilntary ■treanu tbst munniu there ! 
Theee flowing from ths fount of |[ne« obore, 
Thon breath 'd from lipa of ererUaUng Iotb. 
The flint; nil indeed their feet uuioyi ; 
Chill bluti of trouble nip theii springing jojV { 
An enriotu world will inleipoie its fiown, 
To mar delights mperioai to its owa : 
And many a pang, eiperisnc'd still wfthin 
Kamind ftiem of their hated inmate, rin } 
But ill> of ST'ry shads and er'iy name, 
TianaTomi'd to bleHogs, miia their eniel aim; 
And ST'ry moment's calm, that soothei the biWMl, 
bgiv'n in earnest of eternal rest. 

Ah, be not sad, although thy lot be oart 
Far &em the flock, si^ hi a bonndleas wasta I 
No ^Mpherds' tents within thy tibw ninmr. 
Bat the chief Bhopherd eren there ie neoi ) 
Thy tender sorrows, andtky [dslntin stnAa 
Flmr in a foreign land, bat not in vaia; 
Thy tears sH iMoe ftom a soatea £TiiM, 
And ot'tj drop beqiesJM a Sarioor Uiipe 
80 onoe hi OideMi'e 8eee« tbe dewa wan Ibiiii^ 
And droqbt on aU Ifaa draopiiv hatfaa aiamd. 






REV. W. CAWTHORNE UWWIN. 



UNWIN, I ■hoald but ill laptf 

Tb« kiadnen of a friend, 
nbiM worth deaervei u irann alif, 

Alovar friemUiip p«Da'd, 
Thj auna omlttud in a page 
"Out would recluin a viciooi ig*. 

IL 
A union ibroi'd, ia mine with IhM, 

Hot i^ilf, nor in q)ort, 
Haf Mwi ferreiit in degree, 

And AltWU m lu wit. 
And tatj u ncn tn eonfbrt pnmt 
Aithtt gftnie Bmtornil kn*. 

m. 

Ilia bud inserted tn the rind, 

The btid of pettch or nwe, 
Adortu, tiiongft diff^g En It* kW, 

The (todi t^HHieaa it gro**, 
With flow'i Bi iweet, or &mt u &1t. 
As if prodno'dby Nstore there. 

IV. 
Not rich, I render wliat I maf, 

I leixe thj name in haste, 
And place it in thii first cen/. 

Lest thti alionld prove the lalt. 
Til where it ahonld be— in a plan, 
Tbatboldi in new the good of man. 



TO THE RBV. W, C UNWIN. 
V. 
The port'i fyn, lo fix hia fkme, 

Shflold be the poafH hawt ; 
AAotim light! a brighter flune 

Thu eroi blu'd by wU 
Ho muea on th«e Unei attend, 
I dnk the poet is tba fiieud. 






